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The new Spring models for varying figure types 


All that is beautiful, all that is chic in Spring and 
Summer designs will be found embodied in one form or 
another in Printz coats and suits for spring. They have 
that style leadership which goes with the ability to 
adapt the best that Paris gives to the needs of the 
American woman. 

But further, in Printz coats and suits, the season's 
accepted styles have been adapted to widely varying 
figure types, that the individual silhouette may have 
correct and becoming lines. 

The Printzess shop in your city is prepared to help 
you apply the Printz technique of style in choosing 
the suit or coat best adapted to your individual require- 
ments of type and figure. 

You will find there a selection of charming models 
in many fabrics adapted for both street and sports wear. 
Particularly interesting are those developed in Trelaine 
—the new fabric which has enjoyed a remarkable New 
York premiere. Coats, suits, dresses, capes and knickers 
of Trelaine—exclusive Printz designs—are found only 
in Printzess shops. 

Printz models are on display in New York exclu- 
sively at James McCreery & Co., and by one leading 


store in practically every city. If you do not know. 


which is the Printzess shop in your city, write to us 
and we will send you the name together with a copy 
of the new Spring Style Book, featuring the Printz 
conception of “designing for the type”. 


THE PRINTZ-BIEDERMAN COMPANY 
Paris - CLEVELAND, O. - New York 


The models illustrated here 
are actual Printz models for 
spring and may be seen 
together with many other 
Printz designs. at the 
Printzess shop in vour city 
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artists’ materials 


ARTISTS’ MATERIALS of Every Description. 
Write for our New Catalogue. 
Manufacturers since 186 

New York City. 


hs 
“entral Park West, 


bays 


M spat ‘MOESE Formerly in Paris. 
Maker of Ladies’ Fine Handbags. 

Silk and Velvet ‘holesale and Retail 

318 West 58th st. New York City. Tel. Circle so24 


beauty & health 


Permanently Attractive Eyebrows & Lashes. 
Darken them with Coloura Adds winsome e- 
pression. Won't wash off. $1.20 ppd; treatment 50c 
at Spiro’s, 26 W. 38th St. and 34 W. 46th St., N.Y 

MME. MAYS, Face Specialist. st. 30 years. Per- 
manently removes wrinkles, freckles, scars, etc. 
Muscles tightened; endorsed by known physicians. 
One address: 50 W. 49th St., N. Y. Bryant 9426. 
MME. JULIAN’S HAIR DESTROYER perma- 
nently eradicates all superfluous hair (with roots). 

No electricity or polson. Stood test 50 years. 
Mme. Julian 4 West 47th St.. N. ¥. © 

. Face and 
treatments of the great French sapcialist. Dr. Dys, 


with his preparations. Endorsed by royalty. Send 
for book and questionnaire. 630 Sth Ave., : _Y. 
SUPERFLUOUS FLESH reduced by modern 


scientific electrical method. No dieting or exercising: 


eee 


Good Hunting, Madame! 


Good hunting, indeed, through the little announce- 
ments on this page. For here you will find the thing 
for which, perhaps, you have long searched—the shop 
where that unusual blouse or gown or footwear may 
be had, or where that desired beauty preparation is 
to be obtained or, again, where one may learn the 
newest dance steps. There is such a variety of ser- 
vices offered you here. Hunt through them, Madame! 


‘ing. Pinkine, 


millinery & feathers 


PARADISE, GOURA and OSTRIC HF 

reconstructed. Newest dress trimmings 

from your old feathers Prompt mail SOT V 
is We st 34th Street. New York ¢ 


K. Niethor, : 


patterns 


PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladi ana 
Children’s Garments; picture or description: 
sonable prices, perfect fit. Mail orders a specialty 
Mrs. Weisz, Lexington N. Y. ¢ 
PATTERNS CUT TO ORDER FROM SKETC H 
Copying from own gal ment a specialty Also sets 
of patterns made Mail orders filled promptly 
Ivira Pattern Se rviee, 7 7 West 22nd 


perfumes 


For $1.00 Sent toJ.N. Debans 500- Stha Ave. N.Y 


BS will receive 5 of the newest perfumes by 
(jiraud of Paris: Dans les Nues, Myste- 
riose — e erafior ~ Jasmin, 


& 


HEMSTITCHING 


Accordion and Pleat. 
buttons covered and Luttonhow< 
loressmakers and Tailor Supplies. Send for price 
list BK. Gioldsmith & G2S ¢ th Ave NY 


sachets 


required. Dr. R. Newman, lic. phys., 286 5th Ave. 
(nr. 30th St.), N.Y.C. Phone 49589 Longacre. nt 
BLANCHE ARRAL, famous Grand Opera star, | Sachets for Trous- 
tells how she reduced her flesh without drugs, diet- ; , Seuu ali oudoir, to use after the bath. Batik 
ing or enous exercise. Write for infor’ n. Arral’s dramatic art Low ns remodeled handkerchief. Vanity puffs, boxed, $1 each send 
Tika Tea (« Dept. 18, 500 Sth Ave for bklit Jaquet, 130 St 
JOHN Post" S BLACKHEAD LOTION eradi- THEODORA URSULA IRVINE. Dramatic Art, MY REBUILDING OF GOWNS works wonders oo 
cates blackheads by absorbing secretion in the | Diction. Endorsed by edith Wynne Matthison. | with frocks that seem hopeless. Alterations of ai 
pores; contracts large pores; clarifies skin. $1.25. | General Training for the Stage. ieee her of Alice kinds im Special attention to Mail Orders. shoes 
‘Tested for 20 yrs. 500 Sth Ave., cor. 42nd St., N.Y. | Brady. Studio, 8i0 ¢ ‘arnegie Hall, , Homer, 7 EF. 55th St., N. Y. Plaza 9463 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, WARTS per- MENDING SHOP.”” Gowns Tailored. Suits SHOECRKAFT 27 West 38th St.. 
manently destroyed. Satisfaction insured. Electro- d f Remodeled up-to-date. ee Blouses and pao n= Women's and Children’s fine footwear. Narrow 
lysis, no pain. Physicians’ references. Tel. fas Sar on ress torms Refitted. Miss H. Redding Coughlin, 17 BE. 48th | feet a specialty. Women's sizes 1 to 10, widths 
2340. Florence Woodley, 507-5th Ave... N. Y St.. N. ¥. No Branches. Phone 5062 Murray Hill AAAA Send for Catalog Hs. Fit guaranteed 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR Pormaanatiy Pneumatic Dress Form. Gowns READ THESE ANNOUNCEMENTS L. HAYES, Inc., 582 Fifth Ave., New York 
with roots. Painless and harmiess; Giuaranteed. No , fitted without personal try-on. Inflated in fitted carefully and you will find many helpful and inter- Individual style in ladies’ shoes to order in 
electricity nor chemicals. Postpaid $1 a package. lining, gives exact figure. Fitted Linings. Pheu esting suggestions. They are ciassitied under their materials and color of costumes. Write for 
ju-Art Laboratories, Dept. H, South Orange, N.J.| Form, 16 West 16th a. es © Bryant 5338. respective headines for your convenience booklet and directions in self-measurement 
MME. STEVENS HENDERSON. Delightful, SHOE. jndividuality pre- 
French Facial Tonic. Removes sunburn, blemishes, | - . dominates in the pose, grace and appearance. The 
3 Specialist_ to | dressmaker hair high arch, narrow heel fitting and straight toe line 


Miss Alice Brady. 58 W. 724 38 N. Y. Col. 4576 


FACIAL LINES PE RMANERTL. Y RE MOVED 
Mail inquiries answered. PARADIS 


~~ NESTLE PERMANENT HAIR WAVING 


MADAME EUGENIE 
‘he best equipped and largest 


s Most Exclusive Dressmaker 


CHAS. FREY, 574 Fifth Avenue, N. 


european Graduate raps establishment in the world 
201 W. 120th St Tel. Morningside 1367 634 5th ome (opp. Cathedral), N.Y. Tel. Circle 127 | C. Nestle Co. 12 and 14 kast 49th St... New York. 
LAIRD’S REDUCING LOTION for overdevcl-. MME. MARGUERITE A radiant CROWN OF GOLD by washing your 
vped busts, hips, thighs and arms, price $3.75 pint manuses — esmaker hair in liquid sunshine. Imparts a golden ton 
bottle, postpaid. Sufficient for one month's treat- ; 10OW! to faded hair; adds a permanent brilliancy.$1.00 
ment aird, 17 BE. 48th N. ¥. 61 West 55th Street ‘ircle 3316) New York bottle. Juliet Garfield, 222 Mad. Square Sta., N.Y 
— | Have @ sight-proof parting not obtainable else- 
 plouses, Zowns & waists | employ ment agency | where. Parisian Booklet on request. Manuel, Wig 
| and Transformation Specialist, 20 . 48th St. N. Y. 


UNUSUAL, BUT NOT EXTREME, our frocks, 
gowns und suits combine style and workmanship. 
Artistic remodeling gowns new. 

Von Kull Co. I1 West 35th Street, N. Y. C. 

THE MEZZANINE SHOP 

Biouses, Dress Accessories, Imported 
Sweaters Circular on Miss Wt 
Hotel Commodore, Vanderbilt t 
rHE ART OF AL TERATION Original charm 
and smartness thru slightest alteration. We spe- 
cialize in remodeling. \ init us or let us call. 
jeannetton, Ine. , 122.E. 57th St.. N. Y. Plaza 4244. 


label: 


MISS BRINKLEY, 507 Fifth Ave., New York 
We open houses, clean and put in order 
for occupancy. 
The office. supplies competent household servants 


we 
The C. F Nie ‘thod of Permanent Waving 
Treatme nt of Prematurely Gray 
C‘onsultation and booklet free 


and 
Hair 


assure you of supreme comfort 


PEDIFORME SHOES are approved by the world's 
greatest authorities By the National Board 
& Gove rhiment Oversea Workers 
as being the only Perfect Shoe 

PROOF: Prociaimed by a million benefited wear- 

ers as America’s Most Popular Shoe 

36 West st.. 224 St., 

New York, rook!) 

SHORT VAMP SHOES. trench — rican 

models Round or Pointed Toes, in all le: 

Best for high insteps. Send for Catalogue “H 

(jlassberg, 225 Wes t 42nd | Street, New York City 


specialty shops 


entertainment 


ARL 
Specialist in Permanent Hair Waving. 
Formerly with Waldorf-Astoria Hotel. 


5 Columbus Circle, N. Columbus 2410. 


| 


WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS 
Beautiful, practical gift for every occasion. Made 
only to order. be catalog H in colots sent on 
request Bkineon Que Co., Ligonier ind 


RICHARD'’S HAIR SHOP 
Specialist in Permanent Hair Waving. 
Scientific Scalp Treatment. (Coloring. 
665 Fifth Ave. (at 53rd St.), N.Y.C. . Plaza 8799 


for (‘hildren’s parties, 

and magic tricks and 
Jeffries, 44 kldert St., 
470 Bushwic k. 


PUNCH & JUDY SHOW, 
including sleight of han 
ventriloquism Ambrose 
n, > N e le phone, 


commissions 


fancy dress & costumes 
| 38S West 


ANTON KUHN & SON 

Specialist in permanent hair waving. 
Individual attention given 

39th St... New York C its Fitzroy 2732 


Ss. C. B. WILLIAMS, New ork Shopping. 

Will shop with you or send anything on ap- 

proval. services free send tor Bulletin. 
366 Fifth Avenue. New York (“ity 


BOOK LABELS 
from engraved plates—original design. 
Sketches and samples submitted. 


Dreka, 1121 Chestnut sSt., Philadelphi: Pa. 


cleaning & dyeing 


PERMANENT WAVE 


BROADWAY THEATRICAL COSTUME CO, | ; 
Large Wave a Specialty. Personal Attention. 


Original ideas in Bal Masque. 


ostumes to order or tor rent Halloh, 36 Kast 4Sth Street, | 
Phone Bryant 3440 116 W. 48th St. N. ¥.C mw. with Colony Club for eleven ye ars 
BEHRENS - LIPSHUTZ CO. Theatrical Cos- 
tumes, 721-723 Seventh Ave., New Yor! Phone. 


hotels 


Bryant 0935. Creators of original and distinctive 
masquerade costumes 


ARTHUR CHEGNAY 
expert French Cleaner and Dyer. Gowns, suits, 
blouses, laces, trimmings, ete. Quick Service. Out of 
town | orders solicited. 121 EK. 57th St. Plaza 719s. 


corsets 


GOSSARD FRONT LACE C JORSETS titted b) 


experienced corsetieres; $3.25 up. Retail 


mily Brassieres fitted, corsets to order 
id Corset Co., 179 Madison Ave Sith St. 
MME. S. SCHWARTZ 


‘ustom-made corsets for the woman of fashion. 
ll bk. 47th St., New York City. 
Telephone 1: 552 Murray Hill 


HOTEL HARGRAVE, West 72d =t.. bet. Broad- 
way and Columbus Ave., N.Y l bloc k to Central 
Park. Comfort, refinement & luxury combined with 


fashion sketches 
mod. rates. Send for bkit k-eugene Cable, Mer 


MRS. MARION P. WEIGL E, Smart Shopper 
Shops ar you or with you free of charge 
“*haperoning. References 
306 W. 4 Rive rside 9132. 
THE CHICAGO SHOPPER— wil! do your shop- 
ping for you, Christmas Gifts a Specialty. = nd 
l4c. for booklet. “Where to Dine, Dance and Shop.” 
Mary Anderson, 39 FE. Oak St., Chicago, lil 
MISS K. ATKINSON VISITOR'S FRIEND 
12 Cambridge- Mansions, Battersea Park 
ndon, 3 ] 


(‘haperoning 


Shopping 


SKETCH SERVICE for DRESSMAKERS. Keeps, HOTEL ST. JAMES, Times q., off Broadway. 
you in touch with newest Parislancreationsand N.Y. |! 109 W. 4: sth St., 4 min. walk to 40 theatres and all 
models. Sketches hund colored and inexper sive. principal shops. Much favored by women traveling 
Write for sples. Chic I ashions, 20 bk. 46th St, 4 without escort. W. Johnson Quinn, Pres 


for the children jewelry bought 


stationers 


Marriage Invitations and Announcements 
of distinctive individuality. Gained by an ex- 
perience of over sixty years of fine engraving. 

The Dreka C sompany. hest nut | St.. Phils. 


dancing 


VESTOFF-SEROVA SCHOOL, 47 W. 


2nd 


a generation bas 


Tors TOGGERIE, 55 W. 45th St. Tel. bryant SEND TO A. S. BORG by mai! or express an) 
2567. Outfitters to Children of all ages. No cata- diamonds, old gold. silver, am. antiques, : ; 
‘logue. Coats and Hats made to order a specialty. pawn tickets, artificial teeth. Cash at once. wedding stationery 
Charming Styles and Superior Workmanship. 146 West 23rd Street, New ¥ ork 
CASH FOR JEWELRY. Diamonds, (cems, Gold, EVERETT WADDEY CO., for 


Prices how exceptionally 
Mme. Naftal, 69 West 45th 
Bryant 670 


silver, new or broken 
|high. Est. 40 years 
Street, N.Y. C. Tel 


for the home 


U pholstered Sofas & Chairs & Windsor Chairs. 


ta- 
sured highest quality engraved Wedding Invi 
insured hig i Book of Wedding 


re asonable _ _ prices. 
Richmond. Va a 


tree 7 lith 
ANNOU NC CEMENTS $153. 50 oF 
hand-en: grt aved, 2 rz of envelopes, 

ards, $2.75 Write for samples 
1033 Chestnut St.. 


tions at 
Etiquette 


100 WEDDING 


Phila. 


WEDDING INVITATIONS & Announcements 


strvie rite 
Prompt service Virginia 
H. Richmond, Va 


latest 


N.Y. Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet, Ipterpret- Direct from factory at distinct savings. Chairs, 31% invitations, 
ive, etc. Lllustrated text pose on Nature or Rus- to $155. sofas $119 to $200. Crated & fret paid ladies tailors 100 Calling C 
sian Dancing. $5 per volume. atalog N on request. Photos sent. Ruder Bros., , 21 E. 48th St... , ee B. Ott Engraving Co., 
New York — ENE L. sw ENEY Boston D. VELTRY Milady's Tailor 
Modern Dances. -- xpert in correcting . Spring Models Ready for Inspection Engraved in the very 
faults, teaching gentlemen to lead, gowns bought | 10 per cent discount if you mention Harper's Bazar samples and_ prices. 
ladies to follow. Priv ate and class 1». Veltry, 425 Fifth Avenue, N.Y.C Stationery Co.. Dept. 
lessons. Residential work by arrange- MME. NAFTAL Consult this directory of exclusive specialty shops 
ment. Teachers’ Courses. Certifi- pays highest cash value for fine for things new and distinctive 
misfit or slightly used evening, You will find it helpful in 


cates and Diplom: me awarded. 
9 E. 59th St. (at 5th . N.Y. 
AL UNIVERSITY OF DANCE ARTS, 
43 72 St... New York. Founded 1894. 12 Master 
“Stude nts Dance Theatre. Theatre and 
Social Dances. For Catalogue write Irvine Sec'y. 
G. HEPBURN WILSON 
Modern Dance studio 

44 West 57th St. (Formerly Thorley Bldg.) 

For rates and 1 appointment ‘phone Circle 4138 


Plaza 8612 


LOUISE MORGAN STUDIOS 

Phone Columbus 4569, 
Modern Dances 
Children’s Classes 


oO 
241 West 72nd St 


Subscription Evening Dances. 


' for Used Gowns, Suits,W raps, Furs, Diamonds, Jew- 


street and dinner costumes: solving difficult buving problems. 


wholesale millinery 


Also for furs, diamonds, jewelry, 
silverware, furniture and rugs 
Prompt ness and liberal payment our motto. 

69 West 45th Street Tel. 670 Bryant 


maids’ uniforms 


Trotteur Hat Co 


ORIGINAL DESIGNS IN HATS —— 

developed in appropriate materials fo 

Ve 


TEL. BRYANT 1376. WE PAY CASH AT ONCE DRESSES. CAPS and Bonne. Coats, Aprons. 
Collars & Cuffs, Bibs, Ready-made and to order. 
Smart House and Street Uniforms 


Nurses’ Outfitting Ass'n, 425 Fifth Ave., N 
Listed here represent all that 
is in their_particular 
leading shops of the 


ery, Silverware. Highest pr'ces guaranteed. Write, 
phone, send. \Ime. Furman, 101 W. 47th St.. N.Y 
SELL TO MME. NAFTAL,. 69 West St. THE 

New York. Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value ADVERTISERS 
for your fine used evening, street and dinner frocks: | ne 
aiso diamonds, jeweiry and silverware. coubtr 


yarns 


ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 
garmcots. A complete stock of have 
of instructors. Elsa Barsaloux, 400 Fift ' 
New York, opposite Tiffany. 
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INTRODUCING 4 New 
Vogue in AGsses’ Dresses, Suits and 


Wraps for Springtime. Whimsical, 
Authentic, Daring! 


darling whims, of Youth. 


Frock: * Charm O’ Youth”’ 


“Charmo’ Youth” is our name for the alluring Afternoon 
Frock illustrated at the left. All a-flutter with winged 
sleeves and ethereal draperies. Made of Spring's own 
tissue, Crepe Renee,in such delectable color schemes, 
for example, as Cornflower Blue embroidered with 
little stcel beads and cobw ebby coral-silk thread. 


“ The Hlouse of Youth” 


Spring Dresses, Suits and 


where. If you have difficulty in locating your “ House of 


Youth” deale r, please do us the honor of communicating 
directly «ith us. 


‘pTaHE House of Youth” Clothes for Misses have achieved 
gi present pre-eminence among the Younger Smart 
Set; because they are the embodiment of their makers’ life- 
long study of the requirements, the occupations, the habits, 
the haunts, the charm, the vagaries, the daringness, and the 


The new “House of Youth” models for Springtime, 1922, are 
singularly captivating. Manipulating exquisite, novel fabrics 
with the perfect assurance of skilled, cosmopolitan tailoring. 
Replete in every line with that unerring element of chic 
youthtulness that has made this establishment the leading 


creators of Youthful Clothes in America. 


Wrap: * Gloria” 


A perfect background for Youth’s vivacity is made by 
this Wrap of a superb new fabric, Silk Veldine. Dark- 
est navy bluein color,inset with a cleverly elongated 
shoulder piece of glorious “cardinal’’ hue. The very 
striking fringed ornament is hand-made of the blue 


material and dotted with many small steel beads. 


SCHULMAN & HAUPTMAN 


38 EAST 29TH STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


3 Avenue De L’Opera, Paris 


Three actual, typical examples are sketched on this page:— 


Su1T: Jusouciance’’ 


If ever a suit expressed the insouciant charm of 
Vouth, it is this care-free ““House of Youth” creation. 
Of the lovely new fabric “Piquetine” in a smart dark 
shade of beige. Heavy silk spider-web embroidery in 
self color and dark French blue. Heavily silk-fringed 
sash. Harmonizing agate-smooth little buttons. 


THE VERY INTERESTING 
“DORIS GOES SHOPPING” 
WILL BE SENT ON REOUEST, 


BOOKLET, 


19 
~ 
\ | 
j \/ B\ 
h 
ih & | \ bs 
ay m=) \ 
ak | 
| 
| 
| 
| 


> 


Wy 
> 
= 


the coupon 
brings you eight issues 
of Harper’s Bazar for 
half the single-copy price 


“O those who are not already subscrib- 
ers to Harper's Bazar, we make this 
really special inducement: Eight months 


of Harper's Bazar tor $2.00. 


Bought 


singly at the regular price of 5o0c a copy, 
these eight issues would cost you $4.00. 
Through this offer you save $2.00. 


And if you send us the coupon at once, 
your subscription will start with the most 
important fashion issue of the Spring 


—the April 
number. 


Annual 


Spring Fashion 


Here are the eight issues of Harper’s Bazar 
which this offer gives you at a saving of $2.00 


April—Annual Spring Fashion 
Number 

Complete reports trom the Spring 
Fashion openings of the great [aris 
houses. The most charming Spring 
creations of Callot, Worth, Paquin. 
Poiret, Lanvin, etc. Spring hats. New 
fabrics. New footwear. Also, the best 
models from Fifth Avenue. 


May->—Bride’s Number 


What is to be avern at fashionable 
weddings. New ideas in bridal gowns, 
veils, headdresses, gowns for bride’s- 
maids. Summer clothes for evervy- 
body. The awakening life of Society 
m the country. What Paris has created 
since the Spring openings. 


June—Summer Fashions 


What will be worn at Newport and 
Southampton and other fashionable 
summer resorts. The daintiest of sum- 
mer frocks for garden parties and tea 
at the country club. The smart even 
ing gowns for formal and informal 
aftairs. Sports clothes. 


July—Travel Number 


What the smart woman will wear on 
her travels. All the fascinating details 


about new traveling suits, wraps. 
capes. Sports clothes for = riding. 


motoring, golf, tennis. Bathing suits 
for the week-end guest. Ciitt 


suefestions for travelers. 


What the World of Fashion is Doing— 


Any summary of 


Harper's Bazar of necessity lacks the 
color of the magazine itself. 
you may apprectate what it brings vou every month. 


You who have a copy before 
Here 


is the work of the greatest fashion artists—Drian, Soulié., 


Erte, Miss Steinmetz. 
month. 
charming photographs. 


Lucile and Tappé contribute every 
Every month, Baron de Meyer has a number of his 
And then there is always a report 


of what fashionable people are doing at fashionable places— 
the Riviera, the various Continental resorts, Newport. Palm 


‘ Beach, Fifth Avenue. Paris. 


HARPER’S \ 


BAZAR 
119 West 40th Street »\ 
New York City 


-f am going to take ad- 


vantage of your special offer. 
Send me Harpers Bazar for 
eight months. Check (or bills) 
for $2.00 is enclosed. (@anada. 
$2.75: Foreign. $3.50.) 


OW else could you spend $2.00 to such advantage ? 


August—Children’s Number 


Showing that the little girl may be just 
is modish as her older sister or mother 
Also. fashions for the small boy. 
Quaint costumes from the Continent 
And of course the new Fashions from 
Paris and Fifth Avenue which whisper 
f the autumn mode. 


September—Forecast for Fall 
and Winter 


Che early arrivals in fall and winter 
modes An indication of what the 
correct fall suit will be Also street 
dresses. And of course the autum: 
hats Evening gowns, too And a 
very special showing of mew furs tn 
new models. 


October—Annual Fall Fashion 
Number 


The definite word from Paris fixing 
the Fall mode. A most variegated and 
carefully selected showing of the new 
creations of the foremost Laris houses 
Also, what Fifth \wenue has done tu 
the way of new frocks, suits, costumes, 
evenings Cowns, wraps 


November—Winter Fashions 


Number 


evening wear The frocks that will 
he seen at such places as the Ritz 
Sports clothes for late fall. Hats 
representative of the mew season 


(sloves, vetls, footwear. fabrics 


Far-from-Usual Novels and Short Stories 


Harper's Bazar is the one magazine of smart Fashions, 


which also gives you fiction. 
the-ordinary story that the 
months subscription will 


authors of the dav: 


A bit 


of neckwear, a few handkerchiefs, a theatre ticket 7?—but, 
surely, eight months of Harper’s Bazar will be of infinitely more 
value to you than any of these. Won't you send us the coupon 
now so that we may be sure to start your subscription with the 


April Annual Spring Fashion nurnber ? 


ee 


And it is always the out-of- 
Sazar selects tor you. 
bring 
“Medusa’s Head” which begins 
“The Rustle of Silk” and a novel by Stephen Vincent 
Benet and a short novel by Robert Hichens. The 
short stories will be written by the most brilliant 
among therm, 
G. K. Chesterton, and Mildred Cram 


Eight 
you the conclusion of 


in this tssue: also 


Arnold Bennett, 


HARPER’S 


BAZAR 
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The Shop of Original Modes 


362 FIFTH AVENUE 
New York 


= = = & 


— 


Incomparable 
The Three-piece 
COSTUME TAILLEUR 


for Spring 
Matching 
Coat or Cape 


C= j 


with 
Blouse 
of 
Crepe Canton 


Introduced 


RUSSEK’S 
~The THREE-PIECE COSTUME TAILLEUR 
XN WITH MATCHING COAT OR CAPE 


SERVING THE DOUBLE PURPOSE OF A DRESS WITH A 
COAT OR CAPE,—-THE NEW RUSSEK THREE-PIECE 
COSTUME TAILLEUR COMES FORTH TO GREET 

THE NEW SEASON WITH ITS SMART APPEAL 
. . . THE MATCHING COAT OR CAPE EMPHA- 

MATERIALS SIZES THE INDIVIDUALITY OF A MODE THAT 

Donet. Twill HAS JUST WON AN INSTANTANEOUS SUC- 
Twill Cord CESS ON FIFTH AVENUE 


Pico Twill Si xty- F Dol la 


ORDERS BY MAIL PROMPTLY FILLED 
Write for Spring Fashion Prints 
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SHEPHERD PUPPIES 
(Police Dogs) 


OME splendid 
puppies of the 
best line breeding 
for sale. Raised 
in a house — no 
Kennel dogs. 
Sure winners. 
Wonderful com- 
panions or show 
specimens. 
For Particulars and Prices Address 
P. F. JARVIS 


Mills Cabinet Gompany 
Wisconsin 


Racine 


ENGLISH 
BULL 
DOGS 


MIE Largest 


and FRENCH 


nel in the 
We are headquar- 
ters for these two 
breeds. All our 
stock are 
from the best im- 


ported _strains, 

and have won 

Wherever shown. = 

Now we are offering some wonderful puppies 
that have been raised on our large farm 
Males $15.00 up. Females $10.00 up. Dogs 


all parts of the world; safe delivers 
Correspondence a pleasure. 


shipped to 

guaranteed 
FERN LEA KENNELS 

Box 8, Bayville, L.I., N.Y. 


CHOW CHOWS 
BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 


Queens Bivd. and St. 
Jamaica, L. L. 
Percy C. Stoddart Rus 8 R. S. Walsh 
Phone Jamaica 2761 
Offer their Famous Champien Red and other 
prize winning Chows at the Stu 
Puppies from Celebratet Champions For Sale, 
Inspection of kennels invited. (TS minutes by 
Motor from New York—-Queenusborough Bridge). 


Mer. 


Beautiful Japanese Spaniels and Pomeranians for Sale 
- : Imported and prize- 
winning stock, also 
; Puppies of all ages 
from above dogs from 
$35.00 to $300.00. At 
stud Japanese Span- 
iels Mikado, Kobi 
and Ping-Pong; Pom- 
eranians Peter Pan, 


fee $15.00. 
Mrs. A. M. Chadarjian 


“6 Clarkson Ave. 
Flatbush, B’klyn. N.Y. 
Tel., 6691 Flatbush 


BOOK ON 
DOG DISEASES 


And How to Feed 


Mailed Free to any address 
by the Author 


H. CLAY CLOVER CO., Inc 
118 West 31st St., New York 


. - SUNNYBRAE 
COLLIE KENNELS 


Offer for sale puppies and 
matured stock of the world’s 
best breeding. Our Kennels 
are full of the Parbold, 
Seedley and Southport 
Strains. For 35c will send 
my booklet on training the 
Collie. 


F. RAYMOND CLARK, 
Bloomington, Illinois 


AIREDALES, POINTERS. 


SETTERS and SMOOTH 
FOX TERRIERS. In 
fact all breeds bred 


from prize winning. reg- 
istered stock. My dogs 
are farm raised. ‘“‘Sat- 
isfaction’’ our slogan. 


REGISTERED 
THOR OUGH- 
OOGS 


on 


Mrs. L. P. GRAY, R. R. 2, 
Grand Rapids, Michigan. | 


TERRIERS 

bred by me won highest | 
nonors at the 
greatest show, New York, | 
1921. I have quality pup- | 
ipies of the best breeding 
for sale at all times. Rea- 
sonable prices. Dogs also 
boarded. For further par- 
ticulars address Mrs. M. 
C. McGLONE, 23lst St. 
and Broadway. on Kingsbridge Ave., New 
York. Telephone. Kingsbridge 3620. 


The greatest pleasure I get 
out of my work is that near- 
ly everybody is so. well 
pleased with the dogs I 
purchase for them. 


It certainly starts the day 
+ when you get a letter 
like this. t ox Terrier 
pup arrived in good shape. 
e like him very much.” 
Or like this, “The English 
bull dog is now a citizen of 
Washington and he has made 
a big’ hit.” 


“He jumped out of his box when he arrived 


| and has been jumping ever since— 


Or again, “The Police Dog 
you sent me is getting along 


fine. Such a nice companion. 
And if you want a dog of 
any sort I’m sure you'll be 


pleased with the one I pur- 
chase for you. After all, 
that is my job: To get you 
a good, healthy dog and just 
the sort of a dog you want. 
Write me care of Harper's 
Bazar Dog’ Department, 119 
West 40th Street, New. York. 


Free Dog Book] 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED TRAIN 
ur Gog 
KEEP HIM 


CURE DOG DISEASES. 
How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and ‘150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 


Bound Brook, New Jersey 


Dept. 2 


Spaniels, Pekes, Poms, 
Fox Terriers, Collies, 
Airedales, 

In fact all breeds 
atreasonable prices 

Correspondetice 


Boston Terriers, Japanese 


Shomont White —— = s Love Kiddies 


This one quality alone 
lies rare bargains. , fear 


| BELGIAN SCHIPPERKES 
Best Watchdog in the World 


The most adorable intelligent com- 
panionable smart looking small 
dog living. Wonderful with chil 
dret Fine Pet and guard for 
automobiles, etc from 
registered stock. amd 
up. Verhelle Stock Farm, R.F_D. 
No. 2, Somerville, New Jersey. 


es var Scotch Col- 


POLICE DOG PUPPIES 


from the world’s finest bloodlines, the one 
man dog of human intelligence, combining 
the good qualities of all breeds 


GLEN GARDEN KENNELS (reg.) 
Langhorne, Bucks Brown Harwood, Owner, 110 W. 4th St.. 
County, Penna. | Fort Worth, Texas. Reference: BDradstreets, 
(No connection with Duns. 
any other Brown.) 
| WHITWORTH 


“MERIDALE” —- PEKINGESE 


distinctly show their good breeding. Pup- 
pies and grown dogs for sale at re aesnenie 


prices. Choice of Reds, huisquits, and 
parti colors, Meridale’’ is the home of 

‘Nowata Sam-Son of Meridale. (At 
Stud. Fee $50.) 


MERIDALE KENNELS 
(Mrs.F. C. McAllister), Great Neck, L. f.. 
Box 8! Telephone Great Neck 38! 


Genuine Sleeve Speci- 
mens. If vou watt 
you will be 


| PEKINGESE 


interested 
Puppies and Brood 
Matrons; nothing un- 
der $50.00 
Mrs. H. L. Mapes, 
4 Oak Ridge Ave., 
Phone 1204 
Summit, N. J 


PEKINGESE 


LARGEST KENNEL IN AMERICA 
Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs” and puppies 
SOME AS LOW AS $25 : 
Send for photographs and description 


All ages and colors 


Satisfaction guaranteed. Safely shipped anywhere. 


MRS. H. 
489 FIFTH AVENUE, New Aj BAXT 
Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 


ER 
GREAT NECK, L. L. 


Champion Bred 


Specimen puppy 


Tel. Great Neck 418 


puppies 


| 


We have puppies now 


OORANG AIREDALES 


Oorang Airedales are loval pals for Ladies 
Gentlemen: faithful watchdogs for 
automobile, camp, home and estate: ez- 
eellent water-dogs. retrievers and 
Bluse blooded, pedigreed” stock for 
Illustrated, descriptive booklet mailed for 
tet: cetits, 


OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Airedale Terriers in the World 
Dept. P. LA RUE, OHIO 


WORM YOUR DOG 


Every dog needs worming occasionally. 
Sergeant's Sure Shot Capsules for dogs 
(liqu d for puppies) never fail. 60 cents at 
dealers or from a 

A Medicine 


us by mail. for Every 


R Dog Ailment 


DOG BOOK 


Polk Miller’s famous 
Dog Book, 64 pages 

on care, feeding and 
training, also pedi- 
gree biank, ailment 
chartand Sen. Vest’s 
celebrated “Tribute 
to a Dog.’ Write 
today for a freecopy. 


POLK MILLER DRUG CO. 


PEKINGESE 
EXCLUSIVELY 
HE best quality. 
All puppies inocu- 
lated against distemper. 
Sunnidale Kennels 


Registered. 
Miss M.LEIPSIGER 
Burlington lowa 


Thoroughbred Collies 


HARSHWING KENNELS 
2550 Main St. Buffalo, N. Y. 
Offer for immediate disposal a few nicely 
marked female Collies about four months old 
They will make ideal pals and house dogs, st 
the low price of $25.00 


Captivator Cayenne at stud; fee £20.00 


— WOLFHOUNDS 
C. Registered 

Wolfhounds, 

and grown 
stock for sale All ranch 
taised and healthy. Best 
of breeding. Most of my 
puppies are 
loff of Relova.”” by Ch 
Nazitka Orloff. by Ch 
Khotni, etc. Satisfaction 


guaranteed. 
GEO HINEMAN 
Dighton Kansas 


DOGS! CATS! BIRDS! 


‘THE largest pet shop in the 
West All breeds of good 
standard stock, birds and 
cats, as well as dogs for sale f 
at all times State vour fe- 
quirements. Akron Pet Shop 
and Bird Store. 33 North 
Howard St., Akron, Ohio. 


FRENCH BULL DOGS 


High Class pedigreed dogs, 
intelligent, trappy, attractive. 


ALF-DURNE 


P.O. Box 500 
Huntingtow Sta 
L. N.Y. 


Males 
$50.00 up. Females $35.00 up 


ENGLISH BULL DOGS 
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stud, at $150. 
Bitches of high quality only need apply. 


HOHELUFT KENNELS 
800 Richmond Turnpike, 
Staten Island, N. Y. 


GERRI VON OBERKLAMM, P. H. 


Austrian Champion 1921 


THE GREATEST SHEPHERD 
DOG ALIVE TO-DAY 


EUROPEAN JUDGES’ OPINIONS — 

“Strength, Structure and Gait cannot be suzpa 
“Outstanding in all parts; fully balanced in everything 
“In a class by himself- 


“A dog supreme in all parts.” Agne. 


This dog who has defeated the best that Germany has to offer, including the 1919, 
1920 and 1921 Grand Champions, has just been imported and is now available at 


Reservations for puppies by Gersi and our other imported stud dogs may now be booked. 


REXDEN-BELCARZA KENNELS 


— Dr. Roesedbeck. 


'—Friederich. 


17 East 42nd Street, 
New York, N.Y. 


STIMULATES HAIR GROWTH 


This fragrant healing prod 
uct of the pine forests improves the 
and helps many 

A. of 


> 


ekin he 

New York City use You should use 
it toe Get a today 35 
rents at your we'll send it 
direct upon receipt of the price. 


» SANITAS CO., De 


pot. G 
33 Kea ap St. Brooklyn, nN. Y. 


FARMS 


OLUES: 


SIRES. MATRONS., PUPPIES. 

We have won over 100 first prizes 

(has wory season at the largest show 
VISITORS WELCOME 


SICK DOGS 


A BOOK on the treatment and the 
Care of Dogs ( Especially Pets ) mailed 
free. Address: Humphreys’ Veterinary 
Remedies, 156 William St., New York 


The Blue Grass Kennels, 
of Berry, Ky 


offer for sale Setters and Pointers 
Fox and Cat Heunds, Wolf and 
Dee mort Opossum Hounds, Varmint 

and it. Bear aml Lion Hounds, 
Airedale Terriers All dogs shipped on trial, pur- 
chaser alone to judge the quality. Satisfaction 
guaratiteed ¢ refunded 100-page, highly 
iustrated. instructive, and laiteresting catalogu: 
for ten cents in coin 


SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES 

r The smartest, handsomest and 
Petitest dogs on earth. Just 
the thing for children, play 
ful, harmless as a kitten and 
very affectionate. Always full 
of “Pep."’ My puppies are 
raised on a Kansas farm 
of vigor. picture of 
Send Sc in stamps 
for illustrated catalog. Terms 
libe ‘ral. ship on approval 
naidle parties. Guar- 
r tee safe delivery anywhere. 
HE BROCK WAY KENNELS Baldwin, Kansas 


WILDROID KENNELS 


Oldest breeders of Pe- 
. The real Orien- 
tal style of Pekes. 
Splendid puppies and 
prize winning grown 
dogs at sensible prices 
Address: MRS. ANNIE 
4 Cam 


PBELL 
Avenue. 
New York 


A Very Handsome Black mah 
wer all puppy troubles. 
disposition. Miss G Tier: 

St.. New York, N. ¥ 


Lovely 
232nd 


SHERLEY’S 


ENGLISH DOG MEDICINES 
AND LACTOL 
Best Dog Remedies in the World 


For Sale by 
ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. 
Madison Ave. & 45th St. New York 

Booklet Mailed Free on Request 


(Champion 
The Sire 
Ciold Ileels 


232', Clark St 


AIREDALE TERRIERS 

Soudan Swiveller at stud. fee $25.00 
of Champion Abbey King Nobbler. Cham- 
Champion Kirks Patricia l’up 
stock for sale 

| Ship on Approval 
BRAYVENT KENNELS 
’ Westfield, N. J. 
Phone 424M Westfield 


and grown 


DOGS! BIRDS! GOLDFISH ! 


\ E always have a wonderful collection 
of the above for sale. Moderate prices 
and satisfaction guaranteed is our motto. 
Write at once Y'S PET SHOP. 
61 W. 27th St.. Cor. 6th Ave. 
New York, N. Y. Phone Watkius 8563 


Boston ‘Terriers 


A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, for sale, by the celebrated 
FASCINATION 


Cc. 
Finest head am! expression of 
any dog in the country. Prices 
$0.00 up. 
Send stamp 
ciret 
MASSASOIT KENNELS 
ox Springfield. Mass. 


illustrated 


At Stud 


Imported Scottish 


Puppies usually for sale. 
Alvin Farm, 


Address communications 


PEKINGESE 
PUPPIES 
Bred from 
the very best 


Pao Chin of Melrah 


For Sale—Hich Class 


and Smooth Fos 

7 rerriers, Irish Terriers, 

. | Airedale Terriers, West 

Highland Terriers, Bull 

, Terriers and mostly all 
breeds for sale. 
Apply 

ALF DELMONT 

leeds Kennels Wynnewood, Pa. 


and Wire-haired 
Fox Terriers 
at stud 


Revistered 


\merican Kennel Club, 


Mrs. Emma Hunter 
1660 N. Robinson St. 


Phila, Pa, 
Belmont 3440 J 


True Economy 


Save money by having METHOT re- 
construct your OLD feathers into newest 
Spring Effects. 

Ostrich Fans, Bands, Fancies and Trim- 
mings made from your discarded plumes 
and odd pieces. 


Rebranching and redyeing of Paradise, 


Aigrette, ete, a METHOT economy. 
Ostrich and Marabou Neckwear 
modeled. 
Prompt Mail Service for out-of-town 
Trade Mark Street patrons. 


French Feather Dresser and Dyer. 
38 West 34th STREET. 


Take Elevator 


K. METHOT 


(Opposite Oppenheim, Collins Co.), Second Floor 


NEW YORK 


W. L. 


GEORGE 


other novels 
now in this 
W omen.”’ 


Author of Caliban, Ursula Trent, and many 
dealing with the problems of the modern woman; 
country with his lecture, “The Intelligence of 


Platonic Love 


by W. L. GEORGE 
“Is there any such thing as platonic love?” — 
how often you have heard this question asked. 
How often you yourself have asked it. 


W. L. George puts the question in a slightly 
different way. “Is it possible.” he asks. “for 
a man and a woman to conduct an emotional 
friendship and keep the sex element out ?” 


Very frankly, very honestly, he answers this 
question. And his conclusions are a little start- 
ling because they are honest. 


in next month's Harper’s Bazar 
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N answering advertisements in the School 

Department of Harper’s Bazar we shall 
appreciate it if you mention the fact that you 
saw the advertisement in the Bazar. Schocls 
like to receive applications from the ¢lass of 
people who are readers of Harper’s Bazar, and 
are apt to give them a very special sort of 
attention. 


This is indeed a word of good advice = 


to parents and pupils— 


Get your school 
registration in early 


Don’t delay in mailing that letter of application! 


As early as last November, Dartmouth College announced, 
“More than one thousand applications have already been 
filed for admission in September, 1922, with the probability 
that less than five hundred applicants can be accepted.” 


And while Dartmouth will continue to receive applications, 
the list will be definitely and absolutely closed on April Ist, 
1922. 


Wellesley, Vassar and Brvn Mawr have also received, we 
understand, far more applications than they can accommo- 
date. 


And this crowded condition of certain colleges is reflected 
ina number of the best private schools. 


So do not delay in registering for the fall term of 1922. 


If you have not yet 
decided upon a particular school— 


I am sure that the wealth of intormation we have here at the 
School Bureau of Harper’s Bazar may be of great value to 
vou. 


kither my associates or myself have personally visited all 
the best schools of the country, East and West, North and 
South. (1 have just returned from a trip as far~South as 
Florida. ) | 


And from this exact and firsthand knowledge of schools 
which we have gathered we can give you exactly that infor- 
mation which you should have in selecting.a school for your- 
self or your boy or girl. 


Schools which have vacancies 


Part of the service we offer includes a list of good schools 
which happen to have vacancies. We maintain this list so 
that we can give immediate attention to your requests. 
And always, remember, we take particular pains to see that 
the school or schools which we suggest to you are exactly 
those schools best fitted to your requirements. 

The Harper’s Bazar School Bureau offers you a strictly 
personalized service. Please feel free to call upon it tor any 
sort ot information relating to schools. Address your letter to 


Kenneth N.Chambers, Director~ 


Harper's Ba School Bureau 
M9 West 40 th Street,New York~ 
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CAMP WINNESHEWAUKA 


For Girls 
LUNENBURG, VERMONT 


In White Mountain region Mile of ake 
alive bree horseback ricdling, Watet atl 
sports, handicrafts, music agul uncer 
expert instructors Sponm@: amd war canoes 
bungalows Spring artesiat 
will water Perfect sanitation. teat of 
everything for the best girls «et 
request 


HERBERT F. BALCH 
Dept. B 
St. Johnsbury, Vt. 


For Girls Fairlee, Vt. 


Ages 7-13 
13-17 17-30 


Three Distinct 
Camps 


fs 


Aquaplaning 
18th season. 33 states represented. All sports. 
Horseback riding. Strong handcraft. wooderaft, 
and mountaineering departments. Our aim—a 
vigorous body, alert mind and strong character. 
ever a serious accident, Aloha Camp for Boys 
under same management. Booklets, Mrs, E. L 


Gulick, 4 Addington Rd., Brookline, Mass. 
For Girls. Among 
Camp Winnahkee the pines on Mal- i 


lett's Bay, Lake Champlain. Best equipment. All | 
land and water sports lorseback riding, motor 
boating. dramatics, dancing, handicraft 
Councilors. Trained nurse 7th year Booklet. 
Mes. Wm. H. Brown, 300 West S3rd St., N. Y. | 


offers a 


ON’T neglect to 


D 


enter 


your 


| What more pleasant a sum- 
mer could your boy or girl 
have than na Camp delight- 
fully situated for all sorts of 
healthy outdoor sports, sur- 
rounded by companions of 
their own age and under 

careful physical and educa- 
| tional supervision ? 


The educational work in a 
| Camp, you know, supple- 
ments the winter's studies in 
school. Always, there are 
counselors who are them- 
selves graduates of leading 
universities or who are still 


pursuing some academic 
course, 
And, oiten, all these sum- 


mertime advantages for your 


| Director: Harper's 
| 119 Il’est 40th 


Every Camp— 


summer of vigorous 
health and educational guidance 


give 
> 
advantages of a good Camp this summer. 
fee, in most cases, is very modest. 
registration 1s now. 


Aenneth 
Bazar Camp Bureau 
Street, 


or girl the 
‘The 
And the time to 


your boy 


boy or girl cost actually less 
than if you kept him or her 
at home. 


Reports show that Camps are 
making enrollments unusu- 
ally early this year. There- 
fore may | urge upon you to 
make your choice of a Camp 
immediate ly. On this and the 
tollowing page you will tind 
a recommended list. 


lt | can be of assistance to 
you in selecting a Camp that 
in every way meets your spe- 
cial requirements, do not 
hesitate to write me. 


| shall be delighted to be of 
service to you. 


Chambers 


A Ch’ bork 


\ Vynona A Girls’ Camp 


Differing from Others 


On Lake Morey 


Fairlee Vermont 
play- 


A wonderful 
wooded 


ground of pine 

mountain and beautiful 

lake. Hiking, swime- 

ming, canceling, all out- 

door sperts. Kentucky 

saddle horses and 
| skilled instructors. Cozy 

bungalows among the 

pines Every comfort 

and convenience for 

health and safety. Ade- 

quate supervision, Lim- 

ited membership. Ref- WYNONA CAMP 
erences required, Illus- Summer St. 

Address, Fitchburg, Mass. 


CAMP SUNNY CREST | 
For Girls (9-20) Androscoggin Lake, Maine 
Expert direction in all athletic and outdoor sports 
‘ombined with camp life Screened bungalows with 


running wate complete modern conveniences 
References required rs Gates Hamburger 
West 85th St Cc Ts Schuyler 6512 
LUTHER GULICK CAMPS | 
Sebago Lake. South Casco. Mains 
MRS. CHARLOTTE Vo GULICK 
Founder of the Camp Fire Girls 
livtel Hemenway, Boston, Massachusetts | 


KINEOWATHA CAMPS FOR GIRLS 
ISAKETH BASS. B.A... Director 
Wilton, Maine 
Ki neowatha School 


amp 
Tutoring, O'der Girts. 


Camp Kineowatha, 
Recreation, Girls 8-18 


\ camp for girls Mecta needs of girls 
who seek que!’ preparing for college 
finements, a euitrance examina- 


Camping exp tions. Complete 
Sports fa equipment of Ab- 
‘rafts All « bott schoo] at 
guara Farmington Me 
Week-end camp- 

Minti wh ing trips 
Mention tutoring 

camp 


needed 
McAlpin. N. Y. City 


Hotel 


Irving B. 


trated catalog. 


EGGEMOGGIN CAMP FOR GIRLS 
East Harpswell, Maine. 
All land and water sports under trained super- 
tisors. A week's trip to the mountains on horseback. 
lunior & Senior Camps. Sth season. Early emroll- 
nent pees Write for booklets. Winter address 
and Mrs. Edward L. Montgomery 
Mount ida School for Girls Newton, Mass. 


THE LES LEY CAMP 


(For girls over sixteen years of age) Newfoun ! 
Lake. Bridgewater, New Hampshire. (Under the 
direction Lesley School, Cambridge, Mass ) 
Industrial Outdoor Activities 
Address Mrs 20 Everett St., 


Cambridge, 


the 
Arts 

Edith Lesley Wolfard, 
Mass. 


of 


Sargent Camps 


PETERBORO, N. H. 
The Athletic Camps for Girls 
activity has its pur 
the girl tow ara 

useful life 


Every 
pose in helping 
healthy, happy 
Skilled leaders 
water sports. hiking 


riding. cames, dramatics, 
sic, dancing 


Junior Camp. Urexrelled 
equipment. Homecraft for lit- 
tle folks. 


Sargent Club. <A _ distinct 
unit with all camp privileges 
for girls over 18, Campers 
accepted for tw weeks or 
more, June to Dt inclusive 

For fllustrated booklet ad 


dress Camp Secretary. 8 Ev- 
erctt St.. Cambridge. Mass. 


MYSTIC 
CONNECTICUT 
“MISS JOBE'S CAMP FOR GIRLS” 


CAMP MYSTIC 


The salt water camp for girls. 


tween New York and Boston Life in the New 
Kagiand hills, woods, and by the sea Unusual 
buildings, tent bungalows, tennis courts Shower 
aml tub baths Modern sanitation Salt water 
sports, motorbwating, swimming. safe canoeing, 
horseback riding. dancing, fleld athletics, arts and 
crafts, dramatics Camp life and trips under the 
| personal direction of Miss Jobe, who has had ten 


seasons of practical experience (summer and win- 


the Canadian 


ter) in camping and exploration in 
Rockies Care for the safety and health of each 
camper Juniors and Seniors. Age 8-18. Llus- 


trated booklet. 
MARY L. JOBE. A. M. F. R. G. S. 
Room 64, 50 Morningside Drive. New York 


CAMP VARUNA 


Everything to make a happy and healthful 
mer Handicrafts, Gardening. Land and Water 
Sports Supervised by experienced and reliable 
Councilors Separate Camps for Boys and Girls 
Lora M. Warner, Prin., Bulkley Manor Resident 
and Day School, 448 Forest Ave.. Rye Beach, N 


VAGABONDIA 


A mountain camp for girls at Dorchester. N. H. 


For booklet, address either direc tor, Emily MeClure, 
és Glenada Place, Brooklyn Florence M. 
938 Delaware Ave., Detroit Mich 


sum- 


Camp Cowasset 


North Falmouth, Mass., on Buzzards Bay, 
Cape Cod. The Seashore Camp for Girls. 
Safe canoeing, swimming and water 
sports. Free horseback riding, trained 
instructor, tennis, basketball, fleld con- 
tests. Seniors and Juniors. Good food, 


good fun and good care. 


Address Miss Beatrice A. Hunt 
| 20 Plymouth St. 


Holbrook, Mass. 


RANCH 


This is the LIFE!! 


Summer for the Boy 

The best of the West under the careful 
supervision of trained leaders. A cowpony 
for each boy. Pack train trips. trout fish 


WONDERFUL 


ing, the round-up at the cow camp, 9,000 
feet above sea level 

Write 
immediately — limited to twenty boys 


Address: A. J. CONNELL, Director, 
Los Alamos Ranch School, Otowi, | 
a Sandoval County, New Mexico. ] 


Ad-a-wa-gam Camp for Christian Boys 


Ponies— Medi- 
A. 


Log Cabins—Canoe Trips—Indian 


cal Supervision. Director, Captain Kobert 
Young, Snyder Traveling School Address, Tom- 
| ahawk Lake. Oneida County W iscogsin 


Camp Kineo 


On Long Lake, Harrison, Maine 
For boys 7 to 15 inclusive, who can afford to 


pay a fair price for exceptional advantages. 
Kineo's wide range of activities is in charge of 
mature men Sports and hobbies every virile 
bey lovés—all at their best Hlorsemanship, 
swimming, Water sports In variety Mountain 
trips. ocean cruises, handicraft in 
wood and metal; electricity, auto 
axl motor boat schools Safe- 
guards everywhere Camp com- 
forts. Safe comradeship. State 
age. Give references. Address 
Irving H. McColl, Hotel McAlpin, New York City 


CAMP PENN, Valcour Island 
Lake Champlain 16th Season 


Camp Penn will appeal to those parents and boys 
who think a camp should mean more than merely @ 
summer resort. Ours is a REAL camp, planned to 


develop resourcefulness and a capacity for self- 
help. Healthful site, trained staff, resident phy- 
sician, select group of beys Our booklet describes 
a very unusual system 


Chas. K. Taylor, Carteret Academy, Orange, N. J. 


CAMP TERRA ALTA 


Terra ALTA, W. 
6th Season 


Directed by the Commandant of the 
Staunton Military Academy 

On Lake Terra Alta, main line B. & O. 
rk. 130 miles southeast of Pittsburgh 
ft above sea  tlevel. Average summer tem 
perature 70 «degrees $20,000 equipment. Ath 
letic atid water sports, bowling, billiards, hikes 

all under strict supervision, Physical drill 
target practice 

Academic instruction. Music. 

June 29 two August 24 $200 Free booklet. 
Lntil June Sth address The Commandant, 
Box 451D. Staunton. Va. 

After June Sth, Camp Terra Alta, 
Terra Alta. W a. 


ASH-NO-CA 


“A BOYS’ CLUB” 
In the Mountains 
of North Carolina 


not a camp, but a place planned, 
for the pleasure and 
of boys uliclet 
Delightful cli- 
hiking, 
SW itti- 


Not a school, 
equipped, and conducted 
physical and moral welfare 
seventeen during the summer 
mate No mosquitoes. Sperts include 
mountain « — bing, camping, canoeing, 
ming boat : te nm 1s, baseball. track, golf 
EVERY THING A BOY LIKES Fine build- 
ings furnish healthful sleeping accommeoda- 
tions and ether buildings ample place 
recreation in wet weather. toys have best 
possible eare. arge farm furnishes abundance 
of wholesome food. 714 acre tract 


Address George Jackson, Asheville School, 
Asheville, N. C. 
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— for boys 6 to 11 yrs. 


4 


in the beautiful Westchester hills. Safe out- 
door concrete pool; weekly trips to points of 
interest; unusual camp home; dormitories; 
screened-in porches; tents; trustworthy per- 
sonnel; restricted enrollment. Write for booklet. 


Camp Beaver Hill 
New York Office 1974 Broadway Phone Columbus 8959 


PEQUAWKET CAMPS for Boys 
In the White Mountains 
A Camp of Character and Ideals 

Scoutcraft. Woodcraft, Mountain Climbing, 
Hiking, Field Athletics, Tennis, Baseball, 
Horseback Riding. Canoeing, Motor-Boating. 
All Water Sports. Private Pond. Sandy Beach. 
For beautifully illustrated booklet, telling about 
the camp and the men and personalities who 
control it, address the directors, 

Mr. and Mrs. Eugene I. Smith, Conway, N. H. 


CAMP y VEGA 


Charleston Lake, Ontario, Canada 
A Select Boys’ | 
For information wr 


WILLIAM B. HAZEL. 16 West 47th St., 


CAMP WILDMERE 


Directed by 
a good time, 
Unusual 
siastic campers. 


Washington. 
irving C. Woodman, 6 West 82nd St., 


New York City 


HARRISON, MAINE. 


men who understand how to give boys 
with care for their health and safety 
equipment, exhilarating sports, enthu 
Number limited. Trip to Mount 


Ve 


ry 


— 


| Modern 


Sebago Lake Region 


Summer Schools | 


Miss Mason’s Summer School 


This well-known school is offering exception- 


al courses for summer work. The ideal lo- 
cation affords a splendid opportunity for 
recreation and study. Beautiful and histori- 
cal Tarrytown is a wonderful place for a 
summer vacation. On the Hudson river, 45 
minutes from Fifth Avenue. 


Fine courses in Secretarial work, Business 
Methods for Women, Music, Art, Dancing 
and Authorship. Emphasis placed on tutur- 
ing for college entrance, Catalogue for sume 
mer or regular winter school seit on re- 
quest. Address Box 942. 


For Girls and Women 
Tarrytown - on - Hudson, N. Y. 


MASSAWIPPI SUMMER SCHOOL 
North Hatley, Quebec 

beautiful lake just north of Vermont. 

languages, Greek, Latin. Mathematics 

| Most successtul in preparing for aeet and college 

examinations. 15th Season. Addre 

Dr. Chas. Upson Clark. Box 1875, New Haven, Conn. 


On a 


Cam ps 


= 
4 CAMP SOKOKIS FOR BOYS CAMP GRANGE Laaniena 
~*~ ridgton, Me. A small] home camp 
a on Long Lake in Foothills of White Under the direction of . Directress and 
Mts. Juniors and seniors. Bunga- Counselors. to fift irls, years 
lows “An Acre per Boy.” Booklet Fifty acres. All rts; aaa and still water 
Lewis C. Williams, 98 Rutland Rd.) bathing. For catalogue address Miss age- 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Flatbush 3774 | dorn, 606 West 137th Street, New York City. 
| Wanakena Camp for Girls, Pilot Knob-on-Lake George, N.Y. 
‘ALGONQUIN **Everyone happily vcecupied safe’’ the camp 
Asquam Lake, N. H. In the foothills of the | jgeal. All field and water sports, motor boating, 
White Mountains. The camp for boys who love | aguaplaning, mountain climbing, riding, dancing 
nature and a wholesome, active outdoor life. | handerafts. Expert councilors, trained nurs 
year. For circulars, address Booklet. Councilor staff completed. Mrs. BR. B 
EDWIN DE MERITTE, A.B., Director, Bontecou. Pilot Kuob, Y. ntil May 
Virginia, Norfolk; 1404 Raleigh Avenue. Ithaca. X. ¥ 
on CAMP. TWA-NE-KO- 
= 
Camp Ossipe on Lake Ossipe MP TWA‘NE-KO-TAH 
For giris(Jr.&Sr.)on Lake Chautauqua,N.Y. 
(For Boys under 16) In the White Mts., N. H. 1500 ft. elev. Water sports, horseback rid- 
Conducted tike a Club—not for business | ing, dramatics, interpretative dancing, home 
by the Headmaster of one of the’ oldest and _ best | care, Booklet. Rev. & Mrs, R, B, STOLL 
known private schuols. Address H. B. Guild, College Hill, Snyder, N. Y. 
Nassau Place Peekskill, N. =| C 
Devereux am 
Pp Pp a Neck-o-woods | For Girls Berwyn, Pa. Box B 
. on Mallett s Te Lake Champlain, between Green| brom eight to twenty who require special care and 
— and Adirondack Mts. A_ glorious vacation with attention Swimming, industrial art 98. acres 
canoeing, swimming, hikis ng. horseback Miss Box B Pa 
riding. 29th year. Booklet. H. Brown, Presi- 
dent Berkeley- Irving School, 308 W. 83rd St., N.Y. 
a | TRAIL S END 
ie | Hurrah! for CAMP SKIPAWAY 
+ “Allve With the Spirit of Youth.’’ Boys’ camp he Kentucky Camp for Girls 
; on the Hudson. Training, discipline, land and 
water sports. Every comfort and safeguard. High- Write for booklet. Miss M. D. Snyder 
est ideals, skilled ae flaiest food, reasol- 361 S. Broadway, Lexington, Ky. 
able terms. Book! Write, 
Captain Lewis ‘Till, West Camp, Y. CAMP JUNALUSKA One the finest ‘‘all 
— camps in the 
South for girls. Lake C.. im the 
Devereux Tutoring Camp “Land of the Sky.’ Delightful camp activities 
under careful supervision, Illustrated booklet 
For Boys Miss Ethel J. McCoy, Virginia Intermont College, 
From eight to twenty, who require special care Bristol, Va. 
and attention. Swimming, athletics. 28 acres. 
Address, Box B, Devon, Pa. 
| 
BONNIE DUNE—Cape Cod, Mass. York Scliools a 
All the fun of camp, all the care of home — 
given a few boys (S-14 years) on breezy, 
sunny, healthy Cape Cod. WALLCOU 
Mrs. Dwicut L. Rocers, _ Miss Goldsmith’s School for Ang 18 acres, in 
Dwicht L. Rocers, Jr., Directors, heart of Finger Lake Region. College Preparatory, 


$8 Parkside Road, Providence, 


Bob-White 


for Boys Under 15 


Rhode Island 


Horseback Rides thru woodland 

trails. Hikes and Gypsy Trips. Swim- 

ming. Boating. Camp and farm life 

combined. One drive from 

Boston. Leaders trained in Progres- 

__ sive Education. Ralph C. Hill, Mrs. 

Sara Bb. ayes, Ashland, Mass. 

For Boys, On Lake Mendota, Wisconsin. Al! out- 
door sports. Tutvoring school. Applications now 
being received. Write for illustrated catalog. 
F. G. Meeller, Ph.M., Director, Madison, Wis. 


Minne-WawaCamp for Christian Girls 
Log Cabins—Canoe Trips—Indian Ponies—Medi- 
eal Supervision. Director, Miss W. Munson, 209 
E. Barker <Ave., Michigan City, Ind.’ Address, 
Tomahawk Lake, Oneida County, Wisconsin. 


Courses including secretarial 
work. Dramatics Music. Supe evises athletics 
Boathouse. For catalogue addres 

Principal Wallcourt School, Cayuga, N.Y. 


DREW SEMINARY. The Carmel School for Girls 
on Lake Gleneida, Carmel, N. Y. 49 miles from 
N. Y. City. 600 feet elevation. Home-like at- 
mosphere. General and special courses, Athletics. 
56th year. Catalog. CLARENCE Pav L McCLe.L- 
LAND, President, Box 4102, Carmel, N. Y. 


General and Special 


THE KNOX SCHOOL 
For Girls 
Formerly at Tarrytown-on-Hudson, 
ake, Cooperstown, New York. 
views address 


Mrs. Russell 
Box 10 


on Otsego 
ana 


now 
For catalog 


Houghton 
Cooperstown, N. Y. 


ST. AGNES SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


College preparatory and general courses. 
Lower school for younger girls. 
Miss Matilda Gray, Principal 

Albany, New York 


| Foreign 


Write Harper’ Bazar For Free About Any 


Camp Anywhere 


Chaperonage Homes 


LAUSANNE, SWITZERLAND 
“L’Arcadia,” Mont Choisi. 
First rate finishing school, 


Mmes. Petter & Inman receive a few Ameri- 


can girls. Home life. High references. 
Write for prospectus. 

SWITZERLAND, Muttenz, Basle Villa Diana 
est recommended BOARDING and FINISHING 


SCHOOL for GIRLS from 15 to 20; modern lan- 
guages, music, fancy work, painting, rhythmic 
Zytmnastics, tennis, cricket, sunny rooms, large 
garden, lovely country. Dol. 960 yearly. Write for 
details to School Bureau or the above address. 


Foreign Travel 


SOUTHERN LODGE 


N. Y. Rye) 

minutes out 
Delightful home young womet 
Booklet. Mrs. Hunter Wilson, 
New York City. 


Outdoor Sports 
230 Madison Ave., 


FRENCH HOME SCHOOL 


Planned exclusively for girls wis 
pursue special studies in New 
Exceptional opportunity to acquire fluent 
French. Every advantage of the City 
Anheuncement on request 
MISS MACINTYRE or MLLE. TAL 

320 West 107th St.. New York Citys 


(Riverside Drive) 


EUROPEAN TOUR 
For Young Ladies 


ORMING for Spring, 1922. Capable Chap- 


4 eron. 9% years’ residence abroad. Itinerary 
includes Passion Play and Music Festival in 
Munich. Apply early, party is limited. 


MRS. C. M. NIXON 
1537 Euclid Avenue, Berkeley, California. 


CHAPERONAGE TO EUROPE 


Mrs. Smith and Miss Gray will close their New 
York chaperonage for girls June Ist and will chap- 
erone 3. girls on a travel tour. Paris. The Battle- 
fields; Belgium and England. For particulars, ad- 
dress Mrs. Christine Smith and Miss Fanny J. Gray, 
The Wyoming, 7th Ave. at 55th St., New York City. 


FRENCH CHAPERONE 


French woman, Protestant, with long experience 
as teacher in American Girls’ School, wishes to 
‘haperone one or two girls to France next summer. 
Especially attractive trips plasined for Brittany 
and Auvergne Write Harper's Bazar. 


New York Schools 


@Maksmere 


MRS. MERRILL’S 
SCHOOL for GIRLS 


16th Year 


@Oaksmere Abroad — 


Paris Branch at 
Avenue Montaigne, 25 


For Catalogs, addres: 


MRS. MERRILL’S SCHOOL for GIRLS 
- Orienta Point, Box B, Mamaroneck, N. Y. 


The Secretary 


BRIARCLIFF 


Mrs. Dow's School for Girls 
‘Irs EDITH COOPER HARTMAN, B. S.- Principal 
BRIARCLIFF MANOR NEW YORK 


HIGHLAND MANOR 


A non-sectarian country_boarding school for girls. 
45 minutes from New Yor Primary, Ilnuterme- 
diate, College Preparatory, 1 ‘ostgraduate. 


EUGENE LEHMAN 
Tarrytown-on- N. Y. 


THE HEBBARD SCHOOL 
Formerly The Children’s House 
all-the-year graded school for boys 
Modern buildings, country estate. 
—y all outdoor sports. 
B. Hebbard, 

Tarrytewe- on- Hudson, N. Y. 


OSSINING SCHOOL 


For Girls. 54th year. 30 miles from New 
Academic and economic courses Separate 
for very —— girls. For catalog address 

ARA C. FULLER, Principal 
New York, y ~ AA on-Hudson. 


Middletown, New York 
Elementary, Ieitermediate, Colicge 
Music, Modern Languages. Secretaryship. 
Sports. Terms $650, inclusive of extras 
Prospectus on request. 


HEWLETT SCHOOL 


Hewlett Long Island 


Day and Boarding School. Primary through 
College Preparatory. All outdoor sports. 


and girls 

Horse- 
Send for 
Principal, 


An 
Sto l4 
back riding 
catalogue. 


York 
school 


x 3B 


Preparatory. 
Witter 
$1,000 


New York, Long Island, Garden City. 
Cathedral School of Saint Mary 
A ScHuoont FoR Girts, 19 miles from New Y 
College preparatory and general courses. 
Art and Domestic Science Catalogue on 
Box B Miss MintaM A. BYTEL, 


request. 


Wetomachek Camps for Girls 


1 Powers Lake, Wis. 


Under the management of 
Of Physical Education 


For girls, 
A strong force 
of trained counselors. 
-renc es require Write 
boo 
Box 15, 
S026 Greenwood Ave.. 
Chicago, til. 


The Chicago Normal School 
Junior and Senior Camps. 
7 July and August. 
a 


The Junior School 


For boys and girls between ages of 6 and 


For 
IRLS 


SCOVILLE SCHOOL 


Principal | 


12. , Individual beds, complete school 2042 Fifth Ave. New York City Europe and America’s Most Eminent 
STuipment. Altitude 800 ft., at gateway Complete academic, college preparatory and Teachers 
to the Berkshires. Two hours from New advanced atiidies Art, usic,  Interior- Vv organ. violin, harp and all 
York. Address Decoration, Dramatic Expression, Languages oice, piano, - jancing. lan- 
MRS. L. S. TE and Practical Courses, Individual care and instruments. ramatic art. ¢ = oe 
BBETTS supervision guages. Outdoor life and all recres 
Arlington New York Miss Rosa B. Chisman, Principal and social advantages. 


firs. Boswell’s Re 
IN NEW YOR sidence 


_ FOR GIRL STU DENTS 
4 West 54th St.. next Riverside Drive. 
Schuyler 3106. Prospectus on Tequest 


Mrs. Zachary Ford ‘Lillard 
6 West 87th Street, New York, 
Residence for young women students. 


34 
Tel. 


Summer rates beginning June Ist Re 

servation 
now being made for Winter Season 979.9 
Chaperonage Cireular on request 


TEASDALE RESIDENCE > 
For Young Women and Gir! Students 
Open all year Chaperonage 
326 West 80th Street Riverside Drive 


Booklet Telephone: Schuyler 7724 
Tutorin 
t il ine 
@ 8 @ Guna. 

Llementary and Preparatory Bianches 
Suceessful record with New York's lead ng | 
private schwols, iis truction at student's or 
tutors resicdetce Ur particulars address 
Mrs. HL. D. 62 W. 84th St.. N.¥.C. | 
_ Tel. Schuyler 

ttt 


New York Schools 


L’ECOLE FRANCAISE 
A French School for American Girls. Removed 


from Keome at beginning of War. 

Ces pertuission: Their Excellencies, 
Jules Jusserand, French Embassy, Washing- 
ton; Mme. Barrére, French —yy + Lady Rodd, 
British Embassy; ge, American 
Embassy at Rome “A. RIEFFEL, 


I’Université de France) 


Young Women. 


The Scudder “School For 


buildings; 200 students. U a tical courses, 
(1) Preparatory and General. (2) Domestic Science, 
(3) Secretarial. (4) Social Welfare and Community 
service. Gymnasium, swimming, etc. dress iss 
H. Scudder, New York City, 244 W. 72d St., at 
Riverside Drive. 


COLUMBIA Preparatory School 


301 West 88th St. at West End Ave. 
Resident and Day Boys 
Kindergarten—Grammar—College Preparatory 


OMSTOCK SCHOOL 


Miss 
Advanced 
Special Arts. 


52 East 


Foster’s School for Girls. 
Elective. College Preparatory. 
Native French Teachers. 


72nd St., New York, N. ¥ 


Prepares girls for and 
Teachers’ College 
tary for boys and girls. 
Senior High-Sehool for girls 

MISS BENTLEY, Prin 


526 West 1l4th St., N. ¥ 


Junior and 
only. 


City 


THE SEMPLE SCHOOL FOR “GIRLS 

A City School with Country Advantages. Opposite 

Central Park. Boarding and Day Pupils. Special! 

and Finishing courses. Lenguages, Art, Music and 

Dramatic Art, Social life. Outdoor recreation, 
Mrs. T. Darrington Semple, Principal 

241 Central Park West, Box B, New York City 


Institute of Musical Art 


An endowed school. Provides a thorough and 
comprehesisive musical education in all branches. 
and is equipped 2 give highe st advantages to most 
exceptional taler 

Address Seeretamn. 120 Claremont Ave., N. Y. City. 


New York School 
of Music and Arts 


150 Riverside Drive, New York City 


Beautiful lo ention © overlooking Hudson 
ive 

Day and Boarding Pupils. 
Ideal home life for refined. culture -d girls. 


| a\ | Ohe Re Casile 
{ 
| 
= 
4 SOCIAL MOTIVE SCHOOL 


Schools 


TA ese 


New York Schools 
GARDNER SCHOOL 


A thorough 


11 Fast Sist Street, New York City, 

hood with delightful home life. College prepara- 
vliemic, §& cretarial, elective courses. Mu- 
sic. outdoor sports. 60th year 


East 
The F inch School £3,278, 
Boarding and Day Se hool for Girls, 
raduate work 
jessica G. Cosgrave, 
Anne E. Boardman, A.B 


Adult for catalogue Secretary 


A.B.. LL.B... Principal 
A.M., Associate Prin. 
of 


Teachers’ Agencies 


anu 


FISK TEACHERS’ AGENCY 


unparalleled service. Nearly every 
school in America has employed 
on our recommendation. 


“CROSMAN, 225 FIFTH AVE., N. Y. 


THE 


Offers 
priv: ate 


| New Jersey Schools 
The 
POTWIN 


SCHOOL 


Year Round Sessions 


\tmosphere and training of real home. 
kxceptional outdoor play grounds. Kin- 
dervarten and Primary grades. Daily 
French. Vor booklet address: 

Miss Catherine Ann Beasley, Prin. 


11 Euclid Ave., Summit, New Jersey. 


New Jensey, Oran 


Miss Beard’s | Schoo! for Girls 


Will 


A country school, 13 miles from New York. College 

preparatury, special course Music, Art, Domestic 

Seience upers physical work in gymnasium 
and fleld Catalog on request. 

Lecieg C. Beanp, Headmistress 

Collegiate Institute——A girl's school 

utiful country bear New ork. 48th year > 

bulldings; acres; 000 equipment; 

athletics, swimming wol, et: Sensible requlations 

a dress College preparatory 

eral amd special Courses Catalog on request. 

Dr. Robert J. Trevorrow, Pres., Box 41, Hacketts- 

town. N. J. 
ST. ELIZABETH- OF-THE-ROSES (Episcopal ) 
A Vother School 
Children 1 to 12 years. Open all year. One hour 
fru mu New York City. Usual studies, Outdoor sports. 
he hool That Develops Initiative.” 

Mrs. w B. Stoddard, Directress, Caldwell, N. J. 

P ania Schools 

= 


HIGHLAND HALL 


Founded 1867 
A School for Girls high in the Mountains 


In old residential Hollidayvsburg, the most 
beautiful and healthful section of the Alle- 
ghanies Six miles from Altuona on the Main 
Line of the Pennsylvania R. K 


Courses. 


College Preparation. General Two 
facilities in 


years Advanced Werk. Special 
Music and Domestic Science. 


Spacious, well equipped, homelike buildings. 
Outdoor life. Week-end camping trips. 


For catalog. book of views, and full informa- 
tion, address 


MISS ELLEN C. KEATES, A. B. Principal 
Hollidaysburg Pennsylvania 


BEECHWOOD 


Jenkintown, Pa Suburb of Philadelphia. School 
for practical training of young women Junior 
College Departments, Music, Art, Domestie Sei 
A\lndergartet Normal Gymnastics, etc. 
Large new Address as above 
A 

rm e Junior Department of the Ogontz School. A 
Home School for Girls 9 to 14 A teacher of 
Strong persamality, who has had unusual success 
h Waining little girls, is in charce Enrollment is 
limited. Write for catalog. Miss Abby A. Suther- 


wand, Rydal, montgomery County. Pa. 


LINDEN HALL s SEMINARY 


Academic 
ourses Separate 
Gymnasium and Swimmi: 
W. STENGEL, Prin 


For Girits 
Est. 1746 


ial 
Catalog 
A 


Lititz, l’a 


DEVON MANOR 


boarding and Day School for girls and young 
Main line, sixteen miles from Phila- 

ollege Preparators General and 
courses—Vocational Work—Do- 
Secretarial—Social Service— Art 
Campus of sixteen acres Physical 
Horseback riding and all 


LANGDON Principal 


Box Devon, Pennsylvania 


MRS. 


athletics gupervised and 


| 261 Clarendon ot... 


Glad 


Be 


Pennsylvania Schools 


0 


You 


Send 


Their 


Literature 


2908 


New England Schools | 


Southern Schools 


The MARY LYON School 


Offers college preparatory and general courses 
including Music, Art. Domestic Science and 
Languages Country surroundings Hlorseback 
rhli@g. canoeing, 
catalog address Mrs. H 
l’rincipals, Box Swarthmore, Pa 
catalog desired interested in Wildeliff 
arate graduate sc lwwl) or Seven Gables 
(girls 6-14) 


Christine F. Bye, Pres.. 


Oliver Denton, 


OGONTZ SCHOOL. Founded 1850. A school for 


irls occupying an estate on the surimui of Kyadal 
Hiills, 25 minutes from Phila Illustrated booklet 
describing new building mailed on request. Kycal | 


Junior Department 
MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, Principal 
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


ahr HARCUM BRYN MAWR, PA. 


| Thorough college preparation; or special 


study. Music, art. New building, larg 
grounds. Athletics, riding Mus 
Hanctum, L., Head of School Mus 
M. B Head of Acad. Dept 


MANOR 


school for girls. Convenient to New York 
College preparatory and get 
CLAUDE N. Wranr, 
Pa. 


select 
ihiladeiphia 
Secretarial work. 

Bethlehem, 


4 
and 
eral courses 


l’rincipal, Box 246, 
THE OARLINGTON SEMINARY. Inc. 
1851 select school fur girls on G60-acre 
from Philadelphia College pre 
Secretarial, Music. Art. Expression, Do- 
Science and Physical. Training Courses 
tiding, Swimming aod all outdoor sports Catalo 


Box 622. West Chester, Pa. 


Estab- 


THE COWLES SCHOOL 


6th year. A sound general education for 
girls Efficient college preparation. 


\ isiting Director, Piano Dept. 
Milton Cowles, A.B., Headmistress 
Oak Lane, Philadelphia, Pa 


GLEN EDEN 


’ENNSYLVANIA, Overbrook. 


Miss Sayward's School 


hiladelphia College preparatory atul secretarial! 
courses, Music, Domestic Science. Physical tral- 
outdoor sports. horseback riding. swimming 
Develops character, mind and body. Write Dept B 
Miss JaNeYr Saywanrp, Principal. 


For Girls 
Suburb 


wow England Schools 


THE ELY SCHOOL 


ELY COURT 
GREENWICH CONNECTICUT 


In the country. One hour from New York. 
A school 


SOUTHFIELD POINT HALL 


Beautifully located on Long Island Sound Inter- 
mediate, General and College Preparatory Courses. 
Music, Gymnastics, Athletics and Sport 
Jessie Callam Gray, B.A., Principal 
6 Davenport Drive 


high 

or graduates. Subur- 
ban to New City, 50 minutes from 
Fifth Avenue. Magnificent equipment. 
Enter any time. For booklet address Record- 


York 


ing Sec’y, Glen Eden, Stamford, Conn, 
47th year College preparatory Secretarial and 


Domestic Science Courses. Gymnasium. Organized 


athletics Qutdoor life om S0-acre school farm 
Miss Emily Gardner Munro, A.) Principal, | 
Waterbury, Conn. 


H I LLS | D E. Norwalk, Conn. 

For Girts. 
45 miles from New York. Preparation 
college entrance examinations 


Address 


Stamford, Gene. | 


aft 


THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877 

Opposite Smith College Campus. 

Miss Heten E. THomerson, Headmistress 
Northampton, Massachusetts 


HOUSE IN THE PINES 
Norton, Mass. 30 miles from Boston 
\ Sclwol for Girls. preparatory and finish- 
ing courses. Music, Art. Household Arts. Secre 
tarial courses. Every attention, not enly to habits 
study, but to each girls health and happiness 
Miss Gertrude E. Cornish, l’rincipal. 


HOWARD SEMINARY FOR GIRLS 


College 


25 miles from Boston Preparatory and General 
(C‘eourses, l-year intensive course for College eti- 
| trance examinations. Household Economics. Strong 
| courses in lastrumental and vocal music llorse- 
back Riding All sports. 50 pupils 
Mr. and Mrs. ©. I’. Kendall, Principals 
26 Howard Street, West Bridgewater, Mass. 


of | 


tion All 


THE MACDUFFIE SCHOOL 
Springfield, bulldings Gymnasium, 
Swimming, field, Tennis, Horseback riding 
College Preparatory, General, Sevretarial, and 
Special Courses. Lousecraft. model practice house 
girls. 12 teachers. Principals. John 
Mrs. John MacDuffie, A.B 


LASELL SEMINARY 


A school that develops well-trained. 


resourceful womanhood Home Economics, Music, 

Art, College Preparatory and Secretarial Cwvurse 
GUY M. WINSLOW, I’rincipal 

137 Woodland Road Auburndale, Mass. 


WALNUT HILL SCHOOL 


A College Preparatory School for Girls. 17 miles 
from toston 46 acres 6 buildings. Skating 
pond. Athletic flelds. Gymnasium. 

MISS CONANT, MISS BIGELOW 


30 Highland Street Natick, Mass. 


LINCOLN SCHOOL 


Washington, D. C., Suburbs 


JAMES E.AMENT,. Ph.D... LL.D., President 

For Young Women. Presents the funda- 
metitals of a college education in a two 
year diploma course. Music, Art, Expres- 
sion. Domestic Science and other vocational 
courses Athletics. Gymnasium, swimming 
pool, riding Fighty- 
five acre campus environments 
healthy surroundings, ideals 
An early enrollment Catalog 
Address 


Registrar, Box 170, Forest Glen, Maryland 


Thirty-two buildings 


Cultured 
democratic 
is urged. 


~ COLONIAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Beautiful 
School, 
Complete 


location im National Capital. High 
College Preparatory and Collegiate courses 
Den nestie Science and Secretarial depart 
mee ts. us Art and Expression, Well ordered 
home and so vial life. Organized play and recrea- 

athletics. Catalog Miss harlotte 
Everett. oo Eighteenth 


Crittenden 
N. W.. Washington 


treet, 


Gunston Hall 


A School for Girls. F stablished 1892 
Mrs. Beverley R. Mason, Principal 


1924 Florida Ave.,Washington, 


reneral courses Organized athletics. | 
Margaret R. Brendlinger, A.B. (Vassar) 

Vida Hunt Francis, A.B. (Smith) 

Principals 
ROGERS HALL SCHOOL for GIRLS 
Lowell, Massachusetts. 3S minutes from Boston. 
Country sports. Gymnasium and swimming pool. 
For catalogue and views. address 
Miss Olive Sewall Parsons, B.A., Principal 


CHOATE SCHOOL 


CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL A school for 


the girl of today and tomerrow Courses: Prepara 

tory; two-year advance! for high school graduates 

special. Unrivalled location at the national capital 

For catalog. address Cuevy CuHase Scnoorn, Box B 

Frepenic Ph. D.. Head 

master, Washington, D. ¢ 

A select school for cirls. Two 

— college course for high 
school graduates. Music, Art 

Expression, Dome stic lence In best residential 


Home and day school for girls. Special emphasis | 

on college preparatory work. 

Augusta Choate, Vassar A.B \.M., Principal, 
1600 Beacon Street, Brookline, Mass 


BEACON 


A Country-City Boarding and Day School. 
woys and girls of all ages 
preparatory and diploma courses 
H H. ANDREW, Principal 
1440 S3eacon St., Brookline, Mass. 


TENACRE— *, 


Dana Hall, 14 miles from Seotan 

adapted to the age 

pupil. Finest instruction eare and influences. 

MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE, DANA HALL, 
Wellesley. Mass 


For 


College 
L 


Country School 
14 l’reparatory 


All sports arm 


for Girls 
to 


— 


of the 


THE CHAMBERLAYNE SCHOOL 


Intensive preparation college General 
special courses art, 
teachers. Out-of-door sports. 


oston, Mass 


and 
languages—native 


Cor. of Commonwealth Avenue 


year under 
ashington, D. 


National Capital 
2111 St.. N. W 


Of 


ualagemett, 


KING-SMITH STUDIO SCHOOL 
of 


Washingtm and Paris 
Mr. and Mrs. August Kigg-Smith. Directors 
Travel and Study Class will tour in Europe dur- 
ing the summer. Six weeks of residetice and 
study in iris 
for it formation, a¢ ldress 
King-Smith Studio School, 
1751 New Hampshire Ave., Washington, D. C 
3 
euthern Schools : 


MacDufte, 


healthful and | 


WARD - BELMONT 


FOR GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN 


WARD-BELMONT combines high- 
est academic training and advan- 
tages of extensive grounds and 


niuch-sought- 
and refinement. 


' equipment with that 
| for Southern culture 
WARD-BELMONT offers six- 

year course of study embracing two 
years of college. Its well-balanced 
curriculum meets the individual 
needs of students. For information, 


WARD-BELMONT 


Belmont Terrace, Box Y, Nashville, Tenn. 


COLUMBIA INSTITUTE 


In the Bluegrass of Tennessee 


| Qldest Episcopal Scheo!l in country. Fee $600. 
Write for catalogue. Ernest B. Cruikshank, Pres. 
Columbia, Tennessee. 


A School of the 
Out-of-Doors to 
accommodate the 
children of Win- 
ter Visitors. 

Mrs. Caroline E. 


Gates Rooney, 
Principal 


The 

Palm Beach 
Private School 
Atlantic Ave. 
Palm Beach 


FLORIDA 
Miss Harris’ Florida School 


| Grammar and college preparation course 


Outdoor classes 


804 First Avenue, 


A school for girls, offering country life with the 
mivantages of the city Special preparation for 
college examinations and general courses. -x- 
eptional opportunity for outdoor sports. Horse - 
back ridis 
fiss Miriam Sewall Converse, Principal 
Providence. Rhode Island 
W ashingten Schools 
: 


Ocean bathing and golf all year 
Miss Jceuia FILLMORE 
) 


S. Miami, Florida 


ROLLINS COLLEGE 


nter Park, Florida 
‘ATIONAL— Inter-denomi- 


Standard courses leading 


Wwi 
O-EDUt 


to A. B. degree. Special advantages in 
Music, Art, Home Economics and Busi 
ness. Year round open air activities 


and water sports. Expenses $400. Write 


tor catalogue. 


HOLLINS COLLEGE * 


Founded 
' Bachelor of 


MISS ROBERTS HOME SCHOOL 
Children under 15. Will open October Sth 
Small classes. Personal supervision 
Rates $1200. Thomasville, Georgia 


for Wo- 
en. 
1842 Standard Cellege Courses 
Arts and Bachelor of Music 

Healthful location in the 


for 
degrees. 
200 students. Virginia 


mountains 


MATTY L. COCKE, Pres’t, Box 335, Hellins, Va. 


—OLLEGE for Young 

Roanoke. Va. 
famed for health and beau- 
Junior College 


alley of 
Elective, Preparatory and full 


“the 
ty. 


courses. Music, Art, Expression. Uomestice Science 
Catalogue. Address Matrie P. Hanns, President 
Mrs. HAkuis Boatwhicnr, Vice-lres 
Sullins College for Girls and Young Women 
New buildings. every room has bath attached. 
| Gymnasium, Swimming Pool Outdoor Sports. 
| Standard High School and Junior College Courses 
| Music, Art, “Xpression and Domestic Science. 
Secretarial Courses Students from 40 states. 
| Write for catalogue and views. Martin, 
Ph.D., Pres., Box B, Bristol. Va. 


| 


| 


STUART HALL, Senta Virginia 


Episcopal school for girls—Seventy-ninth Session. 
Rich in traditions of the past; alive to needs of 
| the present. college preparation Out- 
door sports Add 
M HILLS, A.B., Box H. 

St. Hilda’s Hall, Charlies Town, W. a. The 
Chevron School for Girls Episcopal. In the 
Shenandoah Valley College Preparatory. Elective 
Courses usic and Open air 
classes Individual instruction $600 Catalog. 


MARIAH PENDLETON DUVAL, Principal 
(former Principal Stuart Hall) 


Western Schools 


THE ANNA HEAD SCHOOL 


THE ROBERTS-BEACH SCHOOL 


preparatory course for girls. 
individual instruction. 


Offers a strong college 
Limited numbers with close 


Attractive home in beautiful suburban 

Catalog Address Box 100. Catonsville, Md. 
Courses: College VDreparatory: College; Domestic 
Science: Music; Expression Advantages: 10 miles 
from Fireproof buildings; Strong fac- 
“ a7 ars’ history. Catalogue. Address Box 


Ler ILLE, MARYLAND. 


Baltimore. | 


FOR GIRLS 


Berkeley, California 
Mary E. Witsox, M.L., Principal 
Catalogue on request. 


34th year opened September 7th. 


THE BISHOP’S SCHOOL FOR GIRLS, La Jolla, California 


[pon the Scripps Foundation Upper and Lower 
School Educational and secial training equal to 
that of Eastern Schools Healthiest climate in the 


from San Diego and Coronado. 
Johnson, President 
M.A., Headmistress. 


world. Sixteen miles 


Rt. Rev. Joseph H. 
Caroline 5. Cummins, 


LINDENWOOD ‘COLLEGE 


For Women. Founded 1827. 114 acres of ground. 
Three miliion dollars in equipment and endow- 
ment. Two and four vear college courses with 
decrees Music. Art. Home Economics. Journal- 
ism. Secretarial and other vocational courses. 
Supervised athletics. 50 minutes from St. Louis. 
Address J. L. Reemer, 0.D., President, 
St. Charles, Mo. 


iia 
| 


Schools” in 


Bazar 


Have 


Been 


Personally 


Investigated 


Boys’ Schools 


The Raymond Riordon School 


sane-- daring—capable School certified by the 
Board of Regents of New York State. Booklet 

‘rite. 

Highland Uister County, N. Y. 


SAINT JOHN'S SCHOOL, MANLIUS 
College Preparatory and military 

Among the hills 11 miles from Syracuse. 
equipment. A happy school life with well orde 


Complete 
red 


athletics. Business course. Junior Schoo! New 
buys received mid-term. Summer oe July-August. 
GEN. WM. VERBECK, Pre sox 123. Manlius 
MOUNT PLEASANT SCHOOLS 

Vor over one hundred years a refined school 
home for boys of all ages. Practical military 
training with field work. College and business 
preparation. we training and athletic sports. 


Address 


‘HARLES FREDERICK 
P. O. Box 5 Y 


523, on-the-Hudson, N. 


ST. PAUL’S 


A Boarding School for Boys. 40 minutes 
New York. For catalogue address 

WaLtTer R. Mars, Headmaster, 

160 Stewart Ave., Garden City, L. on N. ¥ 


McBurney School 


Day college preparatory schoo! for boys. 
Separate a ~ department for younger boys. 
Catalogue on request 

THOMAS HEMENWAY, A.M., Headmaster 
318 W. 57th St., New York. Phone Circle 2560 


MR.CARPENTER’S PRIVATE CLASSES for BOYS 
Known THE CARPENTER SCHOOL 


310 West End Ave., near 74th St, N. Y. C. 
Primary to College. 22nd year. Circular. 


PEDDIE 


Peddie is a school that trains boys 
to be MEN! Nine miles from Prince- 
ton. Modern dormitories acre 
campus—all sports Graduates 
all colleges by certificate or examina- 
tion ‘6th year. Every boy given a 
thorough physic -_ examin&tion. SEND 
FOR CATALA 
x 3-S Hightstown, N. J. 


WENONAH MILITARY ACADEMY 


_ Philadelphia. Prepares fot 
S. Army Officer detailed 

CHARLES M 

SNIVDER. 


from 


college 


12 miles from 
cial 


or business. 

Re hool for Juniors. Cc atalog. 

Commandant. Mason CLAYTON A 
ox Wenonah, N. J. 


Supt., 


Roosevelt Military Academy 
Perpetuates the vigorous ideals and robust Amer!i- 
canism of Theodore Roosevelt. Strong outdoor life; 
progressive curriculum. ‘its 
Unusual advisory beard. 
Carrington, Headmaster, 


for 
atalog. J 
West N. 


BLAIR ACADEMY 

A Real Boy's School near 
Delaware Water Gap. General educatia® ald col- 
lege preparation, Superb building equipment, 
every modern er! Fine athletic spirit. Separate 
Lower School. Catalog. — John C. Sharpe, 
LL.D., Headmaster Box Z. Blairstown 


New Jersey, Bordentown-on-the-Delaware, Drawer 
C 30. Bordentown Military Institute. Thorough 


preparation for college or business Efficient fac- 

ulty. small classes, individual attention Boys 

taught how to study. Military training Super- 
38th year For catalogue. address 


vised athletics 
. D. Landon, Principal and Commandant 


CARSON LONG INSTITUTE 
85th year College Preparatory, 
Separate modern buiiding for boys unde 

Healthful country location Military 
Terms, $400. Boys taught how to lear 


how to live. 
New Bloomfield. 


Business. Junior 


years. 
Training 
how to labor 
Box 15 


NAZARETH HALL MILITARY ACADEMY 


Box 50, Nazareth, Pa. Founded 1743. 
College preparatory and business courses. Senior, 
Intermediate and Junior Departments. 
and swimming pool. <All outdoor sports. Min. 
9 yrs. Address the Rev. A. D. Thaeler, D. D.. 


age 
Prin. 


BETHLEHEM JUNIOR SCHOOL 
For boys 7 years old and up, 2 hrs. 
= the advantages of a school for big boys 
faculty, athletic flelds, private building, 
beals, nurse ohn H. Tuggey. Headmaster. 
hem. Pa. 


ST. LUKE’S SCHOOL 


e (Main Line P. R. R.), Pa. 
location, homelike buildings. Mental 
and physical instruction, high moral influence 
l’repares for college or business 


CHARLES HENRY STROUT. AM. 


Large 
separate 


Bethle- 


from 


Wayn 
Healthful 


Headmaster 


SWARTHMORE PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


Prepares for college or life work. Send for booklet 

“A Man Making School,’’ and learn the secret of 

our netable and continued success in training boys 

Separate Junior Department for boys 10 to ; 

WILLARD P. TOMLINSON. M. amy Headmaster 
Box 24, Swarthmore. a. 


MASSEE COUNTRY — 


On Long Island Sound 51 minutes from N. Y. 
Prepares for all colleges and technical schools. 
Junior Department for boys 7 to 14. One teacher 
to every 12 boys. Attractive buildings. Beautiful 
16-acre campus. All sports 

W. W. Massee. Ph.D... Box B. Stamford. Conn. 


ROXBURY 


A School for the Individual. Classes limited to 
five boys Hard work required Expert instruc- 
tion mentally and physically. Boys enter when- 
ever vacancies occur. For catalog address 
Headmaster. Roxbury School, Inc 
Cheshire. Conn. 


Gymnasium | 


| Professional Se] 
| 100 
At the Service of Every Reader | — 
| HE services of this School Bureau are not con- 
| find exclusively to regular Harper’s Bazar | | SCHOOL « - THEATRE, 
subscribers. Do not hesitate to write for informa- classes by. 
tion because your name is not on our subscription “dliction classes and eee 
list. by” advanced. 
| Each month, you will find in Harper’s Bazar a long pant pte : 
list of personally investigated schools. If your | Managers 
problem is different and you are seeking an unusual Chane Tate aesoe 
school, we shall be glad to help you. There is no | Racha. ‘Chotmus 
charge for this service, and from our experience H Ses Meson 
in helping thousands of other parents, perhaps we | iuveace Ben 
| can locate exactly the right school for you. | Advisory Council 
Lali 
| FRANK Cuavex 
| Kenneth N. Chambers, Director | =e 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU | 
UKEN 
119 West 40th Street New York City For catalog, write Clare Tree Major, Directo 
Schools Boys’ Schools American Academy 


PA GE 
MILITARY ACADEMY 


takes youlg 
(young as six) atid 
them on to strony, 
miatihood 

sympathy amd bos 
inspiration Lady teachers 
up to fifth grack Th 
littl fellows have the af- 
fectionate care atten- 
tion .of exceptional Howse 
Mothers Thoroughoess in 
fuiidamentals insisted up- 
on Military training gives 
orderliness and manly 


boy 
starts 
initelli 
scloo! 


Page 


bearing. No high-schou! 
cours 

Send for the new Page 
Catalog 


ROBERT A. GIBBS. Head- 
master Route 7. Box 948, 
Los Angeles, California 


Hitchcock Military Academy 


San Rafael, California. (18 miles from San Francisco.) 
44th year opened first Monday September, Early 
registration necessary All year round outdoor life. 
Academy fully accredited. For illustrated catalogue 
address Rex H. Sherer, President, San Rafael, Calif. 


San Diego Army and Navy Academy 

College preparatory. Offers best in academic 
and military instruction. Fully accredited. Chris- 
tian character training emphasized. Army detail. 
Outdoor sports entire year Located near ocean 
Summer session July Ist to Sept 
. Pacific Beach, Carr. THos 


~ NORTHWESTERN MILITARY & NAVAL ACADEMY 
A virile American preparatory school for boys o 
character Operates on self-government principles, 
honor ideals. Limited to 200. 70 miles from 
Chicago. Catalog shows peculiar advantages. 
Address COL. R. P. DAVIDSON, Supt., Lake 
Geneva, Wisc. 


CULVER MILITARY ACADEMY 


A. Davis, Pres 


Catalog describes famous Culver military system. 
W0-acre campus on Lake Maxinkuckee, superb 
array of —-. Send for copy. 

The Secretary, Culver, 


Ind. 


HORPE 


Boys Non-sectarian Semi- 

military 10 in a class. Strong faculty 

Individual attention Summer camp. 
— 


AKE FOREST. ILI 


ABBOTT SCHOOL for oul 


under 15. 


In the hills of the Rangeley Region hig 
for college or business litense interest in the 
welfare of every boy Health, happiness, achieve- 
it Catalog on request. 


Farmington, Maine 


POWDER POINT SCHOOL 


Will understand your boy and help him to under- 
stand himself 

RALIP H K. BEARCE, A.M., Headmaster 

94 King Caesar Road, Duxbury, 


WILLISTON—A School for Boys 


Preparatory for college or scientifie school I) - 
rected work and play Junior School fur young 
boys A distinct school in its own building: 
separate faculty Address Archibald YV. 7a 
braith. Principal, Box H, Easthampton, Mass 


WORCESTER ACADEMY | 


_who are unable to progress in public or 
| private schools. 


250 Boys. 22 Teachers 
Strictly preparatory for college or engineering 
school. Junior School for young boys. For cata- 


wor ack lress 
D. Church, M.. 


M.A., Prin., Mass. 


NOBLE & GREENOUGH SCHOOL 


Samuel F. 


Dedham, Mass A country boarding and day 
School. 9% miles from Boston 100 acres On the 
Charles River Superb mansion Gymnasium and 
boathouse Athletic fleld l’reparation for college 
and scieatific schools Address Charles Wiggin, 
2nd Headmaster 


CARMEL HALL 


Country Boarding & Day School for Younger Boys 
|; Miles from New Haven 17 Acres. 4 Buildings 
Fresh Milk. Board. tuition, laundry and mending 
$700. Summer Camp at Seashor: 


William H. Janes. 


if 


FLORIDA M I LITARY ACA DEMY 


On the St. Johns River 30 miles south of Jack- 
sonville Boys from 8 to 15 years. Outdoor fea- 
tures all the year round. 
COL. GEO. W. HULVEY, Supt. 
Magnolia Springs, Florida 
INSTITUTE 


TENNESSEE MILITARY 
ox 


2, Sweetwater, Tenn, 
You owe it to sociéty, yourself, and your boy to 
choose with utmost care the school which will 
help mould him. Tennessee Mil-tary Institute is 
| **The South's test «Known Military Sehool.”’ 
, Our catalog Will help you tw choose Wisely Write 


Staunton Military Academy 


Boys from 13 to 20 years Qjd prepared for the 

Universities, Government Academies or usitiess 

| swimming pool and athletic park 

New $375.000 barracks. Charges $600 For cata- 

| logue address Col. Thos. H. Russell. Pres. 
Box B, Staunton (Kable Station), Va. 


Special Schools 


FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL 
FOR 


BACKWARD 
CHILDREN 


KATONAH, NY. Telephone 70 
Correspondence and Inspection Invited 
S. Friep, Principal. 


Headmaster. Mt. Carmel. Conn. | 


‘SOUND VIEW SCHOOL 


For Backward Children 9 - 15 years | 
Individua] Instruction. Summer School in Maine. | 
‘0 Prospect St., Portchester, N. Y¥., Tel. 1556 M. 


THE WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL 


For the Deaf and Partially Deaf. Mt. Morris Ik. 
West, N. . City, Kindergarten w College En 
trance. A refined boarding and day school with 
home atmosphere. Large farulty Individual at 
tention Outdour gymnasium. Itlnstruction entirely 
by Oral and Auricular methods Children from 


(‘o-educational, Twenty 


Sra. 


four years up accepted 
ninth year ar opens On tober 


BACKWARD CHILDREN 
Examined and educated psychologically. Hourly 
| appointment in New York City Ages 3 wo 16. 
Speech development Physicians and parents en- 
dorsemeits 


Miss Stewart, Specialist 


Valentine St.. Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 
THE HI HEDLEY SCHOOL Meonteseort Kindergarten, 
ry and Intermediate. 
For children physically normal, yet 
who require individual instruction and personal 
attention. Industrial and domestic arts; music. 
country home. (12 miles from Phila.). 


Beautiful 
J. R. Hedley, M_D.., 
Hedley, Principal, 


resident physician. Mrs. J. 
Box B. Glenside, Pennsylvania. 


| The Bancroft School 


For Mentally Subnormal Children 
One of the oldest and best schools of ‘te kind in exis- 
tence For catalog address Box 165, Haddonfield, N.J 

A. Farrington, M.D Jenzia Cc _Coulson | ( vooley. 


MISS WOODS SCHOOL 


For Exceptional Children 


Mollie Woods Hare, Box 152, Roslyn, Pa. 


DEVEREUX HOME SCHOOL 


For children who need special physical care 
and individual instruction. Ten acre estate. 


Miss Devereux Box V. 


STANDISH MANOR 


A special school for girls requiring individ- 


Berwyn, Pa. 


ual instruction. Intimate home care. Un- 
usual advantages. 

Auice M. Myers. Principal. 

Hazer G. Cviiincrorp, Assistant Principal. 


Halifax, Mass. 


of 


Dramatie Arts 


FOUNDED IN 1684 
FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, President 


The leading institution for Dra- 
matic and Expressional Training in 
America. Connected with Charles 
Frohman’s Empire Theatre and Com- 
panies. For information apply to 


THE SECRETARY 


175 Carnegie Hall 
NEW YORK $3 N. Y. 


ALVIENE THEATRE 


and SCHOOL OF DRAMATIC ARTS 
7 York 


COLLEGE of 
DANCE ARTS 
OPERA 


LEARN TO ACT BY ACTING 


Studeits’ Stock 
former pupils, 


Public Appearances Celebrities, 
Mary Picktord, Laurette 
Mabel Ballin, Mary Nash, Taylor Holmes 

Gertrude Hoffman, Nora Bayes 
Sisters, Hazel Dawn. Jos. Santley, Fred and 
Astaire and others For catalogue write 


Harper Irwin, mentioning study desire 


— 


NEW YORK SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 
Courses for advanced students and beginners,—Ele- 
eution Public Speaking. Drama, Pantomime— 
Speech defects Evening Classes. Summer 
Session July aml August 
332 West 56th Street, 


New York City 


VESTOFF SEROVA SCHOOL 
of DANCING 


retative Children’s courses 
72nd Street. New York. 
nbus 6212 and 9283 


Ballet, Classic. 
a specialty 47 
Telephone 


PORTIA 
MANSFIELD 
SCHOOL 


Carmel-by-the 


of Classic 
Dancing and 
Its Related Arts 
California 


Winter Camp—February and March. Junior 
and Senior Camps Normal and Professional! 
Departments Dramatics, Batik 
(wolf 


-Sea, 


Riding Camping Trips Swimming 
Hiking Booklet Rocky Meuntain Dancing 
Camp. Steamboat Springs, Colo 


Byron w. King’s School of Ovatery 


Elocution and Speech Arts 
Courses for Teachers. Lyceum 
and Chautauqua Work 

Speech defects loss of Voice 
positively eured Largest 
School of Speech Arts 
Amertea Send for prospectus 
Mt. Oliver Pitts wrgh, Pa 


THE WARRIETTE WELISSA MILLS KINDERGARTEN- -PRIMARY 
TRAINING SCHOOL AFFILIATED WITH NEW YORK UNIVERSITY 
Residence for students. Graduates pla ed in ez- 
cellent positions. Students admitted February Ist 
Address Miss Harriette Melissa Mills. Prin.. Nine B. 
N. Y. Univ. Bidg., Washington Square. N. y. City. 


THE ELIZABETH GENERAL HOSPITAL 


offers a complete course in nursing to des sirebie 
candidates, An allowance of $36.00 is given th 
completion of first three months, $15.00 4 > 
remainder second year; $29 per mon 


third eredl School Address 
SUP ERINTENDE NT OF NURSES 
Elizabeth, New Jersey 
DAUGHTER 


A pao FOR YOUR 
WITHOUT EXPENSE 


Entrance requirements: year high school Med 
equivalent, preferably 4 years. Applicant must ~ 
at least nineteen years of age 
books. full maintenance and mouthly allowane 
during training. School accredited Apply 
ee Hospital School for Nurses, 
814 Ellis Ave., Chicago 
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You Wish 


Do to 


Enter the 


Professional 


Professional Schools 


| prob hee nis im ‘the r use ad he lo L ine, 

| Color, Com thinatrons, and COrnamentations with Parisian Fechniaue 

| Our G are placed daily im authoritative positions im the 
World of Fashi and commercialize their ability far above the 
average Designer. 
The first edition of the text hook by P. Clement Brown which con 
sists of ‘te home course in Fashion lesiguing ts now ready 
Send $10 to “ew York Stu lio and a copy will be sent by return m ul. | 


620 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 


Send for FREE 
booklet H.B. 3A 


DeLUXE with 


Three Famous Studios Open All Year 


33 Rue St. Roch 
Paris, France 


BROWNS 


Fairmont Hotel 
Francisco, Cal. 


SALON STUDS 


Interior 
Pa Decoration 
yi JO Lassons by Mail * 
OF FINE AIS 


Dress Design 
20 Lessons by Mail {*60. 


“oe OF FINE ARTS 


Cast vison Street ~ Chicago 


CARTOONING | 


15 Lessons by Mail "45. 
ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS 


| 8/ Gt Madison Street - Chicago _ 


1 Drawins 


i) 5 Lessons by Mail 425. 


\ ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS 
Paintin 
5 Lessons by Mail 


ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS 


East Madison Street - ~Chicage _ 


Commercial Art 
ay 5 Lessons by Mail ?25. 


eZ ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS { 


| fast Madison Street ~ Chicago 
The NEW YORK SCHOOL of 
INTERIOR DECORATION 
Il PARK AVE “NEW YORK CITY 
Correspondence Courses 
Complete instruction in pe- 
riod styles, color harmony, 
composition, etc. Amateur 
and professional courses. 
Start any time 
Send for Catalogue A 


METROPOLITAN ART SCHOOL 
58 W. 57th Street, New York 
MODERN COLOR 


For Portrait. Landscape, Poster, Stage Lighting 
aud Designing Costume and Interior Design, 


\iso Home-Study Courses 


SCHOOL of FINE 
id ARTS and CRAFTS, Inc. 


French Institute in the U. S. 


Intensive Course in 


DRESS DESIGNING 


Technique — draping and cutting 
torical evolution of 
enabling 
etc.—also special class in Millinery. 


Detailed Circular “E’’ on Application 


COSTUME and MILLINERY 
DESIGN 


MUSEUM OF FRENCH ART 
599 Sth Ave. (at 48th Street) N. Y. 


Professional 


—patterns—his- 
costume—practical sketching, 
designer to exhibit the idea on paper, 


School Of Fine And Applied Art 


Prank Alvah M. Odom, 
l’aris Director 
Send for information ito our two 
Summer Schools—New York and Paris 
RAN ALVAH RSON 


Parsons, 


Address—Sec ~ tary, 


The Florence Wilde 


Studio of Illustration 


The Sargent School 
Established 1881. 
Address for booklet 


. D. A. SARGENT, Cambridge, Mass. 


THE GARLAND SCHOOL 
OF HOMEMAKING 


A special school which ~ to preside 
over and well « eredl hon 
Margaret ‘Chestnut 


Stannard, Director, 2 
Boston, Mass. 


The Miss Farmer School of Cookery 


seaupe of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book 

okery atc Household Technique for the home atid 
fo wv professional! use. Six months and intensive short 
courses Send for booklet Miss Alice 
Principal, 30 Huntington Avenue, Boston, 


#liss Conklin’s 


Secretarial School 
Twenty-third Year 
Studios of the Tilden Building 
105 WEST 40th ST. NEW YORK 


W 
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Ask Harper's 


Bazar 


ONE 


FASHION ACADEMY 
1452 NORTH BROAD ST 
PHILADELPHIA, PA 


The Little Book Women 
Are Talking About! 


208 East 19th Street, New York 
Short. practical courses _ all branches of com 
mercial illustration. Register gow for 
study in Catskills pA g summer, under per 
sonal supervision of Mrs. Wilde, formerly of 
Pratt Institute. limited 

for Physical | 


Bradley, 
wes 


Write for vour free 
copy of “The Secret 
of Costume Design™ 
today before the edi- 
tion is exhausted. 
Use this coupon. 


No piece of literature of recent years—out- 
side of “best sellers” in the field of fiction— 
has excited the interest of intelligent women 
as has this new Fashion Academy book from 
the pen of Emil Alvin Hartman. 


Mr. Hartman is one of the foremost Costume 
Designers in this country and is the founder 
and director of Fashion Academy, which for 
eleven years has been devoted exclusively to 
the subjects of Costume and Millinery Design 
and Fashion Illustration. 


His book is a veritable encyclopedia on every 
detail of design—either as a personal money 
saving accomplishment or as a fascinating 
and highly profitable profession. It covers the 
size of the field—the established and growing 
importance of the Costume Designer—op- 
portunities for the designer—analvsis of de- 
sign—basic principles of line, form and 
color, sources of inspiration—and dozens of 
other things you want to know and many that 


you could hardly be expected to think of. 


It also completely outlines the five Fashion 
Academy courses in design and illustration 
and describes the much talked of Hartman 
Method of Instruction, through which thou- 
sands of women have either entered these 
new money making professions or have for- 
ever assured themselves of beautiful clothes 
at littl cost—or BOTH! 

Get your copy of this inspiring booklet 
to-day. It will give you a new idea of this 
practical and profit-making art—either as a 
profession or as a personal accomplishment. 
It will show you how thousands of other wo- 


KATHERINE B. Fashy Academy. Inc. | h h d th 
ew reet. Boston. Mass. men have won happiness and success through 
Kath Studio. 21 East 7oth 
Costume Design = xecutive out cost of pee reach the heights of independence and 
Illustration and Anatomy raining for Educated Women | coe of personal physical beauty—and how you, too, 
Resident Course by Mail | School. 247 St.. Boston. can join the ranks of Fashion Academy 
U nusual Methods Highly Endorsed ay School, 101 Park Ave., New York (¢ ity D i¢ ecre 1 YO Ost Utne graduates. 
607 Broad St.. Newark, N. J. esign. am inter- 
DESIGNING d MILLINERY ; | emed ta | Ask for it at any of the Fashion Academy 
~ an Secretarial | Resident = | resident schools shown above or send the 
essmaking and Patte hol . 
retail or home ‘Classes. Three Months’ Course | School [ | attached Ne charge obligation. 
Or Write for particulars. McDowell Dress- 
making an ie chools +6. yme-S 
E Residence Courses Mail ®ecretaries | | EMIL ALVIN HARTM AN, Director 
Mabie: Canadian Pacific Buildi 21 Fast 79th Street Near Fifth Avenue 
SCHOOL ete for busine Business, teaching Madison end treet Address NEW YORK 
of Costume Desig Write for Vanderbilt 40 
Studie $77. -B Geary St., Sam Francisco, Cal. 4°39 | 
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| 
aris in Spring. 
What two words could hold more charm tor the 
American woman than these two—"Paris” ani 
“Spring.” 
6° | Paris in the early spring, before the poplars 
“_ yy along the Seine have put forth a single leat yet 
when the sky is the tenderest blue, the air pow- 
dered with sunshine and an ettervescence 0! 
a vaiety fills the city. And just after the great 


couturiers with their spring openings have thrown 
wide those salons where new fashions bloom lke 
vorgeous flowers. 


If the call of Paris is to prove irresistible to vou 
this spring let us remind you again that you are 
most cordially invited to visit 


the Paris Office 
of Harper's Bazar 


‘or to love Paris vou must know Paris. -\nd a 
visit to the Paris office of the Bazar will reward 
you with so much knowledge of the city and 11s 
ways. 


Mrs. van Campen Stewart, in charge of the Parts | 


office, and her assistants will tell you exactly 
where you are most likely to find that unusual | 
a frock or gown or wrap that you so much desire. | f} | 
will tell vou, too, where are the quaint littic | | | 
a | shops where you can tind odd, essentially Parisian, | i | 
= things. | | | 
| And besides shopping, they will give vou intorma- | 
| tion about places, about travel, about educational | 

a matters. \| | / ; 
ia 
| 

In the heart of | 

ce the smart shopping district | 

| 

: If only as a place to drop in for a chat or to rest iN. fees 

Ye or to send a letter home, you will tind the Bazar’s \\ Ly fy 

Paris office so conveniently situated—at 2 Rue de 

la Paix. // 
& | rom the windows, from the inviting depth of a | | |/ / 
a. large chair, vou can watch all Paris parade by. | / | 
| are Worth, Paquin, Doucet. Around | 
ae the corner the Ritz and other smart hotels. In 


fact. all the most famous shops and establish- 
ments are nearby. 


Paris in Spring! Tlow much you will enjoy it. 
lfow it will enchant you. But we can assure you 
that a visit to the Paris office of Harper's Bazar 
will add to that enjoyment. 


Remember. then. this invitation. Call at the Paris 
office of Harper’s Bazar. 


the number is 


2 Rue de la Paix 


| 
| | | 
yf 
= 
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Since 


fo must be an Cas) life. to be an Indian squaw. 
| be sure, youd have lo chop Wwe and 

hoe corn, and sew skins, and bead moccasins, 
nd cook, and please your mother-in-law; but 
vou wouldn't have to worry about your figure. 
One whisk of your second-best blanket. and 
you re dressed for the day. .And whos to know 


whether youre bumpy in the wrong places or 


\liss Laughing Water is as slender as a silver 
birch: and Nirs. Crow-in-the-rain has the ven- 
eral silhouette of a Bartlett pear. But the 
blanket covers everything evenly. down to the 


tribal ankles. so why worry? Miss Laughing 
Water doesn't: and before she’s been married 
two vears, you couldn't tell her from her own 
great nt. So much for letting nature assert 
But if L. were to turn into an 
\merican overnight. 

and be faced with the 


m ol the current 


draped evening dress, 
in place of her thanks- 
he-to-heaven blanket- 
mode—oh Hiawatha. 
lhawatha, what could 
you do to her! 


That draped dress 
has a disconcerting 
and wholly delightful 
fashion of turning up 
every year or so in 
Paris. to reward fair 
ladies who've never 
been decei\ ed into lor 
vetting that all clothes 


G O 


The woman of full figure who thinks it is impos 
sible for her to wear a light weight corset, will 
ind that this model, with its top carefully shaped 
by elastic sections under the bust and its long 
hip-line, is the perfect solution for her problem. 


Paris is Drapery - Mad ------ 


—but especially draped dresses—depend for 


their effect on the lovel of the figure 
under them. 


Che ruit, let us Say. takes a drift of lace and 
her very best mannequin and, with three twists 
and a bit of divine Inspiration, turns the com- 
bination into something so smart that Parts 
voes mad about it. The American buyer—than 
whom there 1s no astuter person living—camp 
m the august Parisian doorstep all night, takes 
that precious bundle under his arm next morn- 
ing, and leaps up the gangplank of the fastest 
steamer. Before yi ud beheve it. New York 1S 
wearing draped dresses, and Chicago and De- 
trot and Nansas City and Los Angeles are wir 
ing cast for particulars! 


‘ 


Summer evenings will be picturesque ly full of 
drape d dre this vear—but oh F d ladies. 


MOL felt aT Lite 


It all depends on the figure. And the figure 
depends, very largely indeed, on the 


placed bones, and the tiny cleverly cut pieces 


cunningly 


of satin brocade, and the reinforced stitching 
1! 

made by marvellous almost-human machines, 

and the shaping of small elastic sections, and 


the attaching of garters with just the right pull 
—all ol which artistry yocs under the name of 
“corset. What doesn't depend on the corset, 
in this matter of the draped dress, depends on 
the brassiere. 


You can be wrongly corseted with a jersey 
chemise dress. perhaps. or a bouffant crinkly 
taffeta. and. though vou Il not get the richt ef- 
fect out of your frock—or the hours you spend 
wearing 1t—vet the result won't be too disas- 


Lrous, But the draped dress. that subtle witch- 


S S A 


eveninys ought WL. 


think the word 
that means the mode s 
own secret pink 
foundation— 


D 
That a brassicre may be sufficient support for 

the average figure and be, 
exquisite bit of lingerie is an unusual fact that 


this model, developed in real Cluny lace and em- 
broidered net trimmed with pink ribbon, proves. 


correct brassiere. or the 


C,ossard corsets don t make the Tits 
all we 1 » look ail 


be a monotonous W 


behind Gossard designing 
heure and bring it to the perlects 


be attaimed by one of 


Vi ur proportions, 
and lines. 
te 


And the aim be 


rd corset stuned iri 


vou lor the occupation, 


and the scason, tor which 
lhe ( ard ntter knows 


it which all ind 
itt » 

crepe 

th 
those fab- 

lend them- 


texture— 


waitme tor 


make You! 


summer evenings what 


vou think 
mto the 


at the same time. an 


vet into your hands not merely a 


nor @ ssard corset 
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“My Victor Records 
shall 


That was Caruso’s characteristic remark when he 
was once approached regarding his biography. 

The one hundred and seventy-eight Victor 
Records by Caruso, and many records yet to be is- 
sued, truly constitute the best autobiography of the 
world’s greatest singer; a unique autobiography 
which has never been equalled for vividness; an 
autobiography which is itself alive and which will 
continue to delight all the succeeding generations. 

The Caruso records include fifty-six operatic arias, 
twenty-three concert ballads, sixteen Neapolitan 
songs, fifteen love lyrics, twelve sacred numbers, 
five patriotic selections, and fifty-one concerted num- 
bers, all of which are listed in the Victor Record 
Catalog. Any dealer in Victor products will gladly 
give you a copy and play any numbers for you. 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF 


“HIS MASTERS VOICE” 


REC US PAT OFF 
This trademark and the trademarked word “Victrola” ident 
all our products. Look under the lid! Look on the wer 
VICTOR TALKING MACHINE Camden, N. ] 


Victor Talking Machine Comp any, Camden,N.J. 
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ery remains a_ graceful 


ERTS description of this accomplishment. 


month's cover, translated trom Here, on this background 


fi of yeliow silk, drawn over a 
frame, is a wreath of embroidered 

flowers, and the flickering flame of a 
candle indiscreetly reveals, through the 
sheer silk, two silhouettes which are kissing. 


the French: 


FeMBROIDERY is a restful art which 
wothes the mind while the hands are 


orks 


Poor Penelope, at her task which was never com- This is the result of work as calming to the mind as 
pleted, used to dream of her absent beloved Ulysses. But while embroidery. These profiles are so closely linked to the em- 
she wove, she was constantly surrounded by suttors who wished to fill her broidery that an onlooker would believe them in the design. That is what 
husband's place. Who bnows what thoughts of love, doubt or faith passed the modern Ulysses must be thinking when he admires, with a satisfied air. 
through her head while her fingers flashed back and forth? When her hus- his wife's work. He does not know the sad truth, and therefore is quite 
hand returned, however, her labor was cast aside, for then other jovs, long content. He does not know why the tiny figure of Cupid embroidered by 
anticipated, presented themselves to Penelope. his wife is so successful, for the truth is that she has made it directly from 

Centuries have passed, and customs have changed greatly, but embroid- the image of Eros which has become so firmly fixed in her mind. 
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EARLY SPRING FASHIONS NUMBER 


DISTINCTIVE FEATURES 
COVER: “Penelope’—by Erté Page IN THIS NUMBER 


FRONTISPIECE: “When Paris Becomes Enchanted by the South Sea Spirit”....... 34 
“The Intelligence of Men"—by Gertrude Atherton... .... 35 | Can you imagine 
Photographic Portrait of Mrs. Chauncey Olcott—by Baron de Meyer............... 36 THE INTELLIGENCE a4 more enter- 
Advance Spring Fashions from Paris............ — .37, 38, 39, 40, 41, 42, 43 | OF MEN _ taining = subject ? 
Soulié’s Original Designs 44. 45 | Th 
ynapshots of Society at P: 46 gence OF 
Three-P: And can you imagine a more entertaining person 
Steadusa s D ‘A pening of a Three-Part Mystery-Romance—by Josephine to discuss this subject than Gertrude Atherton? 
aScam acon She does it in this issue on page 35. “Man,” says 
- > & | JD. ian, says 
Illustrated by Muriel Hannah. 47, 48. + Mrs. Atherton, “is woman's eternal preoccupation 
Co-tumes and Accessories for Evening, Created by Erte. . re oo 0, $1, $2, $3 and woman’s eternal disappointment.” 
“The Happiest Girl in the World”: The Story of a Movie Star—by Mildred Cram cae ae 
lilustrated by Wallace Morgan... .. 54, 55 | you like mys- 
The New York Residence of Mr. Thomas W. Lamont.............. 10s case 56. 57 —— tery stories? The 
he Commoisceur .... .. 58, 59 | ssing Dride: 
Sculpture—by Alfonso Tannellli «... 60, ol g _ The 
“The Great Simpleton”: A Tale of the Canadian Northwest—by Marie Beynon Ray ‘Ong, ean Rnges 
of suspicion points? Josephine Daskam Bacon 
Adolph Bohm in John Alden Carpenter's “Krazy Kat” Ballet 64 One caked 
van-Burrows Fontaine 65 in May. On pages 47 and 48 and 40, with a 
“The Rustle of Silk”: Continuing Cosmo Hamilton's Latest Novel ‘ portrait of Mrs. Racon by Baron de Meyer. 
by George Wright 66, 67 
Fashion Compositions—by Baron de Meyer.............sceeececcceeceeeceeneeees 70, 71 (ATS FOR THE | chaperon the 
Suggestions for the Spring Wardrobe from Herman Patrick Tappé................. SPRING COSTUME | 
A Survey of the New 74, 75, 76, 77, 78, 79 | 
and Carnegie we have collected the most ravishing of these 
Sports C ot es designed by E. M. 83 in their new shapes and fabrics and are showing 
Last Minute Sketches from Paris eee esses 84, them to you on pages 74. 75. 76. ver 78 and 79. 


Paris is creating 
NEW POSSIBILITIES strong rumors, 


can designers are 
The Next Issue Will Be them; the tailored suit has undoubtedly made an 
early springtime reappearance. Both French and 


— substantiating 
THE SPRING FASHIONS NUMBER American ideas are embodied on pages 68 and 69. 


Harper's Bazar is published month] ternational Magazine Company. William Randolph Hearst, president; C. H, Hathaway, vice-president; Ray Long, vice- 
president; Joseph A. Moore, treasur angdon, secretary; 119 West 40th Street. New York City. Single Comes, 50 ee nts. Yearly subseripticn in United 
States and dependencies, $4.00. In 5.00. In foreign countries, $6.00. (All subscriptions are payable in advance and at the full price.) When you receive 
hotice that vour subscription has ex] est to renew it at once, using the blank enciosed. In requesting change of address give the address to which The Bazar is 
how being sent, as well as the new one at the New York Post Office as second-class mail. Copyright, 1922, by International Magazine Company (Harper's Bazar). 
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WHEN PARIS BECOMES 
ENCHANTED BY 
THE; SOUTH SEA SPIRIT 


The South Sea spell has fallen upon Paris perhaps more glamour- 
ously than it ever fell upon the South Seas. The drawing above 
is a flamboyant bit glimpsed at a“dinner dance given at Drian’s 
studio in Paris—a dinner for which the studio was arranged to give 
the atmosphere and feeling of a tropical island. Huge-fronded 
palms, with artificial parrots splashing vivid patches of color among 
their leaves were used as decorations; and the guests, who came 
and went in their dense shade, wore sfrange barbaric costumes. 


| if y/ } we 
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INT EES 


By GERTRUDE ATHERTON 


THE 


AN is woman's. eternal pre- 
occupation and eternal dis- 
appointment. If there are 
more old maids in the world 
than bachelors, it by 
no means only because wo- 

men outnumber men. A woman can 
marry a dozen times if she chooses. 
It is because the maternal instinct is 
not strong enough in them to over- 
come their disappointment in finding 
that men remain boys and never can at- 
tain to woman's impossible ideal. There 
is a certain type of woman who loses 
all interest in a man. no matter how he 
may have fascinated her, when she real- 
izes that this direct masculinity makes him 
too transparent for mystery. So she elects 
to live alone and dream of the perfect man. The 
curse of woman's life is imagination. The _ per- 
fect world would be one wherein she had no im- 
agination whatever, or where man was as highly 
organized and developed as herself. Women grow 
up and men do not. 


AKE Prohibition, for instance. Where do you 

hear the average normal woman, brilliant or 
ordinary, assert that she will drink now if she 
never did before, merely because the law for- 
bids it? I have heard nothing else from men 
since Prohibition went into execution—technical- 
ly. Men who were moderate drinkers before. or 
quite indifferent to-alcohol, are now “beating 
the law” with the glee of schoolboys playing 
hooky, and drinking far more than their sto- 
machs or pockets can stand. Does that show a 
high degree of intelligence? If this attitude were 
confined to college boys and morons, the matter 
would not be worth mention; but the most re- 
sponsible men in the country are acting like ir- 
responsible schoolboys without a thought of the 
future. What about the sons who see their fa- 
thers and other eminent citizens snapping their 
fingers at this latest amendment to the Consti- 


article. 


For instance, in speaking of . . 


tution? Naturally, they do not only follow suit 
but their plastic minds are acquiring a contempt 
tor all laws. 

As a mere woman this sudden and widespread 
revelation of man’s trresponsibility and lack of 
foresight strikes me as anything but intelligent. 
I have always been against Prohibition—beyond 
the closing of saloons; which would never have 
existed if men in high places had been sufficiently 
intelligent. But now that it has become a law in 
spite of protests—taken out in talk!—it seems to 
me that if men had even a reasonable amount of 
intelligence they would either observe the law 
or unite to have it repealed; not make silly 
asses of themselves defying it. 


the equivalent of that expressive term “chick- 
en chaser” ever applied to women of the same 
class? It is~quite true that every now and again 
a middle-aged or even elderly woman mikes 
fool of herself by marrying a young man—o1 
otherwise. But she is as one in a thousand to 
men who, the older they grow, the more openly 
and shamelessly “chase” girls. The girls are 
flattered and amenable or not, according to 
what remnant of original charm the man still may 
possess, the art he may have acquired in dealing 
with women, or the amount of money he may be 


For years men have been writing, lecturing and whtspering 
balderdash about “The Intelligence of Women.” 
Bennett, H. G. Wells, W. L. George are among the lead- 


ing practitioners of this comical occupation. 


Arnold 


Personally, we feel that 
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GERTRUDE 
ATHERTON 


Author of a succes- 
sion of fascinating 
novels, short sto- 
ries essays 
among which “The 
Conqueror” is but 
one of scores. Ars. 
Atherton’s forth- 
coming novel, 
“Sleeping Fires,” ts 
said to be hew best 
work. 


IGENCE OF MEN 


able to spend on them. But has the 
“chicken chaser” intelligence to observe 
that where he is obliged to put forth 
his utmost effort the young man wins 
by the mere attraction of youth for 


Vow, to our vouth? His perspicacity on this point 
best knowledge, we present the first attempt by a woman of 


is vet to be demonstrated. 
Women are often extremely indulgent 


literary standing lo check the rush of words with an article thale 
on “The Intelligence of Men.” 
Mrs. Atherton has written a great many truths into this 
but read it. 


subject to these gusts of youth, and 
nurse them through the attack as ten- 
derly as if they were small boys with 
measles; but it is not for a moment 
to be imagined that these women re- 
tain a spark of respect for their mat- 
rimonial partners. Men may despise 
a certain tvpe of woman, but rarely they wives. 
It is impossible to despise any one whol manages 


‘yougjeven if you are but dimly aware that you 
are being tactfully humored and firmly led back 


to the fold. 


UITE as many women lose their men, who 

suddenly develop a recrudescence of the o'd 
predatory instinct or an irresistible ache for youth- 
ful charms. This is due to no lack of in- 
telligence, but to pride, scorn, and disgust: in- 
evitable successors in all self-respecting women 
to the first natural spasm of jealousy. Women 
are normally faithful and therefore rate fidelity 
high. When the man they have chosen out of 
the great mass of men proves himself incapable 
of it, his halo (what matrimony has left) departs 
and he is a thing of clay. Now, this sudden and 
complete indifference which a woman feels to- 
ward the man she has completely loved, takes 
place in her mind, her intelligence, her reason. 
A man, on the other hand, will often be the 
more infatuated with a woman the more he 
suspects her fidelity (particularly if she is not his 
wife). The inference is obvious. Instead of using 
his reasoning faculty, which distinguishes him 
from the four-footed animals, he is still the small 
boy wanting what (Continued on page 88) 
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‘ 


CHAUNCEY OLCOTT 


Mrs. Olcott has recently fallen under the charm of the 
picturesque Sutton Place section of New York's East 
Side, and her new house overlooking the East River 
will be finished early next winter. In the meantime 
she is spending several months in California pre- 
paratory to opening her villa at Saratoga Springs. 


36 
| 
| 
‘ 
| 
| / 
} 


for 


MARCH 


1922 
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EVENING 


AND 


(Above) Paris has a 
“Come, come, let's be 
frank about the fact 
that it’s red” attitude 
now; and this red 
crépe de Chine gown 
is a pleasant result. 


(Left) This is one of 
those remarkable 
French-with -a-Span- 
ish-sauce affairs —a 
charming shawl of 
black ninon with 


velvet and _ chenille. 


Two models from DOUCET 


ARE 
BY 


LINES 
FINE 


Not so long ago, a Parisienne at the 


Thédtre Daunou wore this jet head-dress. 


DRAWN 
PARIS 


Dull green, the color 
of that 
known as the 
agate is this crépe de 
Chine evening 
Red roses are grouped 
at the 


strange stone 


moss- 
gown. 
waistline. 
(Right) It really takes 
a passionate Latin na- 


ture to wear these 
taken - bodily - from - 


the - Spanish shawls 
properly. This one is 
of black and white. 
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Models from Molyneux 


There are hints from Paris of the reappearance of the tail- 
leur. (Left) Gray gabardine and Rodier muslin in black 
and white. The other is of mastic wool embroidered. 


PARIS ENDS 


PLANS 


2 rue de la Paix, Paris. 


T Drian’s dinner-dance, for which Poiret 
transformed his studio into a South Sea 
island with parrots, palm trees and 
white canvas walls, the  trousered 
guests were clad in cool white linen as 

befits the dwellers on a tropic isle. 
As to the ladies, skirts were wide and corsages 
were brief. Mademoiselle Cécile Sorel, in a bil- 
lowing skirt with a leopard skin wrapped about 
her, wore on her golden head a towering fan of 
plumes—long erect ostrich plumes which drooped 
finally with their own weight and trailed about 
her shoulders. The Duchesse de Grammont’s 
small dark head rose from the flowery folds of a 
scarf which lightly swathed her shoulders above 
an enormous skirt. One of the dancers, in san- 
dals, was picturesquely clad in shreds of blue 
mousseline. There was tropic music und the lap- 
ping of waves which were not salt, and much 
laughter, and while the parrots drowsed on their 
perches and the sheltering palms stood listless the 

revel went on until dawn. 


LEss spectacular was the Bal Interallié, given by 
French society for the benefit of refugee Rus- 
sians. The descendants of the families who 
escaped the Terror sympathize greatly with those 
who fled the Russian catastrophe and who, hav- 
ing lost all but a few rapidly disappearing jewels, 
are tinding life rather difficult in Paris. 
At this ball, society threaded its way through 


ITS SPRING 


crowded salons which were but a. bewildering 
maze of color; frocks of brilliant red, turquoise. 
black and white standing out sharply against a 
background of pastel shades, pale frocks of Quak- 
erish simplicity, quite untrimmed. Bright red 
frocks veiled with a mist of spotty silver lace, 
trocks of white and silver brocade, white satin and 
crepe de Chine girdled with shimmering silver 
ribbon, silver sandals glittering with brilliants— 
the entire assembly was touched with silver. 

The frocks worn were noticeably longer, one 
full-skirted silver gray taffeta falling quite to the 
floor all round. Several Lanvin frocks with wide 
skirts extending to just above the ankles were 
lengthened by longer panels on the sides, panels 
which touched the floor at every step. And these 
long wide skirts contrasted sharply with the 
straight short narrow lace chemises from Chanel 
which were worn by many of the dancers. 

Mademoiselle Chanel wore a chemise of gold 
and beige lace arranged in alternate crosswise 
bands and girdled at the top of the hips. Lovely 
in color was this frock, worn with many ropes 
of pearls. The Molyneux chemise frocks were 
fashioned of metal lace or metal brocade, lovely 
in color end line. 

A new chemise frock from Georgette is of 
pearl-embroidered tulle—pale pink, gray and 
creamy pearl beads being employed for the em- 
broidery. The chemise frock, which is invariably 
girdled at the top of the hips, is a pretty product 


The frock seated is worn under the jacket to the left of it. 
The other frock shows the corsage of black and white mate- 
lassé Rodier fabric worn with the coat at the extreme left. 


ITS WINTER SEASON AND 


COSTUMES 


of the midseason and is not therefore to be taken 
seriously, although any version of it is exquisite. 

The Sunday dinner dances at the Hotel Ritz 
have been rather amusing lately—all the tables 
crowded. The black frock has almost disap- 
peared from evening gatherings at the Ritz where, 
instead, women go clad in light poppy or brick 
red, mauve, bright green and silver brocade, yel- 
low, rose and, most of all, white. White is the 
most fragile, smartest, and most expensive. 

Mrs. Perry Belmont wore one night at the 
Ritz a draped mauve frock. the low corsage 
topped with mauve tulle and jeweled straps cross- 
ing the shoulders. Her diamond bandeau of odd 
design, with the diamonds posed on the sides, 
was hardly visible above the brow. The Countess 
Gianotti also wore mauve—one of the’ beltless 
draped frocks Callot makes so well—and her flutty 
light hair was coiffed simply, and without ornament. 


HE Marquise de Polignac was picturesque Ina 
~ draped frock of white and gold brocade, a frock 
with a long trailing draped back panel topped 
with gold tissue which narrowed to a mere strap 
ovef the right shoulder. Her hair, dressed low. 
showed inconspicuous diamond-topped pins. The 
Duchesse de Grammont, in brilliant red crépe de 
Chine, was half hidden behind her great gray [n. 


The Countess du Bourg de Bozas wore vivid blue 


satin, with its low-cut corsage supported DY 
jeweled shoulder-straps. (Continued on page 40) 
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(Left) The fairy skeletons 
of leaves have been wrought 
in gold te form this head- 
dress worn by a Parisienne 


at the Inter-Allied Baill. 


PARIS TAKES MANY OF ITS EVENING ff 


GOWNS STRAIGHT AND SLENDER 


5 
A 


This is a gown that 


When any one tells 
Worth built; of course you a gown is simple 
and adds that Jenny 


made it, you know 


vou kyew it at once 

by the movement of 
the drapery and the 
fall of each fold. It 
is of crépe Romaine 


just how much tech- 
nique that simplicity 
means. This gown of 
an ornament silver cloth has this 


of coral and strass. slim young simplicity. 


(Right) The hem-line 
of this brown crépe 
marocain frock man 


(Left) Paris hurriedly 
cables us that tobacco 
brown ts becoming 
ages its movendge in 


the Parisienne’s  fa- 
fluence by being bat- 


vorite wild flower— 


tlemented like a castle and then sends us this 
to Th Two models from PREMET sketch of a 
ower. € ornamien 

at the hips and arm- lace frock over brown 
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The long rolling rever 
that forms the collar of 
this gray velours de 
laine suit is one of the 
things that the French 
do best. Matching bands 
are on each side of the 
coat and carried down 
the sides of the neither- 
long-nor-short skirt. 


- 


PREMIL-T 


PORAT 


Then there is the essentially 
sports suit that is made of gray 
jersey cloth and is plaided and 
banded in dark blue and brick color. 


\ 
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PREMET 


ALMOST EVERY GOOD SUIT 


THAT CQMES OUT OF PARIS 


HAS A HIP-LENGTH. COAT 


Hk audience in the new little Théatre Daunou divides its attention 

between the stage and the salle; the stage where Renouardt and 
Marken wear the newest Lanvin frocks, and the salle which was 
decorated—chairs and curtains, walls and _ ceilings—by Madame 
Lanvin. 

The interior of this week-old bonbonniére is done in rich royal blue 
with panels of gilded carving and gold-and-blue chairs. The lamps 
(from what wandering Aladdin did Madame tkLanvin acquire the 
lamps, in exchanging old for new? Or does Madame Lanvin her- 
self invent a new lamp every day, just as she designs her gowns?) 
are posed all about the balcony rail in clusters of frivolous crystal 
ostrich plumes and flowers grouped together, with the light shining 
palely through. 

The Théatre is charming; and so is Mlle. Jane Renouardt in her 
ankle-length Lanvin gowns with the new neck-line and the odd 
girdles. In the last act, with her frock of silver-embroidered rose- 
mauve mousseline over silver cloth, Mlle. Renouardt wears an odd 


bracelet, a. broad circlet of brilliant red, green and blue stones with 


a straggling tassel of gray pearis, placed half-way above the elbow 
on the left arm. 


HE tops of her low rose-mauve satin shoes are outlined with bril- 

liants across the front instead of being adorned with buckles, and 
the very low corsage is cut in a shallow V in front, with the top 
filled in with palest rose tulle. This new corsage-top, with others 
which have appeared recently in Paris, marks a distinct effort to break 
away from the “bateau” neck-line which has been worn so much for 
several seasons. 

A new and slender frock of gold tissue worn in a loge at the Daunou 
was cut in a very deep U in front, with the corsage narrowing on each 
side to narrow straps over the shoulders and the very low rounded 


Occasionally Paris does 
a conventional thing in 
an utterly wunconven- 
tional way so that the 
eflect is both startling 
and correct. You see, 
it’s like this: a well- 
groomed tailored suit 
of conventional lines is 
made surprisingly of 
vivid vellow  perllaine. 


Yellow again. This yellow color 
for the sports suit is very good 


just 


Now. 


The trimming is oJ 


white cloth to match the tassels. 
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A frock with its own 
adeas about a neck-line 
is of black crépe de 
Chine combined with 
bright green crépe de 
Chine and embroidered 
with green silk. The 
skirt folds over itself 
with a remarkable air of 
carelessness, achieving 
an uneven  hem-line. 


Mites 


One wonders abou! the 
uneven hem-line, and 
whether it will fight it 
out on those lines if it 
takes it all season, and 
then something like this 
frock of black crépe 


marocain with orienta! 


cmbroidery assures Us 
that it both can and will 
charm us a while longer. 


FOUR PARIS FROCKS, AND 
HARDLY AN EVEN HEM-LINE 


TO BE SEEN ‘AMONG THEM 


décolletage filled in with folds of tulle into which was tucked a rose. 

The salle was brilliant with frocks of crépe de Chine and velvet in 
the smart, pale poppy red, frocks of white lace and silver lace, rose 
satin, white satin, and many frocks of white and silver having the 
looped and interlaced silver ribbon girdle that is Lanvin’s. Some of 
the skirts—Lanvin made them—were very long, almost touching the 
floor; and they were very wide at the hem. 

Unusually smart is the white lace worn at present—a sort of flaky 
leaf design of white glazed silk on a loose transparent mesh. It is 
laid over white crépe de Chine or satin. Similar is the silver lace— 
the leaflike design in silver ciré on the thin mesh showing up most 
effectively over the underslip of brilliant red or silver-gray satin. 


HE new ivory wool guipure, for guipure is again in fashion, is 

used this season by Molyneux, who always shows much lace in his 

collection. Ivory-tinted lace of all sorts is em- 

ployed with ivory crépe de Chine or other ivory- 

tinted stuffs. Molyneux shows ruffled and 

flounced frocks for spring, but the ruffles are al- 

most absolutely without fulness and the flounces 

are of the “shaped” variety, the sort that fall 

ia straight about the hips in the fashion of a short 
straight tunic. 

The girdle still clings desperately to the hips. 

Unable to detach it last season, the couturiers 

added a second girdle at the waist-line; but now 

Jersey de soie, different from any even this is slipping down, the two being so adjusted as to form a Tricot the color of an extremel\ 

sort of trimming. The Marquise de Polignac, one night at the Ritz, voung and innocent fawn is made 

wore a frock of ivory lace girdled twice with dark fur. The interlaced | 


other silk jersey, is used for this 


gold-embroidered black froc yw of wai fe 
aR o gin k virdle is most decorative on a simple frock. Maison Chéruit has opened low vile aist and high of collar — 
fade with an unusual hem-line. a branch at forty-one rue Dantibes in Cannes. van Campen Stewart. and trimmed with blue and green. 
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One is led to believe that 
this frock of green zenan- 
ette is all very simple 

but then there is that par- 
ticular little pointed fold 
that gives the frock its en- 
tire movement. The black 
mousseline sleeves and the 
front of the frock are 
banded in green and white. 


PRI 


A WRAP MAY BE MADE FOR 


FROCK ONLY OR | BE 


AGL THINGS ©O ALL FROCKS 


(Left) The combination of spring and Lanvin and gray kasha 
cloth seems almost too much for one to bear; but really it has 
ul happened together in this great loose gray kasha cloth wrap, 
stitched with gray silk and fastened with a tremendous gray 
silk cord that swings in two tasseled ends that tie at the throat. 


(Richt) A long slim beige velours de laine coat, of the type 
that the magnificent male affected in 1840 in connection with a 
beaver top-hat, is embroidered with red and silver. This having 
a patch of intricate and colorful embroidery at the fastening of 
a coat is in the best and most characteristic manner of Paris. 
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The spring frock that takes 
its walk in the Bois per- 
sonally conducted by its 
own matching coat is a 
smart Paris version of the 
complete idea. 
This slim coat of green 


costume 
cenanelte with a seal col- 


lar is worn with the green 
senanelte frock at the left. 


PREMET 
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A little black crépe de The frock that is worn 
Chine cape that goes no under the cape is black 
furthér than a bit below crépe de Chine where it 


appears below the cape as 
a skirt, and lamé cloth in 


anatomically 


hips, 


goes very far to 


slim 
‘peaking, 


shown opposite. 


frock is 


PATOU 


THE 


DECIDES 


AND 


SMARTINESS THAT IS 


UPON SIMPLE 


&-PIECE 


(Left) Cocarded like the gallant and amusing costumes of the 
Directoire is this frock of black broadcloth, corded in bands 
around the hips and on the cuffs. The cocardes are of black and 
red centered with a red button and have the look of having been 
plucked from the hat of a gendarme in a gay old French print. 


Brick red velours de laine is exactly what one would wish to 
have go about all scalloped with black ciré braid and made 
with a little round neck that opens with a Chéruit 
but it is suitable for any 
simple frocks. 


“V" in front 
designed it for the “jeune fille,” 


one with a slender figure and a flair for 


PARIS 


FROCKS 


COSTUMES 


‘ATOU 


CHER 


fiepartment 


make a_ three-piece cos- red and silver, banded 
tume something to swank with white organdie, where 
forth in the Bois with, it appears under the cape 
artortally speaking. Its as @ bodice. The sleeves 


and collar are 


organdie. 
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Ss SILHOUETTE FOR SPRING IS STRAIGHT 


WHETHER SKIRTS ARE NARROW OR WIDE 


Black taffeta and gray crépe may sound a bit somber, but as combined by 
Soulié in a full-skirted frock for spring, there is no hint of somberness 
about them. The neck and waist-line are threaded with gray ribbon. 


A slender coat, suggesting the redingote, has the almost minus waist- 
line characteristic of so many of Soulié’s costumes. Beige tussor 
embroidered in brown makes the coat which is worn over a black crépe slip. 


Green satin in a soft, old tone is featured by Soulié in a little tailleur 
for those first spring days that demand something more than a frock and 
less than a wrap. Fine plaits and bias bands are the only trimming. 
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THERE IS A WELCOME TOUCH OF THE BIZARRE 
IN SOULIE’S DECORATIVE DESIGNS 


A straight tunic of white broadcloth is oddly bordered with appliqués 
of blue and taupe broadcloth and given a slip of taupe-colored crépe de 
Chine, finely plaited, the whole making a delightfully unusual tailleur. 


Straw lace, which appeared last summer on parasols and hats, is featured 
by Soulié as trimming for a coat-dress of black satin. An original 
Suggestion is the looped girdle formed of a closely woven straw rope. 


Soulié recalls the days of the polonaise in a picturesque gown of white 
crépe combined with gray foulard, splashed with brick red. The rippling 
edges of the over-dress are finished with lace dved the same brick red. 


| 
(9) 
mri 
a //) 
7 i. <= 


hy 


BAZAR 


Mr. and Mrs. E. Clarence Jones, of New 
York, received a cordial welcome from 
their many old friends on their arrival 
at Palm Beach. Last winter they 
were absent, honeymooning in Europe. 


Mrs. Edward McLean, of Washington, 
takes her young son John for an afro- 
mobile ride under the palm tiees at Palm 
Beach. Later they will join the bathers 
on the beach for the swimming hour. 


Tennis may be a strenuous game even at Palm 
Beach, as this str king photograph of Mrs. 
Frank C. Henderson, of New York, proves. 


PHUT: BY OO & USDLAWOOCD 


WHEN THE WINTER 


Jack Rutherfurd has spent nearly every It is really a bathing costume, this longe 
one of his ten winters playing about on . 7 . sleeved, high-necked affair worn by Miss 
the sun warmed sands. His mother, SUN SHINES Mary Brown Warburton, of Philadel- 


Mrs. John M. Rutherfurd, is one of : phia. The Florida sun has a burning 
the colony’s most faithful adherents. ON Fk L O R I D A S A NDS cuality, which explains this costume. 
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JOSEPPHINI! DASKAM 
RACON 


An editor always has an unfair advan- 
For when a mys- 
“Medusa’s Head” 
comes into tke office, he can blithely 
gallop through it to the solution of the 
mystery. The 
count the moments between month and 
But the strange solution of this 


tage over his readers. 


serial such as 


reader, however, must 
month 
story, which concerns the disappearance 
of one of New York's most beautiful 
The 


aler! 


women, is well worth waiting for. 


intellectually alert—much more 
than we—may find the key to the mys- 
tery in the title of the story. We might 
even tell you—No! We shall tell vou 
nothing. You must puczle over it vour- 
self. That, after all, is the chief joy of 


reading such a tale as “Medusa’s Head.” 


A Mystery 


Story by Josephine 


Daskam Bacon 


MEDUSA’S HEAD 


SLENDER, dark. voung man, with an 
amusing little twinkle in his eve, skipped 
nimbly out of the very luxurious French 
motor in which he had been carried 
trom New York City to Southampton, 
Long Island, and preceded his luggage, 
up the marble steps of that type of American pal- 
ace called a summer cottage, into the vestibule. 

This vestibule was constructed very simply (to 
carry out the cottage idea, presumably) of mottled 
old ivory marble, with bronze urns holding Vene- 
tian glass lights, and bronze doors carved in the 
simplest possible Greek key design. No gaudy 
efilorescence of noxveau riche detail interfered 
with the suave purity of the entrance, and the hall 
into which it opened might well have’ belonged 
to one of the simple old Italian merchants of the 
ifteenth century—much of it had, in fact. For 
this cottage was the summer home of Aaron 
Glaenzer, jeweler extraordinary and gem-cutter 
plenipotentiary to the royal families of London, 
Paris and New York. 

Conducted to his room by the various humble 
retainers indigenous to such cottages, the young 
man prepared himself for the simple evening meal 
they may be counted upon to afford. Descending 
later, exhaling a slight odor of lettuce soap, he was 
led into the walnut-paneled library, which, in 
deference to the cottage idea, was no more than 
forty feet in length, and was warmly greeted by 
no more imposing person than the cottager him- 
seli—Mr. Glaenzer. 

It was three full generations since Aaron 
Glaenzer's family had left Vienna, and he might 
perfectly ‘well have been named James or Henry, 
if he had liked—but he hadn't liked. His won- 
derful brow, his deep-lidded eyes and his unmis- 
takably modeled nose had not altered by a 
centimeter in those three generations, and he was 
very glad they hadn't, for he was very proud of 
them. This made him, like any other aristocrat, 
very easy to deal with, and everybody liked and 


M “ri inna 


admired him, among the rest his young quest, 
whom one of the cottage helpers introduced in a 
pronounced English accent as Mister Motherwell. 

“This is very good of you. Motherwell,” said 
the older man, shaking hands warmly. “We could 
have met in town, of course, but—I had my rea- 
sons for dragging you out here.” 

“It was a very pleasant drag, sir,’ the young 
man replied. “I'd be glad to walk out, just to see 
this room!” 

The cottager smiled, the quick, flashing smile 
of his race, evidently pleased, as all of his sort 
are likely to be, with the appreciation of his lit- 
tle shelter against the elements. 

“I've got some new Dutch things,’ he 
“We'll have a look at them, later.” 

And the young man was delighted, because in 
cottages like these, while a “Dutch thing” may re- 
fer to a Dutch oven, it may, again, mean a Rem- 
brandt, and he liked Rembrandts. 


said. 


FTER their meal, which was perfectly digest- 
ible and calculated to sustain them till morn- 
ing, they went back to the library for their coffee 
and, in a way, Mr. Motherwell was relieved, 
because, much as he enjoyed eating from the 
cottage utensils placed before him, he had an un- 
comfortable feeling that they would be difficult to 
replace if he should happen to knock a piece out 
of the edge of any one of them. 

When there was no one in the room but them- 
selves, Mr. Glaenzer lit a pale and very fragrant 
cigar and moved to the fireplace where, since it 
was late October, a dull fire burned. 

“And how is your young friend Mr.—Mr.— 
that married old Miss Wintham’s niece—was it 
Reid?” he asked. 

“Yes, Douglas Reid. 
daughter, I believe, sir. 
sible. He's working like a horse. 
baby very soon.” 

Again Mr. Glaenzer smiled his flashing smile. 


She was only her god- 
They're as happy as pos- 
Going to have a 


“That's nice. Now, isn’t that nice?” he said 
warmly. “How happy they'll be! I've collected 
about everything there is to collect, Motherwell, 
but there’s nothing like the babies! If only they'd 
stay so—like the other things one collects!” 

Motherwell thought of the only two of Mr. 
Glaenzer’'s sons he had ever met, and said nothing. 

“Ah, yes,” said his host, “ah, yes. C 

They both smoked. 

“Tell me, Motherwell,” the older man asked 
abruptly, “do you consider yourself a member of 
the police force?” 

“Certainly not, sir,” came the quick answer. 

“You have a regular business, then?” 

“I have been a member of my grandfather's 
publishing firm for eight years.” 

“Not in Boston, surely?” 

“Not for the last four years, sir. I am one of 
the managers of the New York branch.” 

“Ah, I see. But you have sufficient leisure to 
follow your various—er—hobbies ?” 

Motherwell’s eyes twinkled gravely. 

“Quite,” he said. “The arrangement was made 
with both my uncles. It’s fully understood.” 

“Very interesting, very interesting,’ said Mr. 
Glaenzer, eying him thoughtfully. 

“I used to know your Uncle Sears rather well. 
When we were younger, we used to race neck and 
neck after first editions. .. . Americana... . I 
made him rather angry, once or twice. They tell 
me you have a real gift. . a sort of flair, Mr. 
Motherwell, for putting your finger on things. 
for jumping at the right conclusion,” he branched 
off abruptly. 

“The chief thinks I've done it once or twice,” 
Motherwell answered simply. “But I’m bound 
to tell you, Mr. Glaenzer, that they have, mostly, 
suspected something, and asked me to follow it up. 
They had the case, really.” 

“Not in my case,” said the jeweler. 

“Oh!” 

Motherwell waved his hand deprecatingly. 
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“That was different, sir. That was an acci- 
dent.” 

“When a pair of queer people move into the 
house next but one to a great jeweler’s and take 
great pains to get everybody out of both houses, 
and keep them under their eye; and even to re- 
move an interesting party across the street; and 
when they spend most of their time in the cellar, 
knocking and hammering; and when their alleged 
business turns out to be an utter bluff—why. it 
doesn't take any vast amount of 
flair, as you put it—’”’ 


strange greenish hazel of the deep-lashed, wide 
spaced eyes, the color rose to the extraordinary 
golden red of her unmatchable hair. It framed 
her face in profound irregular waves, as different 
from the commonplace results of the process 
which embalms the memory of the great M. 
Marcel as from the God-given grace of the lucky 
curly head. It was planted in the famous seven 
points of beauty around her low forehead, and it 
folded back graciously, with a vague reminis- 


“Wait a moment,” Glaenzer in- 
terrupted gently, “wait a moment. | 
For any trained person, any | 
professional, with a knowledge 
of these things, no. I quite agree 
with you. But the point is that 
everything was so cleverly man- 
aged and so apparently open and 
aboveboard, that the average and 
unsuspecting persons concerned 
were completely hoodwinked. In 
fact, your friend Mr. Reid ap- 
pears to me to be distinctly above 
the average.” 

“But he suspected something 
all along, Mr. Glaenzer. He felt 
that they were fishy, from the 
start. That was why he told me 
about them.” 

“Ah, yes,’ Glaenzer replied 
quickly, “but what did he sus- 
pect, my young friend? That's 
just the point. He suspected the 
wrong thing entirely—some de- 
sign on the young lady. As soon 
as these suspicions were allayed, | 
he became merely a little mys- | 
tified, and treated the whole | 
thing as rather a lark, as I recall | 
it. Even if he had put the thing | 
up to the police, I'm afraid it | 
would have been too late. It was | 
your quick action that saved us.” 

“I think you lay too much 
stress on it, sir.” 

“Well.” said the jeweler slowly, 

“we shall see. That's what I 
want to find out. Have you ever 
done anything entirely by your- 
self, Mr. Motherwell ?” 


child. 
mother?” 
“I don't know where you get that idea,” said I coldly. 
“But could vou think of a mystery to write about?” per- 


A RECIPE FOR MYSTERY 


HE real, true reason why I joined up with the sleuths 
is not literary. It is entirely a matter of family pride. 
One of my children, who was passing a pleasant evening 
at home reading my books, looked up at me and said 
thoughtfully: 
“Vou've written about every kind of story there is, 
haven't you, mother?” 
“Ouite so,” said I, with simple modesty. 
“Only, I never read a mystery story of yours,” said the 
‘You don’t seem to be able to do that kind, do you, 


sisted the cynical infant. | 


T HE young man’s eyes lighted 
up. He could not restrain a | 
slight flush. 

“Not since I left college. sir,” 
he answered. “I worked out a 
few odd things, there. And after 
that I carried a few ideas to 
headquarters, during the war, and 
the chief heard of them and sent 
for me, and after that he gave 
me things to do, now and then. 

But, of course, I never had any | 
authority—”" | 

“You can have some, now,” | 
said Mr. Glaenzer, “and you are | 
the only person I know, Mother- | 
well, to whom I feel justified in 
appealing. I may be wrong, but 
you are the only person.” 

He moved over to the wonder- 
ful refectory table and took up a 
large photograph framed in Flor- 
entine leather. 


“Do you know this lady?” he 
asked. 

Very few women’s faces could | 
be said to add to a room as [ 


“Could 1?” said I. 

I had intended to do a creepy one that would send the 
chills up and down their spines, but when I remembered 
that I should probably be forced to do tt at night (when the 
telephone doesn’t ring, and the cook drowns her sorrows tt 
sleep), I rather cooled to that idea—because I have a per- cL.W” 
fectly good spine, myself. 

And when I got at it I became so thrilled that I couldn't 
think of anything else. I can’t imagine how Conan Doyle 
could ever leave this world’s mysteries to worry about those 
of the next one. And if the children can guess this of mine, 
and find the lady, before the last chapter, I will send them 
free of all personal expense to the most costly “‘movie” that 


can be produced! 


Watch me” 


“Could I? 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


band, but it is not of a nature to allay his anxiety 
Quite the contrary, in fact. It was received late 
at night, on the day she left—Wednesday. Here 
it is.” 


E handed the young man a sheet of «mooth 

violet paper of the sort used in the higher- 

class shops that cater to rich women. On it was 

written in a heavy, soft pencil in very irreeylar 

lines, quite obviously blistered and rubbed with 
drops of some liquid: 


Dearest Cran: 

I must leave you for a little 
(the last word had been scratched 
out, replaced by “some time.” re. 
placed again by the original 
phrasing) and I cannot tell you 
why. But I cannot have vou 
frightened to death—-thougt | 
am. But you need not be. | 
will try to come back as soon as 
I can. Nobody is hurting me. 
Cran, you must not think so. [ 
ought not to take even this time 
You are not to send to the police 
or anything of that sort. I am 
going of my own accord. If you 
try to find out by the police, | 
swear that I will never come 
back. Remember that, I mean it 
I will try to let vou hear again 
Pack up some clothes and send 
them somewhere—you will know 
what to say. I sha'n't need any. 
I am quite well. No one is hurt- 
ing me. I told him that I[ tell 
you know I love you. I hope to 
come back. Lely. 


Motherwell read this through 
very rapidly and did not read 
it again. Holding it in his hand 
he addressed a question. 

“Lely ?” 

“Her name is Clelia,” said Mr. 
Glaenzer. 

“Is that her writing?” 

“I should say so, bevond a 
doubt. Here is a note I had from 
her a few days ago.” And he 
handed Motherwell a small pale 
gray sheet with a severe and very 
expensive address at the top. 


“Dear Glen,” it read, “be sure 
to come in about four on Friday 
won't you? I want to talk over 
Cranny’s birthday present. I 
have thought of something, but I 
don't know what you will say. 

Hastily, 


“Friday. . ...that was to-day?” 

“That was to-day,” said Mr. 
Glaenzer. 

“You were good friends, I 
judge ?” 


“Crandall White and I have 
been associated for twenty-five 
years,” said Mr. Glaenzer. “There 
are not two men in the world 
closer to me. I knew the first 
Mrs. White well, and her children 
were as free in my house as their 
own. This second marriage 1s 


beautiful as Mr. Glaenzer's 
library, but this one did. 


It was perfectly familiar to Motherwell, but he 


could not, to save his life, put a name to it. 

“I know her, of course, Mr. Glaenzer,” he said 
after a moment, “but I’m afraid you'll have to 
tell me who she is, sir. I've certainly seen her 
picture often enough.” 

“Yes,” said the jeweler, “most people have.” 

Motherwell, particularly sensitive to tone, raised 
his eyebrows—mentally. If Mr. Glaenzer disliked 
this lovely lady, why carry her picture on his 
library table? 

“That is Mrs. Crandall White,” said Mr. Glaen- 
zer, and Motherwell nodded a quick assent. 

“Of course,” he said, “of course it is.” 

“By a curious chance,” Mr. Glaenzer went on, 
“here is another photograph, just published to- 
day.” and he lifted a magazine from the table, 
opened it and handed it to the young man. 


HE frontispiece was a reproduction in color 
of a famous portrait of the lady and you 
saw what no ordinary photographer couid show 
you, the marvelous coloring of the original. 
From the unusual yellowish pink of the flesh, 
up through the pale rose of the lips and the 


| 
| but seven years old, and the pres- 
Can | ent Mrs. White can hardly be 
| much older than second 
“Oh—h! Then there is quite a 
difference. . . .” 


cence of the classic, just showing the tips of her 
small ears—too red to be golden, but far too 
golden to be merely red. Motherwell remembered 
suddenly, with a smile, that a girl at a dance had 
once told him, apropos of a comment on some 
Titian beauty, that a celebrated “hair specialist” 
had once told her mother that he was accustomed 
to preface all discussion of a somewhat intimate 
process with his anxious clientele with the fol- 
lowing stock remark: 

“Unfortunately, madame, we are quite unable 
to match the color of Mrs. Crandall White's hair 
—we believe it to be impossible!” 

“Now, Mr. Motherwell,” said the jeweler, “I 
am going to tell you what nobody knows—for 
certain, I mean, because I cannot believe that 
nobody in their household suspects something, 
even now. Mrs. White left her house day before 
yesterday at about eleven in the morning, and has 
not been seen since. Except that she went out on 
some perfectly ordinary errands, fully intending 
to return to her lunch, for which she had given 
orders, nobody knows anything about her since 
that hour. One message from her—or purporting 
to come from her—has been received by her hus- 


“White is fifty-four,” said Mr. Glaenzer. “Clelia 
cannot be over thirty, and sometimes she looks 
nearer twenty-five. Frankly, I don't know her 
age, precisely. I have heard my daughter tease 
her about it and she has always laughed per- 
fectly good-naturedly and answered that if God 
has not betrayed her, why should she betray her- 
self? But Frances says she is thirty, and I sup- 
pose she knows. They are great friends.” 

“She may be your daughter’s friend, but she 's 
not yours,’ thought Mr. Motherwell, that astute 


young man. 


“Your daughter does not know—”’ 

“She gave Crandall a note to forward, to-day. 
She thinks Clelia is taking a cure somewhere, 
about something connected with reducing her 
weight. You know, the women, to-day... . 

“I know,” said Motherwell briefly. 

“Was—is Mrs. White quite well?” 

“T have never seen her when she was not In 
perfect health,” said Mr. Glaenzer. “She told 
me once she had never been sick in her life. since 
she had the measles at the age of nine.” 

“And happy? Contented?” 

“If she was not so, I have never known any 
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“She must have written like lightning,” said Motherwell. “Never dotted ani. And scared to death, I’m afraid.” 


human being conceal it better,” said Mr. Glaen- 
zer instantly. “She has a remarkably even dis- 
position.” 

Motherwell pondered a moment. 

“Of course, Mr. Glaenzer,” he said, looking 
squarely at his host, “there is no use my going 
into this unless I have at least all the help you 
Can give me. People don't do odd things, un- 
less they are insane, without reason. Women’s 
reasons are less complicated, I mean, they fill a 
more limited field, than men’s. Were Mr. and 
Mrs. White happy together?” 


“Mrs. White,” the jeweler answered instantly, 
but choosing his words carefully, “has been, ever 
since I met her, (always taking into considera- 
tion her exceptional beauty and the fact that 
she is young enough to be her husband's daugh- 
ter) a devoted and loving wife. I suppose I am 
too old-fashioned to make my amazement at such 
public exploitation of personal charm as women 
permit themselves nowadays seem anything but 
old-fogyish and absurd. I cannot understand, 
always, such greedy and. . . .and wmselective ac- 
ceptance of admiration—but I am, au fond, an 


Oriental, Mr. Motherwell, and I suppose the 
oriental taint as to our attitude toward women 
still lingers!” 

He smiled. 

“And Mr. White.” 

“Mr. White's attitude can only be described by 
one word—infatuation!” said Mr. White's friend 
quickly. “His first marriage was like any other— 
romance, domestic life, friendship. But when h 
brought Clelia to this house, a year after poor 
Nettie’s death, I saw that he had never been in 
love before. If any- (Continued on page 106) 
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(Above) Golden haskets 
made of the ladys own 
hair hold sapphire and gold 


fruits. It could be a wig 


ERTE 
HANDS—AND ONE’S 


Black satin gloves are 
fringed with white silk 
so that the hand strange- 


T this time of vear I tind myself thinking 
of clothes that are fresh and new and 
different; of clothes that embody not 
only my own ideas of design, but that 
reflect the feeling of fresh loveliness, 
that forecast of spring, that a poodle. Maroon and 
clothes should have during this month. / sloves 
I never tire of designing gowns and 
wraps that play upon line after line, flow- id are tied about the wrist. 
ing over the figure in beautiful rhythms, Si ee | 
tying color harmonies together and ac- /, 
centuating all the loveliness of woman. 
Sometimes I amuse myself by designing lj 
coiftures. I use the shining threads of a | 
woman's hair as if they were strands of 
silk; on the other hand, I often cover the 
hair completely and substitute feathers or 
some other material for it. At the top of 
this page I have woven the twisted strands 
of lovely golden blonde hair into a basket 
which I have filled with sapphire grapes 
and golden fruits. The blue-black hair 
of the brunette might be woven into a 
basket that represents black lacquer, and 
filled with vermilion and jade green fruits, 
with clusters of golden grapes showing 
through. One can imagine how ravishing 
this coiffure would be with a long slender 
gown made of extremely flexible and finely spun 
cloth of gold. At the top of page fifty-two I 
have shown another coiffure that completely 
covers the wearer's own hair. It is made of jade 
green ostrich feathers with long fronds that give 
the effect of curling hair. I have suggested jade 
green, held on by jade and silver bands, but it 


ly resembles a tassel—or 


Perhaps: a 
deep-sea princess, or the queen of some glamour- 


of coming from some dream world. 


CONSIDERS ONE’S HEAD, 
GOWN 


would be equally lovely of mauve feathers, with 
bands of gold and studded with moonstones. It 
is an exotic coiffure that gives its wearer the look 


ous and far-off fairy isle would wear a coifiure 
that resembled this. 
I have always been much amused by a fancy 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


(Left) A jade crépe evening 
gown twists into a turban 
(Right) Yellow 
and mole make a taillew 


duvetyvn 


ONE’S 


dress party at which one appears with the head 
only “in costume.” That is, one wears one’s 
regular evening clothes, but arranges an elaborate 
or amusing coiffure that portrays some type or 
conveys a certain atmosphere or _ picturesque 
quality. The dinner at which all these 
different heads appear above the crystal 
and silver, is very gay and amusing. 

All of the characters of a play or of a 
fantastic Arabian Night's tale might ap- 
pear in this manner, and great detail ma) 
be developed by means of clever make-up 
so that the entire character of one’s head 
and face may be changed according to 
one’s desire. 

In a recent article in this magazine | 
talked of the charm of the bal masque 
and presented some sketches of masks to 
be worn with costumes, masks that were 
unusual and gave the face and head an 
exotic air. These, too, might be worn at the 
party where the head only is in costume 

It is strange that so little thought & 
given to the lovely expressive hands 0! 
women. Thev are allowed to go about 
covered by the most banal of leather 
gloves—ugly garments as grotesque as the 
leather hoods put upon the falcons’ heads 
in medieval times. The two little white birds 
that are the hands of a charming woman should 
have beautiful coverings that accentuate their ex- 
pressiveness and do not make them gauche by thick 
leather awkwardly cut. The use of supple fabrics 
for gloves, fabrics like fine suéde and satin and 
velvet, is much more pleasing. And the vloves 
may give a definite note of individuality to the 
costume. They may tell one exactly what sor 
of voung person this is whofe hands one see 
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WRAP AND 
MADE TO SPEND 


EVENINGS 


at 


Glove-purses of em- 
broidered white suede 
Undoubtedly a French 
wav of not letting 
your right hand in on 
whom vaur left hand 


is doine 


emerzing from long fur sleeves and whose little 
lace is buried to its long frilly evelashes in fur. 
Little hands appear wearing gloves of soft whit 
suede embroidered with medallions of jade green 
and cray; it is charming and unusual—the young 
woman is undoubtedly an original. One is inter 
ested still more to see little purses of the old 


TOGETHER 


GOWN 


THEIR 


“money lender's” purse type pendant from the 
wrists of the gloves and made of the same piece 
of suede. The young person is a charming spend 
thrift who must have a purse for each hand. Per- 
haps she has a frivolous use for one purse and 
with the other proves herself a lovely lady bounti- 
ful who has a coin for every beggar and scatters 
seeds tor the desolate little birds who hop about 
the snow in winter. Perhaps these birds flock to 
her when they see her coming and flutter about 
her for their daily food. 

Another young woman's hands—she is perhaps 
a small dark-eved person with a quick charming 
way of turning her head—look like two little 
white poodles, or, to the less frivolous minded, 
like two white silken tassels flowing from her 
sleeves. She may extend a gracious little black- 
velvet gloved hand, or she may keep both her 
hands concealed from you so that vou have no 
idea of the sort of person she is, whether her hands 
have the subtle modeling of the Mona Lisa or 
whether they are direct, straightforward bovish 
hands that are tell-tale of her character. Perhaps 
women do not realize how much their hands reall, 
do tell. The woman who has her face so well 
controlled that she may conceal all emotion is 
often betrayed by the expression of two small 
hands, even if they seem ever so composed and lie 
ever so idly in her lap. Sensitive hands may turn 
pale with fright, or grow indignant, or tremble 


The beaks of embroidered gold par- 
rots hold the lone mauve satin 
drapery of this remarkably—and 
realivy very simply—draped evening 
wrap. The x rap is designed to be 
worn with the gown below it, form- 


ing an exquisite complete costume. 


The eown bhelow-—of 
dull eold tissue and 
mauve satin—has its 
skirt held to the bodice 
hy the beaks of eold 


embroidered parrots. 


y 


even if imperceptibly—with anger. Have you not 
often seen a young girl with joyous hands, hands 
that were glad to live and that danced as thev 
moved ? ; 

Nowadays one is increasingly fond of the cos- 
tume complete, whether it is to be worn for street 
or for evening. It is a charming effect when the 
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EVENING COSTUME 


HIS ATTENTION 


(Above) The “bangs” do not 
belong to her, and neither does 
the extraordinary coiffure that 
spreads out both right and 
left; they are both made of 
jade green ostrich plumes 
fastened on by bands of jade 
and silver. This could be in 
many other colors, according 
to the complexion of the lady. 


(Right) Choose your favorite 
silhouette. The two dolls rep- 
resent rather well the two im- 
portant things happening to 
the feminine woman for thi; 
season. At the left is the slen- 
der long-waisted gown, made 
of emerald green satin em- 
broidered with gold and lined 
with cloth of gold. The skirt 
is rolled very low over the hips 
over a gold girdle centered by 
an emerald from which de- 
pends a long gold tassel. The 
graceful movement of the 
gown is achieved by draping 
the fabric about the figure, 
so it must be of supple tissue. 


ERTE GIVES THE 


3 
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(Left) A gold corsage does 
something extremely well- 
trained and clever when tt 
continues below the wajst and 
becomes a square tunic and 
finally trails off in a train. It 
is really very simple, as you 
will see when you study the 
drawing a bit. The tunic 
trimmed with gray chinchilla 
bands and lined with vivid 
orange velvet. A tight, cleverly 
draped skirt underneath 1s 
also of orange velvet. The 
same gown may be of lighter 
fabric for late spring, if one 
does not wish to wear the heavt- 
er and more gorgeous velvet. 
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This black taffeta and black and white ribbon gown with its piquant 
garland of flowers one can imagine being made deftly and in tu great 
hurry for a tall slender girl to dance in, like an animated she pherdess. 


wrap and gown have the same lines and play upon 
the same color theme. It gives a singular sense 
of fitness and of luxury. As if the wearer were 
all one design and her clothes were all motifs that 
made up the whole. This way a woman does not 
look as if she were a thing apart from her clothes, 
but becomes part of an harmonious whole. 

The gown and wrap on page fifty-one are 
developed in mauve satin and cloth of gold. but 
they would also be lovely in some filmy tissue 
like crepe Georgette or chiffon. 


| SHOULD like to see, for the street in early 
spring, a young girl clothed entirely in beige 
cloth. A slender and simple frock belted low on 
the hips with a silver girdle studded with moon- 
stones or with lapis lazuli. With this she would 
wear a cape of beige cloth lined with moonstone- 
colored crepe, or with lapis lazuli color, a cape 
with a great collar of gray fox that would reach 
up almost to her little beige cloth turban. A 
simple costume, of course, and one that embodies 
spring and youth and young growing things. 

To enhance the mystery of the lovely mon- 
daine with black hair and amber-tolored eyes 
under slanting brows, eyes that are perhaps a 
little weary and demand ; 1d with a hint 
of tragedy, I would design ‘ black satin 
with a swathing girdle of b with white, 


and long mousquetaire slee\ point of 
white over the hands. The w with this 
gown I would make of black ‘d with 
white; a cloak that could be wri id the 
figure like the Venetian cloak o, “enth 


century, one that suggests mystery and old-world 
charm; a close-fitting tricorn satin hat with an 
enormous black cocarde in back. Madame may 
be followed, perhaps, by a plaintive and ever so 
aristocratic-appearing Russian wolf-hound, or a 
brace of fawn-colored whippets would be in the 
picture. 

For the very young girl I would make a wrap 
like a coachman’s coat of apple-green cloth; the 
1840 coachman’s cloak with tiny Capes on the 
shoulders and great nickel buttons to fasten down 
the front. She would wear with this a 
black satin hat, narrow of brim and high 
of crown, very like the hat of the coach- 
man himself, and trimmed with a tight lit- 


tle nosegay of vivid cerise flowers at one - 


side. 
On this page appear some little Cin- 
derella shoes for tiny dancing feet. They 


have a quality of romance that is difficult 
to inject into shoes. The insteps are cov- 
ered with sapphire blue velvet in soft folds, 
while the heel and back of the shoe are of 
gold embroidered brocade. These, too, 
might have been worn in the old Venetian 
days of masked faces and high intrigue. 
One can imagine them twinkling down the 
black and white marble stairs of an old 
palazzo that stood on the black 

waters of the canal. 


The endless tales of romance and ' —_—— 


tragedy, of high hopes and gay 


hearts, that may be suggested by 
one little crumpled glove or by a 


minute shoe seen through the cold unemotional 
glass of @ museum case! The infinite pathos of 
a foolish little fan, broken and useless, lying in the 
corner of a little trunk in an ancient attic! 


HESE are the things I think about when I 

plan gay costumes for the modern woman. 
I try to embody all this romance and charm, 
this pathos, this significance, in everything I 
design for women to wear, no matter how small 
a trifle it may be. 


— 
AYE 


Through Tillie’s eves, shrewd, avid, 


original, Eisen saw Eure 


anew. 


pe 


HARPER’S 


BAZAR 


THE HAPPIEST GIRL IN THE WORLD 


HIS story begins at the end and goes for- 
ward to the beginning. It is designed 
to show the having, the eating and the 
baking of Tillie Petersen’s frosted cake 
of fame and fortune. 

Behold her as she is to-day. 

The first thing.she says to you is spoken in a 
bird-like voice with a persistent upward note: 
“You know, I'm the happiest girl in the world!” 

You, the humble newspaper inter- 
viewer, beggar of crumbs of fact, stare 
with an extra intensity at her happiest 
self. She is small and slender, compact, 
graceful. Such silk stockings! Such 
suede slippers artfully lead around her 
slim ankles! She is wearing a dress of 
red crépe de Chine, with very short 
sleeves. Three strands of enormous 
pearls are twisted.about her throat and 
pearl bracelets rattle on her wrists like 
shells on a white beach. Quickly com- 
puting, you gasp: “Real, every one of 
‘em. Thousands! Where on earth did she 
get them? Where, oh where, on earth ?” 


UT her face intrigues you most, be- | 
cause it is so familiar. You feel the 
same thrill of recognition that tingled 
in you when you first set eyes on the 
Sphinx, or the Colosseum, or Notre 
Dame. You stare, as you might had you 
come upon Longfellow, or Shakespeare, 
or the superlatively well-advertised Na- 
poleon Bonaparte. 
This is Tillie Petersen! You are look- 
ing at her famous curls, dazed to find 
them so white gold. Her skin is smooth; 
young skin under the velvet coat of pink powder. 


Her nose is broader than you suspected. But her 


eves— Knowing some of the ingredients that 
went into the making of Tillie Petersen’s cake, 
you expect sophistication, a wise and covetous 
sensuality. But she gazes back at you with a 
limpid look, innocent, serene; and something dev- 
ilish and wildly sardonic makes you long to whis- 
per: “For I'm to be queen of the May, mother; 
to be queen of the May.” 


By MILDRED CRAM 


Illustrated by Wallace Morgan 


You count back—three years on the screen, 
three years as a professional dancer, two years 
in vaudeville, six years with Eisen, ten years 
Good Lord! She must be thirty-eight if she’s a 
day! © 

“I'm the happiest girl in the world.” 


“[ don't wonder, Miss Petersen. Famous. 
Beautiful. Young.” 
“And happily married! Don't forget that. 


Tillie is one of the strange natural phenomena 
that make this world the attention-arresting 
place it is. Tillie with her flawless body and 
the kitten’s Tillie the little 
Swede who began life in the squalor of a fac- 


ever-clear gaze. 
tory town; whose mother “washed”, and whose 
whole horizon was the backroom at “Jo's”. 
hen Tillie in Paris,at Monte Carlo. And finally, 
Tillie with hen’s egg pearls, the “sweetheart” of 
the public—‘the happiest girl in the world.” 
Lillie whose eyes are always as clear and limpid 
as a child’s, 


To the dearest, kindest, truest boy in the world— 
But won't you sit down? Id like to tell you all 
about it. How fame and love came to me. How 
happy I am. Be sure to tell them—the dear 
public—that I am the happiest girl in the 
world!” 

You sit down, unexpectedly deep, in a purple 
velvet chair. Tillie Petersen's background looms 
behind her, all about her, like a studio set for 
“millionaire’s hume, interior decorated.” 


century «replace. 


Fifteen stories above ground in a_ studio- 
apartment building. A_ stained-glass window, 
hand-painted, shuts out a vista of Broadway, a 
black lava-flow of motors, trolleys, people. . 
Very faint and far away you hear the groan of 
the city, vast, incomprehensible, unceasing. For 
the moment you are in—say, roughly, Florence 
of the Renaissance. As a background for Tillie 
Petersen's curls and pearls, a department store re- 
vamping of say, roughly, the Palazzo 
Davanzati. Red velvet curtains. Mir- 
rors framed in lumpy, calf’s brain gilt. 
The Strozzi lantern here, there and 
everywhere. A _ priest’s robe anchored 
to the piano by a bronze bust of Dona- 
tello’s Saint John. Purple cushions with 
gilt tassels set cornerwise on a red vel- 
vet sofa with carved legs. Thick can- 
dies in iron stands. A bow! of artificial 
fruit and a terra-cotta box stained 
crimson and blue and highly waxed. 
A prie-dieu, an altar, a copy of the 
Giambologna crucifix. A whole army 
of Savonarola chairs, very creaky. At 
one side, a throne, where Villie Petersen 
sits with her feet curled under her, ex- 


pecting you to say: “Such a little 
queen!" 
You do. They all do. 


While you talk, the telephone rings. 
A tired negro maid says: “Mis’ Peter- 
sen—the hairdresser.” “Mis’ Petersen— 
the studio. Mister Klein wants to know 
can you come over to-night?” “Mis 


Petersen, Lucile’s sendin’ the weddin’- 
gown to be tried on in the mo'’nin. 
“It's awful to be so busy. I have 50 
little time for the things I love—flowers, chil- 


dren, dogs—” 
“Mis’ Petersen, Mister Silver says will you be 


sure to phone Mister Bird?” 

[* the middle of this a supernaturally thin borzol 
drifts into the .vom and falls with a faint groan 

upon the hcarth-rug before the imitation fifteenth 

As an ornament, he is perfect. 


As a dog, he is a tragedy. He has long ago 
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A spotlight haloes them and they dip, glide, wheel, spin, run and 


abandoned the hope of being taken to the park. 
“My darling Feyda,” Tillie Petersen says. “My 


prec ious pet. 


“Are there,” you begin, falling into this atmos- 
phere of unalloyed happiness, “are there any little 


ones 

Her eyes fill with te 
tremble and shrink. She 
heavy pearl bracelets tint 
beautiful, My husband ; 
when my public will let me 
life... You don’t know ho 
the public, to make them lo 
sweetheart... I am—” she sv 
in a big, generous gesture—“th 


body seems to 
hands and the 
‘er. “It’s so 
Some day— 
re back my 

is to serve 

be their 

her arms 


“She's a darned clever little actress,” you assure 
yourself. 
And while the tired negress summons, her away 
“please give Mister Benjamin five minutes, Mis’ 
Petersen,” you remember her in the plumes and 
velvet of Glorious Nell, the gray shift of the 
martyred Maid, the spangles and paradise plumes 
of the Broadway Diana. Strangely lovely crea- 
ture, illusive and childlike. There is soul in her. 
She is a blatant little egotist in love with her 
flawless body, but she is also an actress. You have 
seen her shake tears out of a New York “movie” 
audience with some fragile, brief “bit’—her inno- 
cent eyes, her trembling mouth, her weak hands 
clasped together. You've seen her play like 


glide again. 


little demon with a sort of fierce and elemental 
custo -— half-dressed, girdled with jewels. She 
doesn't rely on sentiment, nor is she afraid of pas- 
sion. She can run the gamut, given a play and a 
director who won't curb her. Why, confound it, 
she’s an artist. 

“You'll excuse me? People simply won't let me 
alone! It’s the price, I suppose. I work awfully 
hard.” 

“You promised to tell me about yourself.” 

“Oh, did 1? Then I will.” She curls up on the 
throne. The borzoi sighs and flaps his tail. 

“It's been a long, beautiful dream... I was 
born tweniy years ago in a littl town in 
Ohio. . .” (Continued on page 118) 
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HARPER’S 


THE NEW YORK RESIDENCE OF THOMAS W. LAMONT 


Ma, 


yi 


In the recently com- 
pleted town house of 
Mr. Lamont, built 
around a garden and 
facing south, is shown 
a dignified application 
of early English archi- 
tecture to New York 
residential purposes, 
carried out in brick and 
limestone. At the right 
is the entrance door, 
with one of the three 
mullioned windows of 
the living room above. 


Rake, 


‘ 

& =. 


Below is the large liv- 
ing room with its fawn- 
colored plaster walls 
serwing as a_ back- 
ground for Gothic 
tapestries and beautiful 
old brocatelle  hang- 
ings. The Gothic stone 
mantel, a characteristic 
example of the period, 
was brought over from 
England particularly 
for this room, together 
with the heavy carved 
oak doors and trim. 


IWalker & Gillette, Architects 
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Photographs by 
hn Wallace Gillies 


A somewhat later period 
of decoration is found 
in the dinine-room with 
its Queen Anne green 
painted walls, walnut 
table and china cabinet. 
The chairs, faithful 
copies of those at 
Knole, were especially 
made for this room, 
and on the end wall is 
a crystal-framed Queen 
Anne mirror. The 
center lighting fixture 
is of old Irish glass. 


At the left is the mam 
hall, with its natural 
plaster vaulted ceiling 
and stairway, with 
hand-carved hand-rail. 
Separating this from 
the entrance hallway 
of the house, an old 
oak rood-screen further 
accents the quiet dig- 
nity of the architec- 
tural treatment. This 
feeling is consistently 
carried out throughout 
the rest of the house. 
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OLLOWING the history of furniture from 
archaic times. through the Middle Ages 
to the Renaissance, it is interesting to 


note the coherence with which each type 


of furniture followed an earlier one. 

impelled by the necessities developing 
with the changing manners and customs of the 
Various peoples. 

The Egyptians, for example, employed 
stone as their medium for furniture—the 
Greeks and Romans, marble and bronze. 
and with the growing needs of domestic 
life during medieval times, throughout 
Europe, came the use of wood—at first 
crudely fashioned, but later evolving, as the 
centuries advanced, into things of real 
beauty. Of these early examples of domestic 
furniture, however, practically nothing ex- 
ists—only ecclesiastical relics, such as choir- 
stalls. or coronation chairs of royalty. 

Prior to the fourteenth century, the 
“ham” or home consisted of one large apart- 
ment, called the “heal,” which was used as 
a general living and dining-room, and as a 
bedroom. Adjoining this was the “bower.” 
or chamber, reserved for the women of the 
household. The crudely constructed furniture ot 
the “heal” or hall comprised a dining table. com- 
posed of a board laid upon a trestle, with benches 
and stools for the use of all members of the family 
except the lord and. his lady, for whom chairs were 


portraits in low 
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French Gothic and Earl 


- 


4” 


* 
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This French oak armoire, 6'2” x 6’, in the natural color of the wood, with double hinged 
doors and original metalwork, is typical of early sixteenth-century handicraft. 


relief are shown im the panels. Courtesy 


ELIZABETH 


provided. Wall draperies consisting of wall cloths. 
or “walhrifts” served as a protection from the 
wind and rain, while a “ciel” cloth (from which our 
ceiling is derived) covered the rafters. An open 
hearth for the fire in the center of the room sup- 
plied the heat, with an opening in the roof for the 
escaping smoke, and torches or a primitive horn 


An extraordinary and tangible record of life tn ile er. 
fifteenth century ts the Gothic court cupboard. The 
owner of one of these beautifully patined old cup- 
boards possessses the very nucleus of living at that 
time—the cupboard that held the family treasures, 
that was used as a storage place for food and 
for candles—a thing at the center of the busi- 


of extstence as was the hearth 


lamp, known as a “cresset’’ produced such illumi- 
nation as was required. 

In the bower a straw bed and a “cyst” or chest, 
the most important article of furniture in the 
house, comprised the simple furnishings, while in 
the homes of the common people, where even 
these crude comforts were denied, the furnishings 
consisted of merely a chest or hutch, that was 


of 


Renaissance Cupboards 


fire. 


Profile 
French & Co 


THE ACQUISITIVE CONNOISSEUR 


LOUNSBERY 


often made to serve as both table and bed. and 
a few skins of wild animals. 

The chest, it will therefore be seen, formed an 
important feature in all household effects during 
this period, not only as a strong box in which the 
jamily treasures were concealed, and which could 
be easily transported, but as a characteristic example 

of medieval handicraft—the first to express 

the skill of the woodcarver and metal work- 
Through its forms as coffer, hutch, and 
“bahut,” a term later applied in France to 
leather traveling trunks, the chest became 
the forerunner of the cupboard, dresser, 
credence, and cabinet. 

With the birth of the Gothic influence in 
France came a change in living conditions, 
bringing with it a degree of comfort, not 
to say luxury, in keeping with the change 
of manners and dress. After the Norman 
Conquest, England, awakening to conti- 
nental methods with the invasion of the 
French, adopted a more refined mode of 
living, in which animal skins gave way te 
tapestries as hangings, built-in fireplaces replaced 
the open hearth, and candles, the blazing torch. 
Furniture now became more varied and comtfort- 
able, including armchairs, settles and folding seats, 
and was slightly ornamented. 

Gothic architecture, heretofore confined to 
church edifices, was now adapted to royal dwell- 
ings, ani graceful Gothic tracery and foliated 
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carvings appeared in the decoration of 
furniture. Chests were still important 
items in household inventories, and cup- 
hoards literally meaning “boards con- 
taining cups”——came into use. While 
consisting at first of merely a curtained 
recess, doors were later added to the 
cupboard as a protection against the 
theft of the food which it was intended 
to hold. It then became a distinct piece 
of furniture rather than a part of a 
room 

While the terms cupboard, coffer, 
armoire, credence, hutch, almery have, 
in modern times, been indifferently ap- 
plied to the various forms of storage 
furniture which are identified with the 
fifteenth and sixteenth centuries, it is 
well to understand that each represents 
4 distinct type of furniture that was in- 
tended to serve a certain purpose, such 
as the cupboard, originally classified as 
4 court cupboard, “livery,” dole, or 
standing cupboard, according to its use. 
Court cupboards derived their name 
from the French “court” — meaning 
short, and were so called to distinguish 
them from the standing cupboards. 
They were usually enclosed, made in 
two parts, and were intended as a stor 
age place for food and candles. They 
were invariably covered by a_ cloth 
over the top. 

The “livery” 
cup boards 
were used to 
store such al- 
lowance ol 
“livery” or 
food as was in- 
tended for the 


French Gothic oak 
court cupboard, 53” 
". with per- 
furated doors backed 
with red, separated 
by a_ stile carved 


yr 38 


with the figures of and for those who re- 
the |" i re i Nn and quired refreshment be- 
oe ween the evening and 
morning meals. The 


Lawrence Collection. 


servants, 


dote cupboards or almer- 


ies were originally lockers in which surplus food 
for doles or alms were placed, and were usually 
pierced to admit the air 

The buffet or “beaufait’™--the Gallic synonym 
for sideboard—-was applied to almost any piec. 
of furniture used tor the display of silver plate 
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or other articles required in the dining- 
room. The term “credence” was also 
applied to all turniture of the cupboard 
or buffet types, forerunners of the 
modern sideboard, and consisted of a 
chest on legs to which a shelf was 
usually attached, near the foot. Such 
pieces were used to carve meats upon, 
after the steward or taster had ful- 
hilled his duty of eating a portion to 
detect poison. Hence the significance 
of the term. “Dressoirs,” or dressers, 
were somewhat similar to the credence 
but had tiers of shelves. The armoire 
(derived probably from armorium) 
was evidently originally intended to 
keep valuable armor from dust and 
rust. With the disuse of armor it was 
used to hold clothing, developing later 
into the wardrobe. 

The locks, hinges, and keys on these 
cupboards received as much attention 
as the carving of the wood, and formed 
an important part of their decoration. 
The French, even at an early date, were 
a nation of furniture makers, and al- 
though their work lacked the exquisite 
finish of the Italian, it fully equalled 
Italian workmanship beauty of 
design. 

Pieces such as these, many of which 
originally bore highly colored decora- 
tions that dis- 
appeared-in the 
hands of their 
successive own- 
ers, with the 
passing of vears 
have acquired 
a patina as 


(Below) French 
Gothic oak 
cupboard, 5’ 
fifteenth 

with Gothic tracery 


court 


century, 


rich as antique bronze, on doors and frieze, 
eloquent with the ro- and having the 
mance ol their times. original lock plates. 
These have an_ irresist- 


ible appeal to-day to the 


collector 


Hoent- 
Collection. 


From the 
schel 


Courtesy of French & Co. 
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“Law and the People”’—An exterior frieze 
designed for the Court-house of Sioux City, 
lowa, with Law, the mediator, in the center, 
to whom are appealing (at the right) 
Motherhood, Religion, Labor, Capital, Youth 
and Art, and (left) Unmarried Mother- 
hood, Agriculture, Ola Age, Folly and War. 


AY 
A SCULPTOR WITH EQUAL ENTHUSIASM 


ROTC AND THE BIBELOT 
By JESSICA NELSON NORTH 


OTHING is too humble 
in its purpose or too 
common in its material 
for Alfonso lannelli to 
design or make; in this 
respect he and his fel- 

low workmen recall the crafts- 
men’s guilds of the Middle Ages 
or the more recent variation of 
the guild idea as it flowered in 
the school of William Morris. 
lannelli, living in an artists’ col- 
ony north of Chicago, has drawn 
about him by the sheer mag- 
netism of his ideals a group of 
young craftsmen who are united 
in their common creed: 

“We believe that to be truly 
beautiful an object must have a 
place in the world and a meaning 
in human life. It must be con- 
scientiously wrought within the 
limits of the material at hand to 
be as harmonious and as fit as 
the designer can make it. 

“We believe in original work, 
untouched by imitation of the art 
of Europe or of the ancients, in 
American art for Americans. 

“We believe in simplicity, in 
the elimination of all senseless 
forms, in an alert, keen and ques- 
tioning mind, that accepts noth- 
ing because it is customary, that 

5 abhors all compromise, that ap- 

plies to everything the acid test 
of fitness. Amen.” 


AY exhibition at the Art Insti- 
“Woman,” a deco- tute of Chicago was 
arranged because it occurred to 
Mr. Iannelli that now, perhaps, 


“Man,” in the fac- 


ration for a side en- ing decoration, com- 


trance of the Sioux his religion was ready to give to bines an impression 
Citv Court - house, the world, though he had never of great physical 
shows lannelli’s re- work. strength with high 
ior will tell you in his sin C 
straint and dignity he mental development. 
in architectural en- er considered art a matter for The brooding figure 
richment and con- exhibition. suggests the eternal 
veys an unusual sug- The show was a spectacular struggle of man to 


: one. We have swung so far in 
estion of tender- ‘ ‘ 
g f thought from the days when solve the problems 
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“Disorder” ~—An interior frieze planned for the 
seat of justice in Sioux City, with lawlessness 
and rebellion in every line and shadow mass. 


“Vouth"—Even in the 
medium of porcelain, 
lannelli has been able 
to express, with this 
study of rhythmic 
forms, a charming sub- 
tlety and symbolism. 
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“The Christ Figure’—This is one 
of the many orders he has ex- 
ecuted for the church, and is a 
study in rising movement, con- 
veving admirably the sacred and 
uplifting message of redemption 
to mankind. “And I, if I be 
lifted up, will draw all men unto 
Me.” This design is ultimately to 
be carried out in metal, with halo 
and pedestal in pierced work. 


Here we see lannellt’s power of portraying vio- 
lence and uncontrolled emotion in direct con- 
trast to hts interpretation of order and repose. 


“Magdalene” — An 
image in porcelain in 
which the artist has 
taken advantage of the 
decorative possibilities 
of rosary and thorns 
to mark his pattern. 
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If he had died, there never would 
have been a dawn like this for her. 


THE 


GREAT 


SIMPLETON 


By MARIE BEYNON RAY 


CEBEC Pierre (Quebec Pete in his 
other tongue) was a fool. Everyone 
knew that. A fool like Parsifal and 
Galahad. He had the same simple 
faith in his eves. Almost any one 
could almost always fool Pierre. 

In the winter, Quebec Pierre wandered through 
the white forests of British Columbia, trapping 
along the Bush River, a single tiny speck of 
humanity moving slowly across those eternal 
snows and solitudes. December to April, with 
only himself to talk to—-except for one day at 
Christmas. when he snow- 
shoed tiftv miles to Field 
to have dinner with no one 
he knew. For Pierre, 
though he was only thirty. 
had lived and loved and 
lost a great deal—a sweet- 


another man; claim 
which he had lost to a bad 
partner; and a few i!lusions 
which he had lost to life 
though he scarcely missed 
them, he had so many. 
Lonely as those great 
forerunners of his, the 
and coureurs-de 
bows who tracked the track- 
less forests of New France 


Sim ple-hearted Pierre, 
lle, thoughtful but with a 
heart whom he had lost to five rs strength and flash 
when angered, 
of Pierre, and his tragic 
contact with the world of 
sophistication and worldly back, sharply silhouetted 
cunning, ts sure to create as 
much favorable comment as 
*Understand- 
mg Heart” and “The Very 
Shiny Girl,” both recently 


Marie Ray's 


Roy Ral 


us solicitously as though he really believed them 
dangerous—up to Burgess Pass or down into 
Yoho Valley. 

One morning, as the sun laid long, fluttering 
lingers of light across Emerald Lake, and slipped 
a golden noose over its encircling mountains. 
Quebec Pierre stood outside the little inn that 
dipped its toes in the lake, awaiting his tourists 
of the day. He stood in snow, and lifted his 
sombrero to let the breeze cool his forehead: for 
he had risen early and ridden hard to keep this 
seven o'clock appointment, and it is not always 
cool in the land of eterna! 
snow. His eyes were in 
his mountains, gray and 
‘weet and soft as his eves 
always were when he 
looked up to them. 

So he did not hear th 
screen door slam, nor se 
the girl in the tweed rid- 
ing-habit who came out 
and stood on the top 
-tep, silently regarding his 


This story 


against the early morning 
lish t. 
“Hello.” she called out 
“Are you the guide?” 
Pierre turned slowly, re- 
placing his sombrero; he 


and paddled up unknown : took his hat off only to his 

waters In search of beaver published Hari mountains. sight of 
and of fox, Quebec Pierre Bazar. Marte Ray’s facil- her a sudden shock passed 


slipped through the silent 
snows of the Canadian 
Rockies, beautiful as those 
pioneers in his “chaps” of 
shaggy goatskin or of 
fringed leather: two- 
tongued like them—only 
one side of Pierre's tongue 
was French and the other English. 
theirs was French and Indian: and like them 
he sang on the trail the love songs of Old 
France: 


“Lui-va longtemps que je taime, 
Jamais je ne toublierai—” 


British Columbia suspected Pierre of being, or 
having been, a gentleman. By his disconcertingly 
soft manners, by his superior facility in all he 
did, by his self-sufficiency, they recognized a 
ditterence from themselves. And still they knew 
him for a fool—a child whom the least nimble- 
witted among them could deceive. He had none 
of the cunning which men have acquired down 
the ages in order to protect and advance them- 
selves. He knew no better than always to speak 
the truth, always to give the other man the ad- 
vantage, always to let himself be imposed upon. 
It was notorious how he had allowed Dago 
frank to steal his claim when he had a fortune 
in his hands—walk off to New York with it, 
where he was still sowing it up and down the 
Great White Way .. . A great simpleton, 
indeed. Men laughed at him; but the wiser men 
were, the less they imposed upon him. 

For every one knew that Pierre was not, he 
decidedly was not, a man to antagonize. There 
were stories of occasions when Pierre had turned 
out to be an extremely dangerous sort of tool. 
\nd every one in the northwestern provinces 
knew that Pierre was looking for a man—rather. 
waiting for a man, for he was not the kind to 
seck out an enemy. That enemy. the man who 
had stolen Pierre's sweetheart. still lived back in 
the east, and it was believed that Pierre had 
come west so as not to kill him, greatly desiring 
righteousness. 

But no tourist came to Field. nor, farther 
down the line, to Glacier, that Pierre did not 
know of his coming, and it seemed as though 
he were waiting here for the enemy he would 
not seek out, and had reason to believe he would 
one day pass that way. 


N the summer Pierre hired out as a guide to 
tourists, leading them. on their slow sure- 
footed ponies, over the well-beaten tourist trails 


itv of phrase and plot move- 
ment has won for her an en- 
thusiastic following. 


over Pierre's face and his 
body grew rigid as though 
he had stopped living for 
a moment. Evidently she 
thought it odd that he 
should remain so long be- 
vond speaking distance, for 
-he advanced a step, im- 
patiently, and called again, “I'm ready.” 

Pierre approached slowly, his eyes immovably 
on her tace. 

‘Vez he said with the English side of his 
tongue. “Ll am the guide. You are the pardee 
thad goes down into Yoho to-day?” 

Something more somber than shadow, which 
had lain across the girl's face, lifted suddenly 

“Yes,” she smiled, “I’m the party that wa- 
going down into Yoho.” 

Pierre took the lunch from her outstretched 
hand and walked over to the little clearing where 
the horses were hitched. He tucked it in hi 
saddle-bag, and began to tighten the girths. 
Pierre, it seemed, did not often smile, but he 
looked very kindly and helpful as he turned 
back to the girl. 

‘Which horse you ligue ?” he asked. 

She shrugged. 

“I don’t know anything about horses. Give 
me whatever you think best.” The girl, it ap- 
peared, did not smile much herself. 

“The other pardee is a man?” 

“I'm all the party there is. You'll have to 
leave one of the horses here. My husband—Mr. 
Bracken—isn't coming. He's not feeling well. 
She walked to the edge of the lake and stood 
there looking out over its snake-like ripples ot 
ereen and gold. “Call me when you're ready. 
she called back over her shoulder. 


IERRE lived in the land of silences, and for 

all his two tongues, he had little speech. 5o in 
silence he took the extra horse off to the stable, 
led the girl's horse up to the step, and held the 
stirrup for her to mount. As he was bending 
from his saddle to shorten her reins, a man’s voice 
called out to them from thé balcony overhead 

“They tell me there's likely to be a thunder- 
storm to-day, Arline, and that it’s quite unsals 
to take the trail.” 

The girl saw Pierre's gauntleted hands sud- 
denly pause and droop on her horse's neck. He 
sat a Moment motionless before he turned slowly 
in his saddle and raised his head to the balcony. 

A little, soft man, foppishly dressed in an 
English tweed suit. was dusting from his plump, 
white hands the grit of the railing on which he 
had leaned, and with. his mouth primly pursed 
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“I’m not going 


stood looking down at them through a single, 
black-ribboned glass. 

“Just remember, my dear, that if you insist on 
cong, its without my consent, I'm sure the man 
there will agree with me that it’s pertectly mad.” 

As he spoke, in a light, feminine voice, he 
continued to dust his hands, moving his shoul- 
ders with little, fat gestures, like an affected 
dowager, and at the end of each sentence, his 
mouth was puckered in a pompous crease, meant 
to be very firm and righteous. Dusting his hands 
there on the balcony above them, he looked like 


to take myself back to misery before I have to. 


an unctious Pilate. absolving himseli of her fate. 

The girl did not even glance up. She was 
watching Pierre, whose lean profile, with its droop- 
ing black mustaches was still lifted to the man 
above. As he finished speaking, she shook her 
reins, and said in a low voice to the guide, “Shall 
we go?” 

Pierre, motionless at her side, glanced down his 
chgeks at her, raised his steady gaze once more to 
the balcony, wheeled, and trotted out on the trail. 

“It's perfectly ridiculous, your going. you 
know,” the little man called after them, but his 


Go on, Pierre? 


voice was lost in the spatter of pebbles from the 
horses’ hoofs. 

Not until they were at the other end of the lake 
did the girl speak again. 

“Of course we won't go down into Yoho Valley. 
We can only make a one day trip of it. Where 
clse can we go?” 

“Over Yoho Pass.” he replied, motioning, “back 
of those mountains.” 

“Anywhere, so we can get back by nightfall.” 
she said indifferently, and they began the ascent, 
scattering little ava- (Continued on page 112) 
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BRAZY AHT 
(Adolph Bohm) 


“To those who have not mas- 
tered Mr. Herriman’s psy- 
chology it may be explained 
that Krazy Kat is the world’s 
greatest optimist—Don Quix- 
ote and Parsifal rolled into 
one. It is therefore possible 
for him to maintain constant- 
ly at white heat a passionate 
affair with Ignatz Mouse, in 
which the gender of each re- 
mains ever a delightful mys- 
terv. Ignatz, on the other 
hand, condenses in his sexless 
self all the cardinal vices. If 
Krazy blows beautiful bubbles, 
Ignatz shatters them; if he 
builds castles in Spain, Ignatz 
is there with the brick. In 
short, he is meaner than any- 
thing, and his komplex is 
kats.”"-—John Alden Carpenter. 
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Photographs by 
laurice Goldberg 


OFFICER PUP 


(Ulysses Graham) 


IGNATZ MOUTS! 


Rella olmans } 


Two members of the remark- 
able jazz pantomime ballet 
written by John Alden Car- 
penter, and staged by Adolph 
Bohm of the Metropolitan 
Opera. Performances were 
given in Town Hall in New 
York before distinguished 
audiences that were nearly, if 
not quite, as interesting as the 
ballet. Artists, socially well- 
knowns, prominent stage peo- 
ple and notable musicians 
filled the boxes and the pit 
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EVAN-BURROWS FONTAINE 


After all, if one must dance, well, one simply must, which explains Evan-Burrows 
Fontaine and her place under the electric light of Broadway. Being a disciple of the 
Denishawn cult, Miss Fontaine specializes on oriental genuflections and prostra- 
tions, and considering the way of the Broadway dance, it is natural that she should 
do something bevond praise in her Oriental Blues at the Palais Royal. 
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“Wrs. Rumstick, I want you to find something to do in the next room 


until I call you,” said Lady Cheyne. 


Le OF SILK 


HE gist of Parts I to V: The love of 
the moth for the star! Of such impossible 
attainment, it seemed at first, was Lola 

Breezy’s love for the Honorable Arthur 

Napier Fallaray. 

For Lola is the daughter of a watch- 
maker who keeps a small shop in Queen's Road, 
Bayswater, and Fallaray is Home Secretary of 
England, the man, ascetic, aloof, toward whom all 
England looks to lead her from the tangle of 
after-the-war problems and perpleXities. And 
Fallaray is already married. To tKe daughter of 
a down-at-the-heels marquis. And this Lady 
Feo is a bizarre creature, the leader of a fash- 
ionable set who spend their lives seeking avidly 
for new sensation after new sensation. 

But there is strange blood in Lola's veins, 
an inheritance from a great-grandmother, a cer- 
tain. Madame de Brézé, most famous French 
demi-mondaine of her day, at whose feet princes 
and poets alike had knelt. 

Lola’s aunt, Miss Breezy, is housekeeper in the 


By COSMO HAMILTON 


Illustrated by George Wright 


Fallaray town house in Dover Street. Through 
this relationship Lola gets herself engaged as per- 
sonal maid to Lady Feo. This simply so she may 
be near Fallaray. 

Three men have succumbed, heart and soul, to 
the charm of Lola. First, there is Ernest Tread- 
well, the boy with whom she was brought up; 
then, there is Albert Simpkins, valet in the Falla- 
ray household; finally, there is Sir Peter Chal- 
font, brigadier-general in*the late war. 

Lola’s meeting with Sir Peter is a romance in 
itself. One day she learns that Fallaray is to 
dihe at the Savoy. It is a night that she her- 
self has free. Lady Feo had tossed her a frock 
which displeased Lady Feo. Dressed in this 
discarded finety, looking lovelier than she has 
ever looked, Lola follows Fallaray to the Savoy. 
Buk once there she is bewildered. Standing dazed 
in the hotel's glittering lobby, she wishes the ad- 
venture were well over. 

It is Sir Peter who comes to her rescue. Most 
respectfully, he introduces himself. They dine 


together—at a table next to Fallaray’s. And 
through Sir Peter, Lola is introduced to Fallaray 
as Madame de Brézeé. 
Through Sir Peter. too, Lola meets Lady Cheyne 
whose country place is next to the Fallaray estate. 
It is on another Cinderella adventure of this 
sort, again with Sir Peter, again posing as the 
mysterious French widow, Madame de Breze, 
that Lola encounters Lady Feo. But Lady Feo 
is hugely amused. She shows her sportsmanship. 
She does not betray Lola. 
And that night Sir Peter asks Lola to marry 
him. But although Lola is moved to ‘tears by 
his rugged honesty and his love, for her. there © 
only one man. And she tells Sir Peter 50. 
Returning to the Fallaray house in Dover 
Street, later, she encounters Fallaray himself 1 
the hallway. ~° She is still in tears. He remembers 
her as Madame de Brézé. He takes her to be 4 
guest of his wife's. hurt at some remark in the 
drawing-room. But Lola escapes from him with 
out offering any explanation. 


= 
| 
¥ 
| 
| | 
ae 
| 
a 4 | 
= 4 
| 
4 


? 


for MARCH 


(Part Vi) 


not sit out the performance at the Adelphi. 

She left in the middle of the second act. It 
was net a piece demanding any sort of concen- 
tration, That was not its métier. It was one 
of those rather pleasant, loosely made _ things, 
hordering here and there on burlesque, in which 
.veral comedians have been allotted gaps to hill 
hetween songs which, repeated again and again, 
vive a large chorus of pretty girls an opportunity 
of wearing no dress longer than five minutes or 
lower than the knees. 

Rut Feo’s mind was wandering. The last 
twenty-four hours had been filled with disap- 
pointment She agreed with the adage that if 
vou can’t make a mistake you cant make any- 
thing. But this last one, which had taken the 
Macquarie person into her circle of light, proved 
to her that she was losing not only her sense of 
perspec tive but her 
«nse of humor. It — 
rankled; and it con- 
tinued to rankle all 
through the jokes and 
songs and horseplay of 
the company behind the 
footlights that Satur- 
day night. 

Then. too, she found 
herself becoming more 
and more disappointed 
in Ellingham. He had 
aged. Still just on the 
right side of forty, he 
seemed to her to have 
had all the youth 
knocked out of him. 
His resilience had gone, 
sapped by the war, 
and with it his dan- 
ver, which had been 
<o attractive. He was 
now a quiet, repressed, 
responsible, dull—yes, 
dull—man, in a sort of 
way the father of a 
family. When he talked 
it was about his regi- 
ment in India, his of- 
heers, his quartermas- 
ter-sergeant, the health 
of his men, the ugly 
look of things in the 
Fast. All this made 
it seem to Feo that 
Beetle Ellingham had 
pulled away from her, 
left her behind. - She 
was still fooling, while 
he, once as irresponsible 
as herself and almost 
as mad, had found his 
feet and was standing 
firmly upon _ them. 
Disappointment, disap- 
pointment. 


T: Ellingham’s entire satisfaction Feo did 


“YW: HAT to do?” she 

asked, as they got 
into a taxicab. She 
rather, hoped that he 
would say, “Nothing. 
I'll see you home and 
say good night.” 

But he didn't. “I'll 
drive you home and 
talk for an hour, if you 
can stand such a thing. 
I'm going to see mv 
old people in Leicester- 
shire to-morrow, and I 
don't suppose I shall be back in town for a month 
Or So. 

And so she told him to make it Dover Street. 
and he did so, and there was silence until the cab 
drew up at the door of the house. 

Feo let herself in and led the way to what she 
called her den. a long, low-ceilinged room. self- 
consciously decorated in what purported to be a 
futuristic manner, the effect of which. as though 
it had been designed by an untrained artist striv- 
ing to disguise his ignorance behind a chaos of 
the grotesque, made sanity stagger. And here, 
full stretch on an octagonal divan, she mounted 
4 cigaret into her long green holder and com- 
menced to inhale hungrily. 

Hating the room and all its fake. Ellingham, 
who more than ever justified the nickname of 
Beetle which had been given to him at Eton be- 
Cause of his overhanging black eyebrows, prowled 
up and down with his hands in his pockets. He, 
(00, was disappointed. It seemed to him that 
Feo had remained the hoyden, the overgrown, 
long-legged girl. 

Perhaps it was because he had been all the way 


through the war and had come out with a series 
of unforgettable pictures stamped upon his brain 
that he had expected to find some sort of emerge- 
ment on the part of Feo. 

So far as she was concerned he could see that 
the war might never have happened at all. It 
made him rather sick. Nevertheless, he had loved 
her violently and had never married because of 
his remembrance of her, and he wanted to tind 
out how she stood. He was entirely in the dark. 
He had not been alone with her once since the 
end of July, 1914—a night on the terrace of a 
house overlooking the Thames at Cookham, when 
all the world already knew that slaughter was 
in the air and the wings of the angel of death 
rustled overhead. 

He stopped in front of her and looked at her, 
all stretched out among cushions, her short and 
plaited frock making her appear to be in a kilt. 
“Well, how about it?” he asked 

And she shrugged her shoulders and tossed 


The arm of Cupid seemed to send an arrow into the air, and 
fell Fallaray saw a shimmer of silver and heard the rustle 


the ash of her cigaret at a small marble pot. 
“I dunno,” she said. “Pretty badly, one way or 
another.” 

“How's that?” 

“Oh, I dunno,” she said again. “One gets no- 
where and does really nothing and spends one’s 
life looking for something that never turns up— 
the glamour of the impossible. Disappointment, 
disappointment.” 

“H’m,” said Beetle. “Is there no chance of 
vour getting on better with Fallaravy? He seems 
to be the only live creature in politics, the one 
honest man.” He had never imagined that he 
would ever have put that question to her. 

“That's true,” said Feo. “He is. I have noth- 
ing but admiration for that man, except dislike. 
But profiles and tennis are no longer my hobbies 
and there is no more hope of our getting on, as 
you call it, than of my becoming an earnest 
worker among the slums. Once Feo, always Feo, 
y know. That's the sentence I labor under, Beetle. 
As a rule, I'm perfectly satisfied and have no 
grumbles. I rot about and play the giddy ox, 
wear absurd clothes and do my best to give a 
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jar to what remains of British smugdom, and 
put in a good enough time. You mustn't judge 
me as you hind me to-night. I have the me- 
grims. Ghosts are walking and I'm out of form. 
But for the Lord's sake, don't let me depress 
you—that is, if I have any longer the power ot 
doing so.” 


HE hadn't, he found, and it hurt. In the old 

days he would have said so, and in a sort 
of way got even with her for turning him 
down and marrying Fallaray. He would have 
taken a certain amount of joy in hitting her as 
hard as he could. But he had altered. He was 
not the old Beetle, the violent, hot-tempered, 
rather cruel individualist. Men had died at his 
side, officers and Tommies. And so his days of 
hurting women were over. He was rather a 
gentle Beetle now. Curious how things shaped 
themselves. 

Feo would have given a _ great deal for 
this man to take his 
hands out of his pock- 
ets, and stop prowl- 
ing, and become the 
old violent Beetle once 
again. She would have 
liked to hear him curse 
Fallaray and accuse her 
of being a rotter. She 
would have liked to 
see the old hot look in 
his eves and be com- 
pelled to laugh him off, 
using her old flippant 
words. Not because 
she cared for Beetle. or 
had ever given him a 
thought. But because 
everything was edge- 
ways, like a_ picture 
puzzle that had fallen 
in a heap. 


UT even as he 

prowled, he became 
more and more the an- 
cient friend, distantly 
related, who had little 
to talk about and little 
that he cared to hear. 
Once more he went 
over all the old India 
stuff, the regiment, the 
officers and men, their 
health, the underlying 
unrest of the East. 
Then he jerked, as a 
sudden glorious new 
thought, to his people 
and the place they 
lived in, but all the 
same this unsatisfactory 
reunion lasted twenty 
minutes less than the 
given hour. 

Suddenly Ellingham 
stopped walking and 
stood in front of Feo 
and said, “Good-by. I 
don't suppose I shall 
see you again.” And 
wheeled off and went, 
quickly, with relief. 


OLA woke early and 
went to the win- 
dow and pulled up the 
blind. The sun was 
where it shining and half a doz- 
of silk. en London sparrows 
. were chirping and hop- 
ping about in the back- 

vard of one of the houses in Bond Street. 

All Lola’s dreams during the night had been 
filled with tragedies, but the effect of the one 
that was upon her still was that she had died, 
withered up, after having been left by Fallaray 
in the corridor where she had been caught by 
him in tears, unable, because, for some reason, 
there had been a cold hand on her heart, to 
jump at the great and wonderful opportunity that 
she had had, and which she had worked so long 
to achieve. And in this last just-waking dream, 
the reality of which still left her awed, she had 
stood, bewildered, on the unfamiliar side of a 
short, wide bridge, to be faced suddenly by a 
scoffing and sarcastic woman who had taunted 
her for her impotence and lack of grit and called 
her middle-class, without cunning and without 
the necessary strength to be unscrupulous, so 
vital to success. And as she stood facing a new 
day with these words ringing in her ears, she told 
herself that she ought to have died, that she 
deserved death, for having lost her nerve and 
her courage. 

She accepted the biting (Continued on page 92) 
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Models from Hickson 


Witt THE FIRST SUGGESTION OF SPRING, 
NEW AND DEFINITELY SMART POSSIBILITY 


(Left) These little short hip-length capes, worn over a simple one-piece 
frock, make a three-piece costume where only the simple frock grew be- 
fore. It is a most practical mode; the little wrap is really adequately 
warm for cool spring davs in spite of its look of fluttering femininity. The 
material is dark blue Poiret twill, hand-stitched in black and white silk. 


This is really the ultimate blue twill tailored suit—the sort that wears a 
little piqué waistcoat and gets itself all bound around the edges with black 
satin. A suit made with the clean-cut lines of the thoroughbred riding- 
habit. You really must notice the collar; it, too, is of &hite piqué with 
wide points and ties around the neck with narrow black grosgrain ribbon. 


One can imagine a tall slender girl dashing out to tea in this tailored 
costume—a costume that has a little coat that again suggests the riding- 
habit in cut, and that has a quaint 1885 air that exactly suits the circular 
skirt. The frills—and here one takes a deep, appreciative breath—are of 
mauve organdie, very crisp and flower-like and outrageously becoming. 
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Models imported by Henri Bendel 


WHEN I! IS FRENCH, THE TFAILORED COSTUME 


MAY BE MORE FRENCH THAN TAILORED, AND 


MAY BE’ A FROCK WORN UNDER A LITTLE COAT 


(Left) The straight little French chemise frock, with its low girdle, that 
has gone about under one’s fur wraps all winter, now takes unto itself a 
little short cape and becomes the three-piece costume that walks forth r 
in the spring This cape has a collar and bands down the front of 
lip-stick red rafia adroitly sewn on in tiny loops; from Eliane. 


Light gray Poiret twill is always a lovely spring-like fabric, and as smart 
and fresh-looking as spring crocuses or daffodils. This gray Poiret twill 
suit is braided with gray and is a frock with its coat off, sa that it may go 
out accompanied by a fur scarf only, if it likes, and the day is fine. This 
is what many of the very smart French suits do nowadays; from Jenny. 


Another suit that is a frock and coat and therefore a three-piece costume 
is of midnight blue Poiret twill, with bands of beige kasha cloth applied 
by means of embroidery in dull terra-cotta and gold. It is the sort of 
suit in which one returns from Paris, with the feeling that one has 
brought a highly becoming bit of Paris back with one as a souvenir. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


For the quaint gown of 
1860, jewels of the period 
are loveliest. Here, against 
a skirt of emerald taffeta, 
plaided with silver, and a 
silver lace cuirass, an an- 
tique parure of carved 
coral is in the perfection 
of good taste. The deep 
pink of the coral carved in 
full-blown roses, buds and 
delicately foliated leaves, 
a master workman’s labor 
of years, is repeated in 
necklace, tiara, brooch, 
earrings and bracelet. The 
work could scarcely be 
duplicated to-day. Gown 
from Bergdorf Goodman. 


* 
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Jewels from 
CARTIER 


No woman not capable of 
majesty should attempt 
the peacock pride of th’s 
parure of diamonds, the 
unique quality of which i 
the combination of stones 
of many shapes. These 
include a triangular drop 
for the necklace; a true 
heart shape for one ring, 4 
square for the other; im 
the earrings, and in the 
lotus tiara, round, hex- 
agonal, oblong, pear- 
shaped, and square dia- 
monds; and a “devant 
decorsage” of several 
shapes. Dress from Baron 
de Mever. 
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A PARURE OF PEARLS, DIAMONDS, OR 1860 


INA 


- 


CLAIRE 


Photographs by Baron de Meyer 


A parure of pearls is thrown into relief by tie 
occasional sparkle of diamonds and the deep-sea 
glitter of emeralds. A string of pearls is wound 
several times about the throat and then drip, 
drip, drip—clear to the knees. From one neck- 
lace hangs a great tassel of alternating strands of 
pearls and onyx, each strand holding an emerald 


drop. The surprise of a pear-shaped emerald drop 
for one ear and a luminous pearl for the other, 
both suspended from a frostwork of diamonds, 
gives that touch of strangeness which is essential 
in all true beauty. In the bandeau, between two 
lines of pearls, flashes a line of diamonds; aad 
one finger bears two unbelievable pearl rings. 
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A large hat suitable for town 
wear is this Caroline Reboux 
capeline of Havana brown timbo 


straw (a favorite color and a 
favorite fabric of the season) : 
with the crown solidly banked 


with nasturtiums in natural reds 
and vellows—colors which are to 
be among the most popular for 


spring. Hat from Jav-Thorpe. 


Tie large hat has many captizat- 
ing forms buat the pinnacl: of its 
beauty is the restaurant hat. No 
more flattering concoction of all 
the delights known to millinery, 
can be combined in one breath- 
taking confection than in the ex- 
to be 
worn with a dinner or evening 
gown. Here black lace, a glint 
of silver ribbon around the brim 


travagantly large affair 


a twist of blue ribbon run through 
and the 
Hat from 


magic 
Luc ile. 


silver rings, 


is comblete. 
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Two town hats of larger propor- 
tions than usual are these from 
Lucile, both of dark blue faille, 
both with a certain dash, and 
both of almost military severity, 
being self-trimmed, the one at the 
right with two odd, fluted cones 


IN TOWN OR IN 


The hat the lady has just taken 
from its whispering tissue wrap- 
pings is of henna straw, faced 
with calico, quaintly red and yel- 
low, and with huge cabbages of 
calico symmetrically pbtinted -a 
hat for the country only; Tappé 


For the country 


straw 


For town or country, according to 
the colors chosen, is the hat below. 
Tappé shows it 
in orange manila straw with a twist 
of gold cloth pricked by a gilded 
pine cone; for town, in dark blue 
silver tissue and cone. 


What is “chic” in a little hat becomes “dash” 
when it achieves such proportions as this. This 
Tappé hat of Havana brown Milan with trail- 
ing pheasant feathers has a dash which only a 
tall and an assured young person could carry off 


A restaurant hat or a garden party hat at will, 
is this of green straw with an extravagant plume 
in the same soft tone. The brim, narrow at the 
back and deep in front, is a feature continued 
from last winter's mode. Hat from Joseph 
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THE COUNTRY—THE LARGE HAT 
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HARPER'S BAZAR 


THE VERY TAILORED SPRING MODE I8 CAREFULLY 


The wound turban has re- A tiny Marie Louise hat that 
wound itself so that one can plays opposite the tailored 
scarcely identify it with any- uit and leads up to its lines 
that the cle Hindu THE PALLORED SUTI OR h 

g ve adaro “rencn accent, 
twirled about his head with an FROCK MUSF HAVE A HAT may be of very soft and flex- 
eve to caste and becoming- ible gray Milan straw with a 
ness. This vivid lip-stick red THAT ENTIRELY AGREES long spray of slim gray 
turban of fine straw cloth ts WITH ITS SMART SPIRIT feathers flung out like the 
trimmed by a running flame of fronds of a palm tree, from 
feathers. Model from Ogilvie. one side. Imported by Ogilvie. 


Evelyn Varon made it tip-tilted and 
whimsical in shape. Like any mid-Vic- 
torian sofa it is covered with black horse- 
Ls hair cloth, and dangles a metal tassel from 
— a metal ornament. Imported by Ogilvie. 
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COMPLETED BY THE SMALL VERY ITAILORED HAT 


Spring has a way of saying This is the _ exasperatingly 
‘Clap on something smart smart little hat that a woman 
ind come out, old dear.” And H S S 1) G N D 1s practically obliged to in- 
it is satisfying to respond by clude in her early spring reper- 
putting on a dark blue satin HATS THAT THE SPRING toire; one she will live to re- 
hat, “ad la gendarme,” co- gret if she doesn’t. It is of 
carded on either side with dark PATLORED COSTUME MAY vivid sapphire blue duvetyn 
blue grosgrain ribbon, and TOSS A GALLANT HEAD with a black feather thrust 
dashing out for a morning of it. Robin Hood-wise in the back, 
It is practical for motoring, too. to give it a_ piquant line. 


The most carefully coiffled 
bobbed head will find this little b 
hat with a huge chrysanthemum 
feathers curling over it a perfec 
ment for its curls and its you 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


Posed by 
HELEN LYONS 


The more picturesque type 
of dress which is gradually 
entering the mode demands 
a more picturesque hat and 
so many of the _ picture 
shapes are being exploited— 
mousquetaire, Reynolds, 
capeline, poke, — but 
chiefly with the brim off the 
face. The quaint 1860 
dress at the right is of white 
organdie with the Victorian 
shoulder line and the bal- 
looning skirt that require 
a hat of large dimen- 
sions—one of black horse- 
hair with uncurled plumes, 
stripped bare except at the 
ends. Dress from Tappé. 


& 


Photographs by 
Baron de Meyer 


Hats from 
JAY-THORPE 


All the French milliners are 
showing an unusual propor- 
tion of large hats, for town 
as well as for country wear; 
for afternoon as well as for 
evening. The winter vogue 
of the restaurant hat has 
fostered this revival of the 
picture hat. Over the love- 
ly line of this Maria Guy 
shape of black Milan (the 
most approved straw of the 
Season) preside two extrav- 
agant bunches of white car- 
nations, one rising stiffly up- 
right at the direct front, 
perhaps to hint at the pass- 
ing of the drooping trim- 
ming. 
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Decorations from Chamberlin Dodds Hat from PLGGY HOYT 


THE L ARGE HAT TAK ES For many seasons the small hat has been unassailable, but 


this spring the extremely large hat will again take its place 

in the mode. Though it can seldom achieve that last 

A N TATPOR T A N T modicum of “chic” which is the birthright of the small hat, 
- . it has a quality of beauty which the latter can never attain. 
Against the crown and over the brim of this lavender felt 

hat breaks the iridescent spray of a lavender plume. The 


PLACE | THE MODE dress cf gold chiffon and gold lace is from Bergdorf Goodman. 
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THE COSTUME COMPLETE WITH HAT TO MATCH APPE 
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Models from Hattie Carnegie 


i 


Many new variations of the three-piece costume are predicted for 
spring. It is a delightfully effective mode and may be depended upon 
for many occasions, Carnegie combines black crépe romaine with white 
in a smart costume consisting of a loosely bloused gown and cape. 
Hemstitching in black and white is the very effective trimming. 


White crépe, embroidered in an interesting design in red wool and silk, 
makes a gallant little frock that hints at the moment of Florida or later 
of spring days at the Country Club. The embroidery, of course, is 
massed at the top of the sleeve and outlines the oval neck-line. A hat 
of black crépe and cape of black kasha cloth belong to this costume. 


At L’Aiglon 


BAZAR 


IN NEW 


The back of the black and white gown shown at the extreme left 
presents an unusual and fascinating silhouette due to the excessive 
width of the sleeves and bodice. The side drapery, relieving the 
slender plainness of the skirt, adds a sophisticated touch. To complete 
this costume, the hat has fronds of white crépe against its black straw. 


A spring trotteur with blouse to match forms a most satisfactory 
costume complete. Carnegie makes a deeply caped jacket decorated 
with roses of rolled Canton crépe and floss stitching to be worn with 
a straight little dress. The fabric is beige kasha cloth. Topping the 
trotteur is a hat of beige taffeta brightened with a filigree ornament. 
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AND EFFECTIVE 


GUISE FOR EARLY SPRING 


DAYS IN TOWN 


‘ 
\) 


At the St. Regis 


Oxford gray cloth has infinit 
particularly for the severely ta 
have the sharply pointed colle 
watst-line seen in a tailleur b 
waist, it is less than single brea: 


It is the sleeves of this black satin costume that hold the eye, for thev 
are slit to the shoulder and edged with points of white satin. The 
same original motif is repeated down the front of the gown. The 
voluminous cape of the black satin is lined with white and the tiny 
close-fitting hat is trimmed with long loops of black ciré ribbon. 


To be youthful one needs but wear a quaintly straight overblouse of 
gray crépe, cut on lines that are almost square. The full sleeves, 
gathered snugly at the wrist to make a frill, are distinctive, and equally 
appealing are the slightly defined waist-line and the embroidered initial 
just below the neck-line. This blouse completes the tailleur at the right 
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Models from Hattie Carnegie 


ities as a fabric for spring, Vivid colors lend themselves to the costume complete in a cape and 
tume. Such a costume may frock of stone gray crépe combined with gray crépe figured in several 
ght sleeves and well defined colors of the rainbow. A tight waist-line is one distinguishing feature 
Carnegie. Buttoned at the of the gown; another is the apron over the skirt. The rippling cape 
hat is black with jade brim. fastens on one shoulder. The matching hat is of the figured crépe. 
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TO BE COMPLETE THE SPRING 


-ICAPE MAY 
OPEN ON THE 
SIDE OR IN 
THE FRONT IF 
iTi PREFERS 


HARPER'S .AZAR 


COSTUME MUST HAVE a4 


A cape-coat of gray trelaine has its fine points as a spring costume 
when Miss Steinmetz decides that its cape shall be but girdle length 
and youthfully circular. A softly rolling collar and deep border 
of blue trelaine provide the effective color note demanded at the 
moment, and buttons of old wory lend a touch of primness. 


Of course, as this seems destined to be another cape season, we have 
with us all sorts and conditions of graceful, wearable wraps. For 
the traveler, a slender coat of blue and tan trelaine topped by its 
straight but ample cape successfully answers the question of dis- 
creet sophistication, and further, the collar is of golden tan suéde 


A costume, with a cape of its very own and very different, has 
its straight little skirt wilt of red trelaine to which is buttoned 
a loosely fitting over-blouse of whitey piqué. The cape, which 
opens on the right shoulder to sh w the*arm, as many a good cape 
will this season, does not forget that the left hand is also useful. 
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CAPE 


MARCH 1922 


ALL ITS OWN AND ITS 


FABRIC 


It is one thing to sing of the beguiling charm of the bouffant 
silhouette; the charm that endures, however, lies in the slender out 
line as it is seen in an impish little frock of vivid green trelaine. 
There are two bobbish pocket slits, the suggestion of a waist-line 
and last but best are the deep cuffs and turn-over collar of white pique. 


The distinction of simplicity is difficult to achieve, fashion creators 
tell us. But this severely modeled frock of brown trelaine succeeds 
im achieving the almost impossible—its line from neck to hem 
is as Straight as a sapling and its only details are the buttons, 
the slightly full sleeves, and collar and cuffs of white pique 


Again we disca’ e fine appeal of white piqué as an adjunct to 


MAY 


WHITE 


BE WOOL 


PIQUE 


APPEARS AS A 


BLOUSE 


ALSO 
AN D 


AND 
COLLARS 
CUFFS 


the fabric ‘oed wool. Here it appears as the tailored 


hodice to a 
by weaving 


eflective touch. 


ack and white trelaine, to which it is attached 
»f the fabric through large buttonholes—an 
ostume on this page has its own simple cape. 
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Editorial Notes 


AZAR 


and Correspondence 


THE PARIS OPEN 


HAT  is_ platonic INGS NUMBER 
love? Is it pos- F you are one of those 
sible for a man and a wo- who feel the cosmi 
man to conduct an emo- urge, just about this time 
ia tional friendship and | | of year, to go to Paris 
“i keep the sex element 1 } and see what the Place 
out?” Those are the Vendome thinks about 
questions that W. L. clothes anyhow, and to 
“a George sets himself to i } find out what sort of 
Se, 4 answer in the April issue 4 1 waist-line is seen in the 
of Harper's Bazar. The Bois and when and what 
es opening sentence of that T ' happens to the neck-line 
ariicle gives you a key at tea-hour; and if for 
4 to its style and content. + some reason you can not 
J It is light, entertaining, i { be there in person how- 
a and provocative. if ii ever willing the spirit is, 
“If Plato,” says W. L. 1 | the Paris Openings Num- 
George, “were to return i ber of Harper's Bazar 
to earth, he would feel 4 1 will help a very great 
surprised: before the deal. 
automobile, the movie yi re In it you will find the 
and the domestic currant newest and most enlight- 
- bun, but he would per- te ' ening ideas from all of 
haps be more surprised 4 the great houses. Noth 
7 by what we to-day de- i : ing of importance that 
a scribe as platonic love ; : happens at any opening 
‘As we turn the will be kept from you. 
Se pages of Professor : Our Paris representative 
George’s manuscript, we keeps cables hot and 
find... “The prevalent steamers busy bringing 
type of platonic love was : over this news. If a hat 
invented by women, for t so much as turns up a 
at heart men have no ; brim, you shall know it. 
great faith in_ platonic , If a waist-line lowers or 
love except as an hors- - all gets itself up in the world 
d'@uvres with hope.” so much as one inch, you 
And again. . “To my shall know it; you shall 
mind there are several know the whole truth 
kinds of platonic love, neutral kinds and _ kinds FREDERIC. AND FANNY HATTON about suits, about wraps, about frocks for day and 
that are less neutral.’ sing | r, it is a fulsome AVE you and Frederic ever been taken, evening. 
subject, and, needless to say, W. L. George doesn't photographically, of course, together?” And more than that, we will tell you just what 
miss a trick. In April. we asked Fanny Hatton. “Dreadful! Dreadful! smart New York shops will have the French 
BENET’S NOVELETTE We look like a French confectioner and his wife.” clothes that we shall show you—if they are to be 
So we accepted the above, not wishing to embar- = procured at all in this country. 
ARPER’S BAZAR soon will publish a novel- rass such pleasant people. At the moment we are working on the mystery 
ette, in four parts, by Stephen Vincent Benét. Frederic and Fanny have enjoyed an extra- of the tailored costume, which we have unfolded 
Benét is one of the “new young men” who is mak- ordinary success since they laid aside their work to you, as far as it hs gone, in this issue. You 
ing a stir of his own. After reading the manu- as critics of the theatre in Chicago and produced are probably as eagerly awaiting developments as 
script of his “Young People’s Pride,” Mildred their first play. Since then . . we are. You shall have them. 
Cram writes: “You are right. Benét’s novel 1s “The Field of Battle,” which will appear in Furthermore, the newest fabrics that Paris finds 
nicely sophisticated and amazingly easy to read. another issue of Harper's Bazar, is their first in smart, and the small tricks of the moment with 
He seems to be another of the ‘full-fledged from = an entirely new field. More of this, as the high- which she elaborates those fabrics, all those rav- 
Yale’ goslings. It makes one rather angry- brows say, anon. ishing and delightful details that make French 
the apparent facility with which clothes both our joy and de- 
these débutantes in literature spair, shall be gathered and an- 
turn out dazzling stories. But alyzed for you so that you may 
I know the game well enough be able to achieve, as far as 
to know that there is more x mortal mind can through the 
than ‘cleverness’ behind ‘Young wr a medium of mortal fashion 
People’s Pride.’ There is magazines, the intricate philos- 
genuine wit and understand- ophy of the spring mode 
ing.” as it is’ evolved in_ that 
“Young People’s Pride” will be center of creation which ‘s 
THE HANDWRITING positive, also indicates a decid- 
OF VOSEPHINE pple, f edly practical turn. In a sense, 
DASKAM BACON aA she possesses a dual personality, 
N our American realm of comprehending the spiritual es- 
literature, ofttimes there sence of things as well as the 
flashes a pen-personality that material. How lancelike are 
is distinctive with force and an Lupglet © Caen - many of her upward strokes! 
abounding current of imagina- Piercing the air jovously, her 
tion. And as such, Josephine Cw expressions retorts are 
Daskam Bacon expresses her in- pointed, her language pungent. 
tellectual virility with the rapid a There is never any doubt as 
intense flow of her writing BACON'S to her sincere attitude towards 
iy while her high extensions above friends and foes alike. She em- 
Pe. the line are united by words that speak aloud ture, her fleet glance envisages each bit of quartz, phasizes her convictions as firmly and logically— 
a with color and feeling. Her conceptions spring each hidden water-melody, each sequestered nook, many reasons being openly given—as she brings 


forth fully armed from a mental reservoir over- 
with ideas and surcharged with an elec- 
full responsive- 


fhowing 
tric affinity which arises from a’ 
ness to beauty and simplicity in art. 

As she swings buovyantly on and upwards to 
the right, her optimism becomes accentuated by an 
intensity of affection for all living things. 

Penetrating into the secrets of living, her men- 
tal eyes are as sharp as her pointed style, alert, 
keen to discover any new beauty lurking within. 
When she ventures forth on any tour of adven- 


so that they one and all become tremulant with 
life, glowing elements of the creations she in- 
tends to weave. And weaving deftly, powerful- 
ly, she is able to produce a fictional tapestry as 
perfect as her connecting strokes, as delicately 
shaded as many of her written words. But since 


many of her final letters sweep away boldly, 
sympathetically she enters into the human and 
divine spirit of the people she creates, making 


them vital and true to themselves. 


Her holograph, well-balanced, so direct and 


down many strokes of her pen. Personal and 
sensitive pride in excellent achievement animates 
Intellectually 


when it comes to inde- 


her conscious mind—her signature. 
a Madame Sans-Géne 
pendence, there is no subject from flowers to cook- 
ing, from old men and maidens to young men 
and children, in which she does not take a real 
interest. Her pose redounds in a belief in health- 
ful living—ever the means to her own develop- 
ment. A woman who lives as she writes, keenly 
human! Read by William Leslie French 


RO 
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My little speech tonight will reach 
Across the U. S. A. 

For I'll follow the trail of the wonderful sale 
Of the soups that we eat every day. 


The United States 
of Good Health 


Good soup eaten regularly every day is a 
builder of robust health. Point to any place 
on the map of the United States and there 
Campbell's Soups are making healthier, happier 
people. Because these soups are so good an 
so convenient, Americans have learned to 
appreciate soup at its real value. 


Campbell’s Ox Tail Soup 


is a thick, rich, nourishing blend. The delicious 
flavor and great food value of this soup come 
from the medium-sized ox tail joints, choice 
and meaty, daintily diced carrots and golden 
turnips, selected barley, crisp white celery, a 
touch of French leeks and parsley grown on 
our own farms all the year round. 


dainty garnisha—— 


Many housewives are 
fond of giving “a personal 
touch’ to their dishes, 
especially when they are 
entertaining and wish 
everything to be even more 
attractive than usual. At 
such times you will find this 
a most pleasing garnish to 
Campbell's Ox Tail Soup: 
a thin slice of lemon in each 
plate, a thin slice or two of 
hard-boiled egg and a 
sprinkling of finely chopped 
parsley. The lemon may be 
cut in fancy shapes. 


21 kinds 


LOOK FOR HED VID ! 


12 cents a can 


SOUPS 
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Sheer Fabrics for Lovely : 


Summer Frocks 


‘TTY bring a vision ot Summer skies—these lovely new 

fabrics at McCutcheon’s. They are the choicest weaves of 
selected European and American looms—exquisite in color- 
ing, texture, and design. 


Write for samples, and revel in the beauty of the frocks they 
will inspire. You cannot imagine how lovely these Summer 
fabrics are until you see and feel them. 


Imported Drop Stitch Voiles—A sheer, soft, draping fabric with 
drawn work checks. Some embroidered with dots and squares. In 
white and a host of new plain shades. 38 in. wide. $1.50 to $2.50 
a yard. 

Imported Dotted Swisses—-Ground and dots in every popular color. 
Self and contrasting combinations. Sometimes the dots aren’t dots, 
but novelty figures, circles, irregular stripes, diamonds, nosegays, and 
flower buds, ee and $2.00 a yard. 


Swiss Organdies—Made and dyed in Switzerland to our special order 
and finished by the famous “Cilander” process, thereby insuring the 
permanent finish so essential in this fabric. White and 40 plain shades. 
46 in. wide. $1.00 a yard. 


English Prints—Most charming and practical. Showers of attractive 
patterns—dots, diamonds, scrolls, stripes, broken checks, floral motifs 
—quaint, demure or bold, as you like. 32 in. wide. 55c a yard. 


Dress Cretonnes—From France, England and America. Unquestion- 
ably daring, but unquestionably unusual and smart. _Lattice-work 
designs, conventional poppy, square and petal designs, gay cubistic 
effects, vivid stripe combinations. 50c to $1.50 a yard. 


Dress Linens—Every weave and every color. Handkerchief Linens, 
French Linens, and Non-Krush Linens. Pongee and Ramie weaves. 
Fancy weaves in gingham check and stripe patterns. The largest and 
most complete assortment of Dress Linens to be found anywhere. 36 
and 45 in. wide. $1.00, $1.25, $1.35 and $1.50 a yard. 


Write for samples today 


Reg. Trade Mark 


James McCutcheon & Co. 


Department No. 17 
Fifth Avenue, 34th and 33d Streets, New York 


‘THE INTELLIGENCE OF 


Gertrude 


is out of his reach. 

How often a woman looks over the 
strange men of any large assembly and 
realizes with a sense of despair that there 


is not one among them whose face at 
least indicates that he could have the 
power to interest her; that, in other 


words, they are all unbearably common- 
place—just males! Men, on the other 
hand, will be attracted to half a dozen 


women in a similar assemblage, if they 
happen to be young or pretty. Verb. sap. 

Mr. W. L. George, in his lecture on 
“the intelligence of women’ with which he 
has been delighting audiences for the past 
five or six years, as well as in those 
sociological essays of his that he calls 
novels, bears a strange resemblance to the 
British nation and its relation to tea; no 
people in the occidental world drink as 
much tea as the British and no people 
know as little about it. I will not pursue 
the analogy further at the moment. 

Mr. George, with a modesty that does 
him credit, confesses that before venturing 
to enlighten the world on the subject of 
women, he interviewed no less than sixty- 
five of them. I wonder if he even guesses 
what this admission involves? It strikes 
one woman, at least, that if a man in 
his progress through life does not absorb 
knowledge of women, as he _ absorbs 
knowledge in general, he is obviously un- 
fitted to write about them. Moreover, to 
admit to them frankly that he needs their 
assistance is as obviously to play into 
their hands. He must know little of 
women indeed if he thinks they will tell 
him the truth about themselves. They will 
tell him what they think will look well in 
print, what they fancy will make them 
interesting to the distinguished investi- 
gator, or—and quite frequently, for the 
silliest of women are apt to be intelligent 
when dealing with the ingenuous male— 
they will amuse themselves by playing 
upon his credulity—filling him up, as the 
boys used to say. An exceptionally clever 
woman said to me the other day that it 
was quite evident Mr. George, before 
writing “Ursula Trent,’ had interviewed 
several women and then patched their con- 
fidences together into one whole; with the 
natural result that the heroine was not 
even consistently inconsistent. It seems to 
be not only a question of opportunity with 


certain men novelists, when writing of 
women, but of mental digestion. Boa- 
constrictors have been known to swallow 


a blanket whole—but again, I will not 


press the analogy. 


OW I do not believe that any woman 
novelist has ever investigated men by 
the direct method. Not even if writing a 
mere essay on the masculine ego would 
she trot about with a questionnaire to 
some fifty or sixty of them. The woman 
novelist turns men inside out, no doubt of 
that, but her ways are far more devious 
than honest Mr. George’s. If she pos- 
sesses beauty and charm, she finds no diff- 
culty whatever in satisfying herself as to 
certain phases of his nature, and during 
the process she learns a good deal about 
her own. I am well aware that the ma- 
jority of women writers possess neither 
beauty nor charm; but brains are an ex- 
cellent substitute, and practically anything 
may be done with a man by the simplest 
weapon in woman’s armory—fiattery. Mr. 
George. points out that men rarely talk 
to a woman about herself (except the male 
novelist, to be sure!) and that she re- 
sents this inexplicable indifference, desiring 
above all things to be understood. This 
is one of Mr. George’s observations and 
deductions in which there is no flaw: but 
there he stops dead. What he does not 
suspect is that woman consoles herself 
for this lack of man’s interest in anything 
but himself with his helpless delivery there- 
by into her own cunning hands. [All she 
has to do is to make him talk about him- 
self, to talk to him about himself, and he 
will reveal himself far more fully and 
ingenuously than any woman would dream 
of doing if the conditions were reversed. 
Of course, she must not blunder in her 
technique—some men require treacle and 
others denatured sugar—but the crudest 
of women knows the value of that ancient 
weapon too well to be taken in for a 
moment if a man has the temerity to try 
it on her. She would talk about herself— 
oh yves!—but she would romance. She 
would see herself as the central figure in 
'a drama: to say nothing of the fact that 
she would be far too clever to naw Oe 
alive. 


curiosity that keeps his interest 
Even girls, débutantes, know this trick: 
| and when it comes to novelists—! 

I do not mind confessing that when 


_I was about nineteen I had, to the insane 
| wrath of my husband, a desperate flirta- 


Atherton’s 


1 those that remain bachelors because 


HARPER’S 


MEN 


Article 


(Continued from page 35) 


tion with a New Yorker who was maki 
quite a sensation among the women a 
San Francisco. But my husband's Wrath 
was as nothing to the New Yorker's whe 
having reached the point where he insisted 
upon an elopement, | informed him that | 
never had been fascinated by him for 
moment; but, intending to be a novela 
as soon as I knew enough, and finding P 
him my first opportunity to study a ta 
plex (more or less) man of the world | 
had led him on until he became unmana; 
able, and should file away my valuable 
store of information for future use. I got 
myself into very hot water indeed, bet 
was quite worth it. It is a woman novel- 
ist’s business to understand men and 
scruples are absurd. As she grows older 
and wiser she avoids complications, byt to 
have any consideration for the predatory 
male would be to give him a nee 
which, to do him justice, he is general) 
too good a sport to ask. ' 

In spite of the assertion of Mr. Geor 
and other writers of his sex, ] mainte 
that women novelists understand men {ar 
better than any male novelist, short of a 
transcendent genius, ever understands WO- 
men. The secret of men’s protest to the 
contrary is that we understand them {a, 
too well (note, 1 am talking about novel- 
ists, not story writers). Therefore, | have 
no hesitation in affirming that when jt 
comes to the treatment in fiction of sex 
relations, legitimate and otherwise, men ex- 
hibit far less intelligence than they fondly 
imagine. They often write more power. 
fully than women (not always, by any 
means), do firmer plotting, portray phases 
of life beyond the ken of most women 
and write with greater fascination of 
man’s outer life. But of man’s own be. 
loved secret ego they are never as reveal. 
ing as women are when transfixing a male 
character on the end of a pin and turn. 
ing him round under a micr¥tope Either 
he will not give his sex away, or certain 
blessed inhibitions divert his analytical 
iaculty when it approaches too close to the 
danger point, 


HAT man, for instance, would have 
dared to write that masterly scene in 
“A Bill of Divorcement’”’, where the young 
girl, faced with the tragedy of her future, 
determines to get rid of the youth she 
loves in the briefest and most effective 


manner possible? After telling him in 
unequivocal phrases that she could dis- 
enchant him that moment if she chose, 


destroy his love for her, she proceeds to 
do it even while he is scoffing at the idea. 
She manipulates his brain as if it were 
so much dough, or, to be less uncompli- 
mentary, soft clay. Nature, by way of 
compensation for many disabilities, made 
women Love's Potters, and when they learn 
to use their clever, supple fingers, man is 
helpless in their hands. That is the rea 
son that women, after the first blindness 
of passion is over—in other words, when 
they realize that they have been the mere 
tools of the race—secretly believe them- 
selves to be men’s superiors, even while 
continuing to love them. Unless a man 
is an unreclaimable drunkard or hope 
lessly ill-natured, the success of matr- 
mony, or any other relation between the 
sexes, is entirely ih the woman’s hands. 
If she fails, it is because she either com 
tinues to be the slave of the race or be 
comes indifferent. 

It is an old and trite saying that 3 
woman can marry any man she want. 
This is true in the main, and it does not 
strike me that it argues a very high order 
of intelligence in man. At least, there 
is a flaw in that much vaunted intelligence 
somewhere. More men are marr 
marry; even when they think they have 
been forced to undertake the long and 
arduous pursuit. If one woman cuts a 
other out, winning a man from her whom 
he has believed to be the object of hr 
deepest affection, it is merely because her 
technique is cooler and more perfect than 
that of her rival, possibly because the 
urge of race is not so strong within - 
The man has nothing to do with it. 
have had many a man lament to me that 
he had married his wife because she sd 
made up her mind to marry him! rise 
clever as he may have been others 
it seemed to me that he might as ¥* 
have been a complete fool and have dont 
with it. The really intelligent wong 


never meet the highest type of wore 
will not compromise on the second “ 
This may or may not be the mother co” 
plex. 
psychoanalysis. 
All this is very discouraging ¢t 
who are born idealists—here we 
(Concluded on page 90) 


A few things are not explai 
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Blackheads 


indicate your 


cleansing method is wrong 


shade as high as it will go 


AN your complexion stand the 
test of outdoor light? Take a 
hand glass to the window, raise the 
and 
what do you find? Is your skin 
faultlessly clear? or do ugly little 
blackheads become visible? 


Blackheads are an_ indication 
that you are not using the right 
method of cleansing for your type 
of skin. Use the following simple 
treatment to overcome this defect: 


EVERY NIGHT before retiring, apply 
hot cloths to your face until the skin is 
reddened. Then with a rough washcloth 
work up a heavy lather of Woodbury’s 
Facial Soap and rub it into the pores 
thoroughly, always with an upward and 
outward motion. Rinse ‘with clear hot 
water, then with cold. If possible rub 
your face for thirty seconds with a piece 
of ice. 


To remove blackheads already formed, 
substitute a flesh brush for the washcloth 
in this treatment. Then protect the fin- 
gers with a handkerchief and press out 
th: blackheads. 


The first time you use this treat- 
ment it will leave your skin with a 
slightly drawn, tight feeling. Do 
not regard this as a disadvantage 
—it means that your skin is re- 
sponding in the right way, toa more 
stimulating form of cleansing. 
After you have used Woodbury’s 


once or twice this drawn sensation 
will disappear, and you will notice 
how much firmer and clearer your 
skin is becoming. 


Special treatments for each one 
of the commoner skin troubles are 
given in the booklet wrapped 
around every cake of Woodbury's 
Facial Soap. 


Get a cake of Woodbury’s to- 
day—begin tonight the treatment 
your skin needs. 


The same qualities that give 
Woodbury’s its beneficial effect on 
the skin make it ideal for general 
use. A 25 cent cake lasts a month 
or six weeks for general toilet 
use, including any of the special 
Woodbury treatments. 


A complete miniature set of the 

Woodbury skin preparations 
For 25 cents we will send you a complete minia- 
ture set of the Woodbury skin preparations, 
containing samples of Woodbury’s Facial Soap, 
Woodbury’s Facial Cream, Woodbury’s Cold 
Cream, and Woodbury’s Facial Powder; to- 
acther with the treatment booklet, “A Skin You 
Love to Touch.” 


Send for this set today. Address The 
\ndrew Jergens Co., 1103 Spring Grove Ave., 
Cincinnati, Ohio. /f you live in Canada, 
address The Andrew Jergens Co., Limited, 
1103 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ontario. English 
agents: //. C. Ouelch & Co., 4 Ludgate Square, 
London, E. C. 4. 


Copyright 1922, by The Andrew Jergens Cv. 
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The new house of 


the reluctant flowers 


ORE than acentury of perfume experience 

in France is behind the new house of 

Cheramy. More than’a hundred years of extract- 

ing and blending precious perfume oils in the 
flower gardens of Grasse, Cannes and Nice! 


Lifetimes spent in forcing the flowers to yield 
their deepest, rarest secrets! This is the wonder- 
ful inheritance of Cheramy. 


Now this new house is bringing to America 

the same exquisite fragrances. All American 

women can have the rare perfumes that French 
women use. 


The first of the perfumes this new house pre- 
sents is Cappi—a strange new sweetness they 
have wrung from the reluctant flowers. The new 
Cappi fragrance can be had also in toilet water, 
and in face powder and talc of French fineness. 


Extract $1.25 toz. $2.50 


Toilet water $1.50 Face powder $1.00 


Tale 25¢ 


a 


Cueramy,Inc., Dept.200, 102 W.72ndSt.,N.Y. 


Send me free a tiny sachet which will have 
in it the strange new sweetness of Cappi. 


Name 


Address 


CHERAMY presents this 


' strange new sweetness—wrung 
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INTELLIGENCE OF 


Atherton’s 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


MEN 


Article 


(Concluded from page 88) 


origin of the myth of the fairy prince— 
and to whom the instinct of race pre- 
servation has given the concomitant in- 
stinct for complete surrender. This is as 
true of mental women as of those de- 
signed by nature to be nothing but wives 
and mothers. 


ISMISSING the absorbing question of 
sex—and Mr. George, for the moment 
—no student of history, past and present, 


but is filled with uneasy doubts of the 
intelligence of men. What is history but 
War—war—war? Is war intelligent? 
Was there ever a war that could not 
have been averted if men had _ been 
reasonable beings? It is a wonder that 
civilization has survived at all. Only 
numbers — automatic propagation — has 
saved it. History teems with brilliant 


and gifted men who deserved their posi- 
tions as leaders of the unimportant masses, 
as well as their immortal fame—in spite 
of H. G. Wells, who suffers from the in- 
feriority complex—but almost without ex- 
ception they have wrecked themselves and 
their work in the end. Why? Because 
they were not intelligent enough. If they 
had been, the whole face of history would 
be changed. We hear the constant apology, 
“But it is human to make mistakes.’ What 
does that mean but limited intelligence, 
and on the part of’ man who, so far at 
least, has ruled the world? Undoubtedly 


the wisest men are the critics, including 
Mr. Wells, but unfortunately they can- 
not do anything. It is the great doers 


who charge brilliantly along for a time 
and then come a cropper because their 
reason and foresight become hopelessly 
entangled with their personal ambitions, 
desires, hatreds, and the intense pressure 
of the moment. Could anything have 
been more idiotic than the late war, than 
any war where men are still forced to 
settle their differences of opinion, their 
political aims and rivalries by going out 
and shooting one another like savages of 
the Paleolithic and barbarians of the 
Bronze Age—instead of sitting round a 
table and fighting it out with their brains? 
Nothing, except the sequel of the late war; 
and of many others. 

I happened to sit next to a man of con- 
siderable eminence at a luncheon in Paris 


when the members of the Peace Confer- 
ence were assembling. He was full of 
enthusiasm, and when I remarked cyni- 


cally that the fate of the world was in 
the hands of a small group of extremely 
finite men, who would probably make all 
the mistakes of which mortals were cap- 
able, he gave me that annihilating look 
which the male reserves ‘for the presump- 
tuous female, and replied crushingly that 
they were the ablest group of men in the 
world and that I was causing myself un- 
necessary worry. Well, we all know what 
that conference amounted to. The Con- 
gress of Vienna more than a century be- 
fore was a bare rival. 


ND what of the stupidity of the AIl- 

lies in encouraging counter-revolutions 
in Russia unless they were prepared to 
throw in the full strength of their own 
armies? The Russian people, who ha- 
ted Bolshevism, would have disposed of 
it long since had they not been united 
by the fear of losing their land and 
given the opportunity to discover that 
counter-revolutionists were as brutal as 
Bolsheviks, and considerably more stupid. 

Has England shown intelligence in deal- 
ing with Ireland until the present moment? 
For centuries. she has oppressed and tor- 
mented that temperamental people until 
accumulated desperation made them too 
strong for her. I have heard more than 
one sensible Englishman curse the stupid- 
ity of his country in dealing with Ire- 
land. Oceans of blood have been spilled, 
and for what? Humiliating surrender in 
the end. 

Look at the way the French politicians 
are acting at the present moment, at the 
way they always do act. The French are 
called the most intelligent people in the 
world by themselves and their admirers, 
but the intelligence of their politicians— 
if it exists—is invariably swamped by 


their personal animosities, their greed, 
jealousies, ard their desire to avenge 
themselves on some one. 


Take the Prussians, one of the purest 
Nordic types, with all the Nordic geniys 
for government; one half of their brains 
atrophied by their fanatical devotion to 
the ancient Spartan or militaristic jdeal 
Germany up to 1914 was the best goy. 
erned country in the world. Its other states 
are inhabited mainly by Nordicised Al. 
pines—roundheads—but they had follow. 
ed the lead of Prussia, much as they hated 
her. Germany commanded the admira. 
tion of both continents. She was the 
dominating influence in Europe and her 
influence steadily on the increase 
All she had to do was to wait. I wonder 
what she thinks of her general intelligence 
to-day ? 

The disgrace to the world is, and al- 
ways has been, poverty. What, after two 
thousand years of it—leaving the pagan 
world out of the question—is the best rem- 
edy that man’s intelligence has been able 
to evolve? Socialism! A _ doctrine that 
outrages every independent and _self-re- 
specting instinct of human nature, and 
that appeals only to failures, faddists and 
second-rate reformers. Intelligence—Good 


Lord! 


O descend from the sublime—look at 

the manner in which the moving picture 
industry has been run. spent nine 
months recently in Hollywood, where, | 
was told, thete were a hundred and ninety 
studios, Little as I knew about business, 
1 did not need to be informed that any 
other business run in such a reckless, 
wasteful and haphazard fashion—to say 
nothing of its absolute lack of psychology 
—would not last a month. Only the great 
demand for that particular form of 
amusement had saved it from disaster for 
a time. And yet it has far more excuse 
than many other business ventures that 
fail, inasmuch as it has grown too fast 
and needs almost a new order of intel- 
ligence to cope with it. We hear daily 
of business failures, due for the most part 
to want of foresight; of labor troubles 
due—more than to any other one cause 
—to lack of psychology in the men in 
power. Rich men have told me _ that 
when one of their number died the amount 
of worthless stock in his safe deposit box 


was past belief; that no woman ever 
showed herself half so credulous. And 
how small is the number of successful 
men in any country compared with the 
vast majority that have barely enough 
intelligence to keep alive? Will women, 


when they turn themselves loose in the 
economic world, do worse? I doubt it 
Nor in politics. They have yet to prove 
themselves, but the belief is growing that 


their average intelligence is higher than 
man’s, if only because they grow wp. 


I wonder -where Mr~-George made his 
discovery that woman suffers from a sense 
of inferiority?” Not in this country. She 
has been indifferent because unawakened 
It took economic pressure to wake her up 
in the United States, and in England the 
unintelligent oppression of men. But want 
of self-confidence has nothing to do with 
sex. 

I notice that .Mr. George casts a slur 
on the women of the Neolithic age. It 
was during that age that women showed 
more creative genius than they have shown 
since until now. I refer him to Profes- 
sor Tyler’s recent work, “The New Stone 
Age.” For some reason, physical, prob- 
ably, she let her advantage slip, and it 


has taken her seven thousand years t 
find it again. 
The conclusion of all this is that we 


are an imperfect conglomeration of races 
in an imperfect world and may be civt 
lized ‘some five thousand years hence. Al- 
so, that there is not too much intelligence 
anywhere. If we—the white world—are 
worse instead of better off five thousand 
years from now, it will be because the 
roundheads have bred out the longheads— 
the Alpines, the Nordics. And that will 
happen if there are any more great Wars 
and we do not hasten to put eugenics, 
birth control and sterilization into prac- 
tice. Either that or yellow domination 
A thorough course in anthropology would 
do more to increase the world’s intelligence 
than anything else. Such works as “Th 
Passing of the Great Race” should be 
text-books in every school, 


In the April issue, Mrs. van Campen Stewart will report the 
Paris Openings of the great couturiers, but succeeding letters 
from Mrs. Stewart will describe the fashions and the fashion- 


ables at such Continental resorts as Nice, Monte Carlo, Biarritz. 
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The good Maxwell engine is 
remarkably smooth and free 
from vibration. Its pistons are 
made of aluminum, on a spe- 
cial Maxwell design. Their 
light weight, and the perfect 
balance of the crankshaft, 
unite to produce remarkable 
performance, to promote econ- 
omy and a long motor life, and 
to hold repair costs down. 


MAX 


« 4 Bat. sca 
AL 


A rare degree of reliable, saving service; 


performance of the first order; and a won- 


derful ease of riding and driving—these 
are already firmly established as the out- 
standing properties of the New Series 
of the good Maxwell. 


In other words; these fine cars embody 
the good qualities which every man 
wants in his car—plus a beauty of design 
which gives them particular distinction. 


Cord tires, non-skid front and rear; disc steel wheels; drum type lamps; Alemite 
lubrication; motor driven electric horn; unusually long springs; deep, wide, 
roomy seats; new type, water-tight windshield. Touring Car, $885; Roadster, 
$885; Coupe, $1385; Sedan, $1485; F. O. B. Detroit, revenue tax to be added 


MAXWELL MOTOR CORPORATION, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
MAXWELL MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LTD., WINDSOR, ONTARIO 
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thoughts to the Spring 
Tailleur, his Art develops 
designs of a simple trend. .¥ 


Such is this Tailormade of 
Piquette in which the dis- 
cerning eye quickly recognizes 


rMangone’.. 


This and other 


await your choosing at leading 
establishments of over two 
hundred prominent cities. 


For information write 
Mangone, New York 


JHEN Mangoné turns his 
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criticism of her great-grandmother and 
ofiered no excuses. This was far too big a 
thing to win by a series of easy steps, And up 
to that time they all had been easy and had 
led actually to Fallaray. Everything seemed 
to have played into her hands and it was she, 
Lola, who had failed. li she had possessed 
even half the cunning of which the de Breze 
had spoken, with what avidity and delight 
she must have seized her opportunity when 
Fallaray had come suddenly upon her. 

But she had proved herself to be witless 
and without daring, a girl who had played 
at being a courtesan in a back room, who 
had sentiment and sympathy and emotion, 
and whose heart, instead of being altogether 
set on the golden cage, had become soit 
with love and hero worship and the delay 
of hope—just Lola Breezy, the watchmak- 
er’s daughter, the little Queen's Road girl 
suffering from the reaction of having set 
alight unwillingly all the wrong men. 

But what was she to do now? Give up? 
Devote herself to lady's maiding and de- 
velop into an Ellen, or resign from this 
position and return home to help her mother 
in the shop and dwindle into love-sickness? 
Give up, and shake herself back to a nor- 
mal frame of mind in which, some day, she 
would walk to chapel with Ernest Tread- 
well—or go to Chalfont and tell him the 
truth and put his love to the test? Or, re- 
fusing to own herself a weakling, a dreamer 
and a failure, begin all over again, this 
time with as much of cunning as she could 
find in her nature and all the disturbing in- 
fluence of that too well proved giit? 
Which? 

And the answer came in a woman’s voice, 
ringing and strong, “Go on, go on, de 
Brézé. Begin all over again. You were 
born to be a canary, with the need of a 
golden cage. You inherit the courtesan 
nature, you must let it have its way. As 
such, there’s a man you can rescue, lonely 
and starved of love. It is not as wife that 
he needs you, but as one with the rustle of 

“I will go on,” said Lola. “I will begin 
again.’ And with a high head once more, 
and renewed hope, and eagerness and cour- 
age, she set her brain to work. Where was 
she to begin? 


[NTO her mind came some of the gossip 
of the servants’ sitting-room, to which 
as a rule she paid no attention. Ellen had 
given out that Simpkins had said that he 
was to have a holiday from the following 
Friday to Tuesday because Mr. Fallaray 
had made his plans to go down alone to 
Chilton Park for a short holiday. . . . To 
Chilton Park for a short holiday! Ah! 
Here was a line to be followed up. Here 
was something which might enable her to 
pick up the thread again. 

By some means, by hook or by crook, 
she also must get to Chilton Park during 
that time, that was certain, even if she had 
to ask Lady Feo to let her give up her 
position as lady’s maid. . . . How to get 
there? How to be somewhere in the neigh- 
borhood, so that she might be able to slip 
one night into the garden to be seen by 
Fallaray, and then, for the first time, prove 
to herself and to him that she was not any 
longer the Lola Breezy of Queen’s Road, 
Bayswater, the little middle-class girl, timid 
and afraid, but the reincarnation of her 
famous ancestress as she had always sup- 
posed herself to be, and had played at be- 
ing so often, and had tried to be during her 
brief escapes into life. 

How?.... How? ... 

She might, of course, ask Lady Feo for a 
week's leave—a large order—go to White- 
cross and engage a room at the little inn 
that she had noticed at the corner of the 
road at the top of the hill. But what 
would be the use of that? How could she 
play Madame de Brézé in such a place, 
with one evening frock, and her own plain 
every-day dress, with two undistinguished 
hats and a piece of luggage that yelled of 
Queen’s Road, Bayswater? It was absurd, 
impossible. Brick wall number one. And 
so she tackled the task grimly, thinking 
hard, swinging from one possibility to an- 
other, but with no better luck. And then in 
a flash she saw herself at the house in ken- 
sington Gore with Chalfont, and remem- 
bered the words of Lady Cheyne, who, in 
asking her to come down to her little place 
in the country had said that the garden ran 
down to Chilton Park. It had _ been 
pigeon-holed in her brain and she had 
found it! And with a little cry of delight 


she pounced upon it like a desert « 
on water. Wanderer 
Lady Cheyne—that kindly <o 
never so happy as when giving 
stray dog. It might easily 
weather being so good, that 
ready leit town. That would 
ful. But if not, if she were stil 
her a and their concer 
must be seen and influenced to 
or better still called up on the — 
A tired little woman of 
world needed a breath of fresh air and the 
peace of a country garden. Would Lady 
Cheyne take mercy on her k 
mercy On so many people, and give her this 
peace and this quietude? . Yes tha 
was the way. It was a brain wave 
Filled with determination no longer to 
Wait for an opportunity, but to make one 
not to rely on fate, as she had been doing 
but to treat fate as though it were some. 
thing alive, a man, Simpkins, Treadwell or 
Chalfont, and cajole him, Lola proceeded tp 
dress, with the blood tingling in her veins 
and imbued with the feeling of one who 
iaces a forlorn hope. But it was Stil] too 
early to use the telephone to the elderly 
lady who, if she were in town, had probably 
listened to music into the small hours. She 
must wait and go on thinking. There were 
other things to overcome, even if this one 
came right. How to wheedle a holiday: 
to hint, if she dared, at her lack of clothes, 


a suit-case, shoes. 


ul who Was 
d hand loa 
happen, the 
she had al. 
be wonder. 
| busy with 
ts then she 


ATCHING a clock that teased her 

with its sloth, Lola went over and 
over the sort of thing to say to Lady 
Cheyne. At nine-thirty, unable to control 
herself any longer, she ran up-stairs to 
Feo’s alarming den and hunted out Lady 
Cheyne’s number in the book. 

A sleepy and rather irritable voice said, 
“Well?—but isn’t it a little early to ring 
anyone up, and on a Sunday morning, too?” 

Lola made a wry face. That was nota 
good beginning. And then in her sweetest 
voice, “Am I speaking to dear Lady 
Cheyne?” 

“Yes, it’s Poppy Cheyne, lying in bed 
with this diabolical instrument on her 
chest, but not feeling very dear, my dear, 
whoever you are, and I don't know your 
voice,’ 

“It's Madame de Brézé and I’m s0 very 
sorry to disturb you.”’ 

“Why did you then, if 1 may say so— 
de Brézé—I'm sorry too, but really I hear 
sO many names, just as odd... . If its 
about being photographed, please no. I'm 
far too fat. Or if it’s about a subscription 
for the starving children of Cochin-China, | 
have too many starving children of my own.” 

Quick, de Brézé, quick, before the good 
old lady cuts off. “The Savoy, the littl 
widow, Sir Peter Chalfont, your wonderful 
house so full of genius, and what do you 
do, my dear... don’t you remember, 
dear Lady Cheyne?” 

“Oh—let me think now.” (The tone was 
brighter, interest was awakening! Good for 
you, de Brézé.) “My dear Peter with the 
comic-tragic leg—no, arm—the Savoy. ...” 

“You were with Alton Cartridge and 
the disinfected Russian violinist, and you 
betted on my being French and invited me 
to. Whitecross, and when I went up to pow 
der my nose... .” 

“You never came back! Golden hait 
like buttercups, wide-apart eyes and flut- 
tering nostrils, a mouth designed for kiss 
ing, and all about you the rattle of se. 
... You dear thing! How sweet of you 
to ring me up, and on a Sunday, 1 
Where on earth did you go?” 

Go on, de Brézé, go on! A little my* 
tery, a touch of sadness, a hint of special 
confidence, flattery, flattery. ... “Ah, i! 
only I could see you. I dare not explain 
that sudden disappearance, which mvt 
have seemed so rude, over the telephone 
You are the only woman in all the world 
who could keep an amazing secret, and ad- 
vise a troubled woman in a tangle of 

“Secret, romance—who but Poppy for 
that!” 


T worked, it worked! Lola could see 

kind little lady struggle into a sittin 
posture, alert and keen, her vanity touc 
Go on, de Brézé, go on. “Ever since thet 
I've been thinking of you, dear Lad 
Cheyne, and, at last, this morning, 0 the 
spur of the moment, longing for help, driv 

(Continued on page 94) 


No woman interested in fashions should miss 
next month’s Bazar. For it is that most important 
of issues—the Annual Spring Fashion number 


with complete reports 


of the Paris openings. 
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PERFECTION 


Matching the cape to the tailleur perfects 
the mode of the tailor costume for spring 


Our Spring Collection 
is replete with cos- 
tumes for every hour 
of day and evening 


ein Blaine 


Furriers Dressmakers Tailors 


13 and 15 West 57th Street 
New York 
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en into a corner, remembering your kind 
invitation to Whitecross. a 

“My dear, you excite me, and I adore ex- 
citement. Of course you must see me, at 


once. but to-day’s impossible. Ive a 
thousand things to do. And to-morrow— 
let me see now, How can I fit you in? 


Probably you don't want to be seen at my 
house, or the Savoy, you mysterious thing, 
so what can we arrange? I know. I have 
it. Quite French and appropriate. Meet 
me on the sly at a place where no one ever 
would dream of our being. Mrs. Rum- 
bold’s, a jobbing dressmaker. Im going to 
see her to-morrow to alter some clothes. 
Castleton Terrace, Bayswater, 22. She used 
io work for me. A poor hali-starved soul, 
but so useful. Half past eleven. And we'll 
arrange tor a week-end at my place, per- 
haps, or elsewhere, anywhere that you 


“Oh, Whitecross, Whitecross—it sounds 
so right.” 

“And it is so right—romance in every 
rose bowl. To-morrow then, and I shall 
love to see you, my dear, and thank you 
jor thinking of Poppy. Im so excited. 
Good-by.” 

“Good-by, dearest Lady Cheyne—a thou- 
sand thanks.” 

Well played, de Brézé. That's the way 
to do it. Keep on like that, and prove 
your grit, my dear. 

And now for Lady Feo, who would cer- 
tainly have something to say about the 
Carlton episode, and, if all went well, the 
frocks, the hats, the shoes—but nothing 
yet about the holiday. That must wait un- 
til after the interview at Mrs. Rumbold’s 
to-morrow. 


FTER all, then, Feo was to spend a 
dull and dreary Sunday in London; 
but she had slept endlessly, hour afte: 
hour, and when at last she woke at twelve 
o'clock the sun was pouring into her room. 
Wonder of wonders, there was nothing dull 
about this Sunday! 

The sight of Lola as she came into the 
room in the discreet garments of her servi- 
tude brought instant laughter back to Feo’s 
lips. Only a few hours ago she had been 
claimed as an intimate friend by the girl, 
with all the confidence and aplomb of a 
member of the enclosure. How perfectly 
delighttul! 

She took her cup of tea and sat up in 
bed, forgetting everything except the back- 
wash of her great amusement. Madame de 
breze. . . . By Jove, those quiet ones, they 
knew their way about. When she had been 
undressed the night before Feo had been in 
no mood to chaff her maid, then a mere 
human machine, about her General and her 
escapade. Depression, disappointment and 
humiliation had driven the Carlton incident 
out of the way. But now the sun was shin- 
ing again and she had slept in a great 
chunk. What did Gilbert Macquarie count 
in the scheme of things now, or, for the 
matter of that, Ellingham? She thanked 
all her gods that she possessed the gift of 
quick recovery. 

And now to pull the little devil's leg. 
“Oh, hello, old girl,’ she said, carrying on 
her attitude of the previous night, “how 
awful nice of you to bring me my tea.” 
She expected utter embarrassment and con- 
fusion, and certainly an apology. Good 
Lord, the girl had undoubtedly pinched 
those stockings! 

But the answer was quiet and perfectly 
natural. “That's all right, Feo. Only too 
glad.” 

After the first gasp of surprise there was 
a loud guifaw. Nothing in this world was 
more pleasing to Feo than the unexpected. 
“Sunday in London! But this is as good 
and a jolly sight better than Saturday night 
at the Adelphi. Bravo, Lola. The biter 
bit. Keep it up. I love it.” 

And seeing that her mistress was all for 
laughing and that she had hit the right 
note, Lola kept it up. Witless and without 
daring, eh? Well, wait and see. “I rather 
wish we'd gone on with you to the thea- 
tre.’ she said, lighting a cigaret and sit- 
ting on the arm of a chair in a Georgie 
Malwood pose. “It might have amused 
you to see something of Peter Chalfont, 
who has refused to join the gang.” 

Feo was amazed at the perfection of 
what was, of course, an imitation of her- 
self. Breezy’s niece was a very dark horse, 
it seemed. “But where the deuce did you 
pick him up?” she asked, continuing the 
game 

“Oh. my dear, I've known him for years. 
He was an old pal of the man I married in 
my teens and was always hanging about 
the place. I call him the White Knight be- 
cause he has such a charming way of res- 
cuing women in distress. If you're keen 
about getting to know him I'll work it for 
you with all the pleasure in life.” 


Back went that black head With hair 
like a young Hawaiian. Oh. but this w; 
immense. \ ladys maid and a bedside 
jester, rolled into one. And how inimitabl 
the girl had caught her intonation and — 
ner of expression! A_ born actress. that 
was what she was. “Don't bother al 
me. What are you going to do with h 
lhat's what I want to know 

Lola shrugged her shoulders. “Oh, I 
dunno,” she said, with a litelike Feo drawl, 

What can I do with him? Only trajj him 
round, 

“Marry him, of course. That man’s . 
catch, you lool, Stacks of money, three 
-+how places in the country, a title as old as 
Ruius, and only one hand to hit you with,” 

“But I'm not marrying,” said Lolg 

And that was too much for Feo. She 
threw the clothes back and kicked up her 
heels like a school girl. But before she 
could congratulate her lady's maid on a de. 
lighgiul bit of acting and an egregious piece 
of impertinence that was worth all the 
Sundays in London to watch, the telephone 
bell rang and brought her back to facts. 

“Just see who that is, will you? And 
before you say I'm here find out who it is.” 

“Yes, my lady,” said Lola. The littl 
game was over. It hadn't lasted long. Byt 
if it had put her ladyship into a generoys 
mood. 6-8 

It was Mrs. Winchfield, calling up from 
Aylesbury. 

“Oh, well,” said Feo, with the remem. 
brance of great dulness. “Give me the 
phone and get my bath ready. And tell 
them to let me have lots of breakfast in 
half an hour, here. I could eat a horse” 

“Very good, my lady.” 

And when Lola returned, having carried 
out her orders and still tingling with the 
triumph of having proved her courage and 
her wit, she found Lady Feo lying in the 
middle of the room, on her back, doing ex- 
ercises. “All the dullards have left the 
Winchtields’,’ she said. “There's to bea 
pucka man there this afternoon, one I've 
had my eye on for weeks. (Quick's the 
word, Lola, Get me dressed and into the 
car. This is Sunday and I'm in London. 
It's perfectly absurd. I shall stay the night, 
of course, and I sha’n’t want you till to- 
morrow at six. Whatll you do? Lunch 
at the Carlton?” 

“I shall go home, my lady.” But the 
twinkle was returned. 

“Oh ves, of course. I spoilt your hoiiday, 
didn't I? By the way, does your mother 
know that you're in society now? 

And Lola replied, “The bath is ready, 
my lady.” 

And once more Feo laughed, lit a ciga 
ret and went towards the bathroom. Here 
she turned and looked at the now mouse 
like Lola with a peculiarly mischievous glint 
in her eyes. “Wouldn't it be a frightful 
spree if I went after Peter Chalfont and 
told him all I know about you? Two 
minutes later she was singing in the bath. 

Tell Peter Chalfont. But Lola knew 
that this was an empty threat. Mr. Fab 
laray’s wife was a sportsman. Mr, Fal 
laray's wife. 


out 
im/ 


OR the first time in all this business 

these words stood out in ghastly clear- 
ness, with all that they meant to Lady 
Feo and her, who was “after” Mr. Fab 
laray, Was she, Lola, a sportsman too? 
The question came suddenly, like a bomb 
dropped from a Zeppelin, and drew the git! 
up short. ... But the answer follow 
quickly and it was yes, yes, because ths 
woman was not Fallaray’s wife and never 
had been. | 

But there was more than a little irony 
in the fact that she liked Lady Feo, w% 
grateful to her, had seen many of her best 
points, and, so far as the Carlton episode 
went, recognized in her a most unuse 
creature, imbued with a spirit of mischi! 
which was almost like that of a child. And 
yet, for all that, she was Fallarays wit 
It was more than conceivable, as Lola 
could guess, that if the whole story wer 
confided in detail with the de Bréze back- 
ground all brought out, Lady Feo would 
first of all iaugh and then probably help 
her little lady’s maid for the tun oO 
thing, and to be able, impishly. one night 
when she met Fallaray coming back !r0® 
the House, worn and round-shouldered, © 
stand in front of him, jumping to conc 
sions, and say, “Ha, ha! Sooner or later 
vou all come off your pedestal, don't yo® 
But look out, Master Messiah. H ¢ 
world spots you in the first of your eae 
games pop goes the weazel, and you ma) 
as well take to growing roses : 
Still singing, and back again in the high- 
est spirits, Feo breakfasted in her — 
and Lola dressed her for the country. -* 
once but many times during the hour that 

(Continued on page 90) 
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STEINC & BLAINE have been inspired by the many appealing 
characteristics of relaine to make a Complete Collection of 
Sports (Costumes and Tailleurs of the fabric, and these are being shown 
in their establishment at 13 and 15 West 57th Street, New York. 
Informal woolens have come into their own for wear in town and out 
and we present TRELAINE, with its soft brushed-wool surface, so new 
and flattering—with its exquisite tones as well as staple and high colors. 


The incomparable, knitted, woolen material of the season 1s TRE LAINE. 


Genuine Trelaine Garments 
bear this label 


[relaine THE RICH-SAMPLINER KNITTING MILLS CO., Crevetann, Onto 
In York At 377 BROADWAY 


lor the South in Winter 
kor the NCorth in Spring 


Trelaine (ostume 
by Stein Blaine 
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Dispelling a 


for my face. 
without a fault. 


Foolish Idea 


on Beauty 


HE flippant remark is heard sometimes: ‘‘No, I don’t use anything 


Why should I? My skin is clear. 


Not a trace of wrinkles. 
By all means, do not meddle with your skin. 


The complexion 


Why meddle with it? 


Just take care of it. 


You would not think you were meddling with your hair just be- 
cause you brush it scrupulously every night and wash it from time 


to time. 


Would you? You are just taking care of it, because brush- 


ing makes it glossy and nice and keeps it from falling out. 

So many overlook the fact that the face is the only part of the 
human anatomy which is always exposed. The feet are shod, the 
hands gloved, the head covered, the body clad. But hot weather, 
cold weather or blustering weather, rain, snow, sleet or dust—the 
face alone is condemned to meet atmospheric changes unprotected. 


There is also this curiously retaliatory thing about the face: 


When you neglect your feet, your feet ache. 
neglected, one suffers from toothache. 


headache. 


or later you have heart-ache. 


When the teeth are 


Disorder in the head causes 
But if your skin or complexion gets out of order, sooner 
Yes, actual heart-ache! 


May your skin and complexion be ever so lovely, Pure Reason will 
lead you to consult Madame Helena Rubinstein to keep it so. 

Where Royalty rules and Society dictates, where Professions de- 
mand perfection of profile, face-oval and purity of complexion, in a 
word, wherever the innate feminine instinct for beauty ruus true to 
nature, there the art that is Madame Rubinstein’s asserts itself. There 
Madame Rubinstein is recognized as the Beauty Specialiste par 
excellence, because she in fact specializes. 
induces it to work as by Nature’s law it should, to unfold the 
wondrous panoply of its beauty. 

To guard the skin from the effects of winter, Madame Rubinstein 
has found especially valuable the following specialties: 


VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKIN- 
F is a preparation so uni- 
versally known, that it is noticed 
here merely by way of a remind- 
er as the one support and main- 
spring of that general lively and 
health-bringing skin action with- 
out which no woman's complex- 
jon can possibly subsist in true 
beauty for any length of time. 
It is therefore essentia! at all 
seasons of the year and indis- 
pensable to every woman what- 
ever her age. Price, $1.25, $2.50 
and $7.00 a jar. 


VALAZE SUNPROOF AND 
WINDPROOF CREAM: The 
mest unique of all face prepara- 
tions, the application of which 
before goiumg outdoors actually 
prevents beth summer and 
winter freckles, and preserves 
the skin's softness and smooth- 
ness in spite of most reckless ex- 
posure to sun, high winds, strong 
or sea air. Price, $1.10, $2.20, 
$3.30 and up. 


VALAZE BAUME ROSE is a 
preparation of the same type as 
the last, but intended for skins 
which incline to dryness. Price, 
$1.75, $3.50 and $6.00 a jar. 


Madame Rubinstein wil! gladly answer any inquiry as to her specialties. 


Both these preparations make ex- 
cellent foundations for powder 


VALAZE BAUME BLANC, a 
healing and soothing balsam for 
ness, irritation and soreness 
of the skin; invaluable also for 
blotches and pimples. Price, 
$1.75, $3.50 and $6.00 a jar. 


VALAZE SKIN - TONING 
LOTION SPECIAL, an exquisite 
emollient a calming anti- 
wrinkle wash to be used to 
freshen up the skin, prevent and 
counteract its dryness. Yields 
to the skin delightful natural 
humidity. Price, $2.25, $4.50 
and up, a bottle. 


CREME ANTHOSOROS, a true 
cream of luxury which originated 
in the famous French Empire 
ied; restores lissomness 

awless skin-texture around the 
eyes and eliminates crowsfeet; 
also for dryness of the skin 
on the throat. Price, $1.75, $3.50, 
$6.00 and up, a jar. 


VALAZE BEAUTY FOUNDA- 
TION CREAM, an _ out-door 
cream ensuring wonderful ad- 
hesion of powder; for normal 


She cultivates the skin, 


and somewhat oily skins. Price 
$1.10, $2.20 and up. 


VALAZE CREAM OF LILIES, 
another out-door cream for 
skins. Price, $1.50, $3.00 and 
up. Both these out-door creams 
produce that delightful 
tone which is so attractive. 


ROUGE EN CREME (Boite 
doree)—a_ rich “humanized” 
fruit hue, luscious, limpid, lasting 
—betraying no artificiality. $2.00. 
This identical quality in a more 
elaborate container, $6.50. 


SPECIALTIES IN POWDER— 
Madame Rubinstein has made 
a special study of powders and 
is the only specialiste who sup- 
plies face powders for various 
skin conditions: Valaze Com- 
plexion Powder for normal and 
oily skin, and Novena Poudre for 
dry skin. At $1.00, $1.50, $2.50 
and $5.50 a box. Also, Poudre 
Neo. 3, which is not to be used for 
the whole face, but only for such 
parts of it as are inclined to be 
or “shiny,” as the 
nose and chin, the whole face 
then te be powdered over with 
ordinary powder, $1.50. 


For 


points west of Mississippi River prices are 5°c higher; in Canada plus duty and 


exchange. 


PARIS 
126 Fbg. St. Honore 


NEW YORK 
46 West 57th Street 


ATLANTIC CITY 


1515 Boardwalk 


LONDON 
24 Grafton Str., W. L 


CHICAGO, ILL. 


30 North Michigan Avenue 


Depots, Agents and Licensees: 


AKRON, OHIO, M. O'Neil Co.; BALTIMORE, 
MD., O'Neill & Co.; BOSTON, MASS.. E. T. 
Slattery & Co.; BUFFALO, N. Y., Wm. Hengerer 
Ce.; CHATTANOOGA, TENN., Morrison's; 
CLEVELAND, OHIO, Halle Bros.; COLUMBUS, 
Co.; 
TEXAS, Sanger Bros.; DAYTON, 
Ball Candy Co.: DENVER, COLO., Daniel Fisher 
Stores Co.; DETROIT, MICH.,-Geo. M. Schettler 
Pharmacy; FT. WORTH, TEXAS, Sanger Bros; 
INDIANAPOLIS, IND., L. S. Ayres Co.; KANSAS 
CITY, MO., Emery Bird Thayer Co.; LOS AN- 
GELES, CAL., N. B. Blackstone & Co.; MIN- 
NEAPOLIS, MINN., The Dayton Co.; MONT- 
GOMERY,- ALA., Hamrick Drug Co.: MON- 


OHIO, Morehouse Martens 


TREAL, CANADA, Goodwin's, Ltd.; NASHVILLE 
TENN., Warner Drug Co.; NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
Taft Pharmacy; NEW ORLEANS, LA., Katz & 
Besthoff, Ltd.. and Mrs. C. V. Butler, 8017 Zimple 
St.; OMAHA, NEB., Burgess-Nash Co.; PHILA- 
DELPHIA, PA., Strawbridge & Clothier; PITTS- 
BURGH, PA., McCreery & Co.; PROVIDENCE, 
R. 1., Gladding D. G. Co.; ROCHESTER, N. Y.., 
Paine Drug Co.; SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.., City of 
Paris Store, and Ida Mariin, 561 Sutter St.: 
SCRANTON, PA., Jermyn Drug Co.: ST. LOUIS, 
MO., Famous & Barr Stores; ST. PAUL, MINN. 
Field Schlick Co.; UTICA, N. Y., Dan J. Sullivan: 
WASHINGTON, D. C., Wardman Park Pharmacy. 
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followed she endeavored to pump Lola 
about Chalfont, and as to the number of 
times that she had gone out into life. But 
Lola was a match for her and evaded all 
questions; sometimes with a_ perfectly 
Straight face, sometimes with an answer- 
ing twinkle in her eye. Although she was 
piqued by the girl’s continued elusiveness, 
Feo was filled with admiration at her ex- 
traordinary self-control; a thing that she 
respected, being without it herself. And 
then Lola, with a little sigh, and as though 
drawn at last, got to Aer point in this 
strange and intimate talk. “I'm afraid I 
shal] never be able to see Sir Peter again,” 
she said, sadly. “I have only one evening 
frock and he has seen it twice.” 

At which Feo went to her wardrobe, 
flung open the doors, took down dress after 
dress, threw them on her bed, and said, 
“Take your choice. Of course you can't 
always wear the same old frock. Sir Gala- 
had has a quick eye. Take what stock- 
ings you need also and help yourself to 
my shoes. There are plenty more where 
these came from, you little devil. If you 
catch that man, and I sha'n't be a bit sur- 
prised if you do, you will have done some- 
thing that nearly every girl in society has 
taken a shot at during the last five years. 
I make one bargain with you, Lola, in re- 
turn for these things. Spend your honey- 
moon at Chilton Park and let me present 
you at Court.” 

An icy hand had touched Lola’s heart 
again. A honeymoon at Chilton Park— 
with Chalfont. 


ND so Lola was free to go home again, 
and spend the remainder of Sunday 
with her people, after all. But when, hav- 
ing tidied up and dressed herself, she ran 
down-stairs into the servants’ sitting-room 
on her way to the area steps, there sat 
Simpkins, a crestfallen and tragic figure, 
looking at a horizon which no longer con- 
tained the outline of his dream upon the 
banks of the Thames. He got up as Lola 
entered—done for, but in the spirit of a 
protector, a Cromwellian spirit. “Where 
‘ad you bin last night,” he asked, “in 
them clothes?”’ He had not slept for think- 
ing of it. His Lola, dressed like a lady, 
coming in with a tear-stained face, late at 
night, alone, from a devouring world. All 
his early chapel stuff had been revived at 
the sight. Disappointment had stirred it 
up. 
Another cross-examination! Wasn't the 
world large enough for so small a little 
figure to escape notice? “Dear old 
Simpky,” she said, with that wide-eyed can- 
dor of hers. “I'm in such a hurry. With 


_ any luck I shall just be able to catch the 


bus that will take me home to lunch.” 
But Simpkins put his back against the 
door. “No,” he said. “Not like that. 
Even if I've lost yer, I love yer, and it’s 
my job to see you don’t come to no ‘arm. 
You've got to tell me what you're doing.”’ 
She was very patient and quiet and com- 
monplace, remembering a_ similar scene 
which had taken place with Treadwell out- 
side Mrs. Rumbold’s battered house. “I 


' went to a concert with a married friend 


of mine. Lady Feo gave me the frock. 


And after a moment's hesitation Simp- 


kins opened the door and with a curious 


| said, 


dignity gave the girl her freedom. 

But Lola didn't go immediately. She 
turned round and put her hand on the 
valet's arm. “What are you going to do?” 
she asked, affectionately concerned. 

“There isn’t anything for me to do,” he 
“now.” 

“Come home with me.” 

But he shook his head. “I couldn't,” he 
said. “Your father is a friend of mine and 
might slap me on the back and tell me to 
go on ‘oping and there isn't any. ... is 
there?” 

And she said, “No, Simpky dear. I’m 
sorry to say there isn’t. But you can’t sit 
here looking at the carpet with the sun 
shining and so much to see. Why not 
come on the bus as far as Queen’s Road 
and then go for a walk? It would do you 
good.” 

And he said, “Nothing can do me good.” 

And she could see that he had begun to 
revel in his pain, and nurse it, and ele- 


| vate it to a great tragedy. And for the first 


time she recognized in this man a menace 
to her scheme. He loved her too well and 
she had made him a fanatic. 

This scheme of hers, so like one of the 
Grimm’s fairy-tales in which the wood- 


What sort of dog attracts you most? 


cutter’s daughter dared to love the prince 
—was it to get all over the town? Miss 
Breezy had a friend in Scotland Yard. a 
detective. Lady Feo was on the watch 
and here was Simpkins turned into a pro. 
tector. And all the while Prince Fallaray 
lived in the same house and did nothing 
more than just remember her name, think. 
ing that she was a friend of the woman 
who called herself his wife. 

Never mind, the sun was shining, tears 
had dried, courage had returned, frocks 
and shoes and stockings had come, and the 
impossible was one of the things that near. 
ly always happened. 

An hour later the door of the watch. 
maker's shop opened in answer to her 
knock. There stood the fat man with his 
beaming smile of welcome and surprise, and 
out of the little parlor came an enticing 
aroma of roast lamb and mint sauce. 


HAT evening, controlling her excite. 

ment, and anxious to make her people 
happy, Lola went to the family chapel with 
them. It was a sight worth seeing to 
watch these bBreezys ambling up Queen's 
Road, proudly, with their little girl. And 
it was because Lola knew that she was 
conferring a great treat upon her parents 
that she submitted herself to an hour and 
a half of something worse to her than 
boredom. As Ellingham had outgrown 
Lady Feo so had she outgrown that flat, 
uninspired and rather cruel service, in which 
the name of God was always mentioned as 
a monster of vengeance, without love and 
without forgiveness, and with a suspicious 
eye to the keyhole of every house. 

Away and away back, church had not 
been like this to her. Out of a dream she 
seemed to hear the deep reverberation of 
a great organ, the high sweet voices of un- 
seen boys and the soft murmur of an old 
scholar retelling the simple story of Christ's 
pathetic struggle, and of God's mercy. .. . 

It was with thankfulness and relief that 
Lola went back with her parents to the 
street and turned into Queen’s Road again, 
which wore a Sunday expression. 

“Let's take a little walk,” said Mrs. 
Breezy. “It’s nice now, The Gardens 
look more like the country in the twi- 
light.” 

But Lola steered them away from Kens- 
ington Gardens because soldiers were there 
under canvas, and Chalfont was in com- 
mand of the London district, and it might 
happen easily that, all of a»sudden, that 
purring car would draw up at the curb and 
her name be called by the man with the 
cork arm. “Let's go the other way,” she 
said, “for a change. I love to look at all 
the houses that are just the same and won- 
der what the people are like who live in 
them, and whether they’re just the same.” 

And so these three little people, the 
Breezys, went into the labyrinths of villa- 
dom, up one street and down another. To 
Lola there was something unreal, almost 
uncanny about the whole thing. She had 
grown out of all these streets, of all this 
commonplace, of that entire world. She 
felt like someone who hears a very old 
tune played in a theatre and looks down 
with surprise and a little thread of pain 
from a seat in a box—a tune which seeme@ 
to take her back, away and away to far 
distant days, and stir dim memories. .. . 
Only last night she had been sitting in the 
Carlton with Chalfont as Madame de Brézé, 
and next Friday, if all went well. ... 

With a sudden thrill of intense excite- 
ment and longing she then and there made 
up her mind that some day it would be 
her privilege and joy to lift those two 
estimable people out of Queen’s Road, and- 
place them, not too old for enjoyment, 
among spreading trees and sping lawns 
and all the color of an English garden— 
away from watches and silver wedding 
presents, kodaks and ugly vases, from 
need of work, from clash of traffic and the 
inevitable voices of throaty baritones. 
that was what she wanted to do, so much, 
and if possible before it was too late. Time 
has an ugly way of slipping off the cal- 
endar. 


A [D when, presently, they retyrned to the 
shop and let themselves in, it was 
Lola, with a curious emotion, because she 
might never see them again as she was 
that night, who got the supper, who placed 
them, arguing, in the stuffy drawing-room, 
and made many journeys up and down the 
narrow staircase to the kitchen. , 

“Please,” she said. “Please. This is my 

(Continued on page 98) 


The sturdy Scottie, the zippy wire- 


haired fox terrier, the aristocratic Collie. the imperturbable Chow? 
No matter which it is, Frank Dole of the Harper’s Bazar Dog Depart- 
ment will get you a splendid representative of the breed you admire. 
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If you like the frock of Bettina, you 
may order pattern through Cheney 
Ask for pattern by name 
and state size desired, The price is 
$1.50, which amount should accom- 
pany order, Send check or money order 
to Cheney Brothers, Fourth Avenue, 


at Eighteenth Street, New York City, 


Brothers. 


FASHION’S 


N D nowcome the Spring months 
A —months of happy moods 
and gay caprices. And with them, 
the exquisitely beautiful new Cheney 
Silks reflecting in their loveliness 
the awakening joy of all outdoors. 

First come the smart printed 
silks—for these are Fashion’s latest 
favorites— Topping T wills, Cinder- 
ellas, and Cheney Showerproof 


SPRING 


Smartly combining figured Top- 
ping Twill and plain Cheney 
Taffeta, this day-frock achieves 
the uneven hem-line, a new and 
becoming collar, and a cleverly 
designed sleeve, 


BETTINA 


MOODS IN 


Foulards. Then there are Cheney 
Satins, T’affetas and Crépes, includ- 
ing the new Colorspun Crépes, 
whimsically daring. Rubayaand the 
wonderfully rich Bengalines, too, 
prove irresistible in their silken ap- 
peal. And every subtle nuance of 
colour, every fine distinction of tex- 
ture prove the artistic and technical 
excellence of the Cheney standards. 


Mores with a reputation for fine merchandise will be quite sure to 
sell Caeney Silas, either by the yard or in garmen:s ready to wear. 


CHENEY BROTHERS 


gth Avenue at 18th Street, New York 


SHENEY 
CCILKS 


SILKS 
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Beldino 


Makers of Fine Silks 


for Gowns, Linings, Lingerie 


9 


S 


Ore 


“we 


Yor Linings 
Chasen for beauty 


and certainty of 
long wear 


; and unusual designs for 


" small gifts, scarves, sports hats, 

sweaters, bags, etc., including a 
full color page of cross-stitch 
designs—all in 


Belding’s Book of | 


Silk Embroidery, Knitting and Crochet 


Use Belding’s New Process Embroidery ) 
Sikks—made of pure silk—for articles 
which must withstand long wear or fre- 
; quent launderings and Beldine’s Crochet |: 
Silks to give the utmost durability to 
crocheted articles. Belding’s Syltex —a ; 
fast dye artificial silk especially 


adapted to dress embroidery. 


Belding’s Book Fifteen 


Cents, at your dealer’s or 
from Belding Bros. & Co., 
902 Broadway, N. Y. 
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evening. Even a lady’s maid can lay a 
supper if she tries hard enough.” 

And they did as they were told, re- 
luctantly but delighted—and a little sur- 
prised! It was something of a change. 
And before the evening was over Tread- 
well came, wearing a flapping tie, the 
mark of the poet, and a suit of reach-me- 
downs, egregiously cut, but with some- 
thing in his face that lived it down-—love. 
Poor boy, he had a long way to go alone. 

When at last, having said good night, 
Lola went up-stairs to the room in which 
she had played that little game of hers so 
often, and sat in the dark as quiet as a 
mouse, holding her breath, not one, no, 
not a single one of all her old friends came 
in to see her—not the ancient marquis 
with his long finger-nails and curious rings 
and highly polished boots, not the gossipy 
old women in furbelows and dangling 
beads, not the gallantacourtier with his 
innuendos and high flow of compliments, 
and not the little lady’s maid who was 
wont to do her hair. They were dead. 
... But in their place came Fallaray, 
stooping, pale and bewildered, hungry for 
love, hungry for comfort, dying for inspira- 
tion, and the rustle of silk. And when he 
had sat down, with his chin in his hand, 
she crept up to his chair and went on her 
knees and put her golden head against his 
heart, and said, “I love you. I love you. 
I've always loved you. I shall love you 
always. And if you never know it and 
never see me and miss me altogether in 
the crowd I shall wait for you across the 
Bridge, and you will see me then.”’ 

But as she got up from her knees, blind- 
ed with tears, the voice came to her again, 
strong and full. “Go on, go on, de Brézé 
——courage, my girl, courage. You have 
not yet won the right to cry.” 


HERE were two reasons, then, for the 

visit to Castleton Terrace. 

Feo's handsome present to Lola reacted 
most favorably upon Mrs. Rumbold, and 
came at a moment in that poor woman's 
existence when cash was scarce and credit 
nil. Optimism also had been running a 
little low. But for this divine gift, how 
many more suicides there would be every 
year! 

Mrs. Rumbold was sitting in her work- 
room in the front of the house, waiting, like 
Sister Ann, for someone to turn up, when 
Lola's taxi stopped at the door, and with a 
thrill of hope she saw the driver haul out 
a large dress case on which the initials F. 
F. were painted. This was followed by 
Lola, an hour early for her appointment 
with Lady Cheyne, and they were both met 
at the top step by the woman who saw 
manna. 

“Well,” she cried, shabby and thin, with 
wisps of thin hair. “You're a sight for 
sore eyes, I will say. I knew I was in for 
a bit-er luck to-day. I read it in the bot- 
tom of me cup. Come in, miss, and let's 
have a look at what you've brought me.” 

The case was deposited in the middle of 
the room, in which half a dozen headless 
and legless trunks mounted on a sort of 
cage were ranged along one wall, out of 
work and gloomy. Because the driver had 
been bat-man to a blood in the 21st Lan- 
cers the case was duly unfastened by hint, 
a courtesy totally unexpected and acknowl- 
edged by Mrs. Rumbold in astonished Eng- 
lish. 

“Thank you very much,” said Lola, with 
a rewarding smile. “It’s very kind of you.”’ 

“Honored and delighted,” was the reply, 
added to by a full deess parade salute with 
the most wonderful waggle before it finally 
reached the ear and was cut away. ... 
And that meant sixpence extra. So every- 
one was pleased. 

And when Mrs. Rumbold, with expert 
fingers, drew out one frock after another, 
all of them nearly new and bearing the 
name of a dressmaker who hung to the 
edge of society by a hyphen, exclamation 


followed upon exclamation.  “Gorblime,” 
she cried out. “Where in the world did 
you get ‘em? I never see anything like 


it. It’s a trousseau.”’ 

And Lola laughed and said, “Not this 
time.” 

And Mrs. Rumbold started again, put- 
ting Feo’s astonishing garments through a 
more detailed inspection. “Eccentric, of 
course,” she said. “But, my word, what 
material, and look at these ‘ere linings. 
Pre-war stuff, my dear. Who's your 
friend?” 

And Lola told her. Why shouldn't she? 
And extolled Lady Feo’s generosity, in 
which Mrs. Rumbold heartily concurred. 

“I know what you want,” she said. 
“What I did to the last one. Let ‘em down 
at the bottom and put a bit of somethin’ 
on the top. That’s it, isn’t it?” 


“Yes,” said Lola. “That's it. As quick- 


ly as you can, Mrs. 
with the day frocks.” 

“Going away on a visit, dearie?” 

“No, yes,” said Lola. “I don't know— 
but, like you, | live a good deal on hope.” 

The woman made a wry face. “Umm” 
she said. “You can get awful scraggy on 
that diet. Keeps yer girlish, I tel} yer,” 
And then she looked up into Lola’s face 
It was such a kind face, with so sympa- 
thetic a mouth, that she had no hesitation 
in letting down her professional fourth 
wall. “I'd be thankful if you could Jet me 
have a bit on account, miss,” she added 
with rather pathetic whimsicality, “With, 
out any bloomin’ eye-wash not even Sher. 
lock Holmes could find as much as a bob in 
this house, and I have a bill at the draper’s 
to be met before I can sail in and give 'em 


persiflage.”’ 
who had 


“Nothing easier,’ said Lola. 
come armed to meet this very request, hay- 
ing imagination. And out came her littl 
purse, and from it five nice pristine one 
pound notes, which she had most carefully 
hoarded up out of her wages. 


ND then for an hour and more Lola 
transferred herself, taking her time. 
from frock to frock, while Mrs. Rumbold 
did those intricate things with pins and a 
pair of scissors which only long practice 
can achieve. But Lady Cheyne failed to 
appear. Had she forgotten? Had some- 
one steered her off? 

Ten minutes, fifteen minutes, twenty 
minutes, thirty minutes. . . . Lola’s heart 
began to sink into her shoes. But just as 
she was beginning to lose hope there was 
a loud and haughty ring at the bell which 
sent Mrs. Rumbold helter-skelter to the 
window, through which she peered eagerly 

“Well, upon my word,” she cried in a 
hoarse whisper. “If you ain’t a bloomin’ 
mascot. It’s Lady Cheyne, who used to 
be one of my best customers, and | 
haven't seen ‘er for a year.” 

And she ran out excitedly and opened 
the door and hoped her neighbors would 
be duly impressed by the rather dilapidated 
Mercedes which was drawn up in front of 
the house. 

There was a burst of welcome, and then 
Lady Cheyne entered the workroom much 
in the same way as a broad-beamed cargo- 
boat floats into harbor. And _ then fol- 
lowed another surprise for Mrs. Rumbold, 
who was in for a day of surprises, it ap- 


peared. 
“Well, you dear thing, here you are. 
Punctual to the minute as I always am. 


How are you, and where have you been, 
and why haven't you run in to see me, 
and how sweet you look.” And the kind 
and exuberant little lady, whose amazing 
body seemed to require more than one 
dressmaker to cover it up, drew Lola warm- 
ly to her side and kissed her. It is true 
that she had forgotten her name again. 
She saw so many people, so often, who 
had such weird and unpronounceable names, 
that she never even made an effort to re 
member any of them. But that. golden 
head and those wide-apart eyes remind 
her of the conyersation over the telephone, 
brought back that evening at her house and 
linked them with the tall figure of the 
one-armed soldier—her dear friend Peter 
something, so good looking, such a darling, 
but so unkind, never coming near her. 

“Extraordinarily enough I was_ only 
thinking of you a few nights ago. I was 
dining at the Savoy and the little crowd 
who were with me spoke of you. They had 
been with me the night I met you there 
and were so interested. One of the men 
said that if I could find you and take you 
to his concert he would try and draw your 
lips to his with the power of his art. He 
often says things like that. But he's only 
an artist, so it doesn’t matter. Mrs. Rum 
stick, I want you to find something to d0 
in the next room until I call you. ® 
leave my things alone. I'll explain what 
has to be done to them in my own good 
time. That's right. We're alone, my 
dear. Now tell me all about it.” 

She sat on a chair that had the right 
groan, and caught hold of Lola’s hand. 

“It’s love,” said Lola. 

“Ah!” 

“It’s love and adoration and long é€ 
ferred hope.” 

“Oh, my dear, how you excite me. 

“And it can’t come right without you. 

“Me! Good gracious, but what can 
do?” 
Lola leaned closer. The pathetic o 
cality of the dear old lady’s wreaths an 
becks left the seriousness of all this u 
touched. She clasped the dimpled hand in 
both her own and set her will to work. 

“Bring us together,” she whispered, set: 
ting fire to romance, so that Lady Cheyne 

(Continued on page 100) 
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ANY women who have been using 

Hinds Honeyand Almond Cream 
on the hands and arms do not realize 
how delightfully beneficial it is for the 
complexion. Thesame distinctive qual- 
ities that soothe and heal windburnand 
sunburn will keep the skin of the face 
and neck soft, clear and refreshed, thus 
enhancing the charm of natural skin 
beauty. It is fragrant, refining. 


Let me suggest that you begin to use 
this gratifying cream now so you may 
have that soft, velvety skin throughout 
the winter even tho daily exposure 
to bleak winds is unavoidable. 
Apply only sufficient to moisten the 
skin, use it morning and night, also 
before and after an out door trip. 


HINDS WEEK-END BOX contains . 
six trial size packages of the fascinating 
Hinds Cream Toilet Requisites— pure, 
fragrant, refined, beneficial. Charm- 
ingly boxed in old rose. soc. Postpaid. 


Ask your dealer for Hinds 
Cream Superior Toilet Requi- 
sites, but if not obtainable, 
order from us. We will send 
postpaid in the U. S. and 
guarantee satisfaction. 


A.S. HINDS, Dept. 14, 
Portland, Maine 


Miss Cecil Arden, Mezzo Soprano, 
Metropolitan Opera, subject of two 
portraits by the celebrated Campbell 
Phillips, and recipient of many flat- 


tering screen offers writes: 
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Grey Danella crepe gown showing the new silhouette, designed by 
Bergdorf Goodman for the Spring Fashion Show at Hotel Commodore, N. Y. 


Paris Coutouriers and 
our own designing rooms: 
have produced a wonder- 
fully beautiful collection 
of wearable clothes. 


Ready-to-Wear, $85 up 
Made-to-Order, $200 up 


ERGDOKE 
OQODMAN 


616 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 


Cosmo 


bobbed up and down. “Help us to meet 


'where no one can see, quickly, quickly. 


| 
| 


resist this thing, my dear, so I'll 


| 


The world is getting old.” 

“Well, there's the library at Number 
One Hundred! No one has ever been in 
there except me since Willy passed away. 
You can come there any time you like and 
not a soul will see you. And he, if he 
doesn't mind his trousers, can climb over 
the back wall, so that he sha’n't be seen 
going into the house. IL. Wouldn't do it 
lor anyone but you, my dear. That room 
has dear memories for me.” 


IND and sweet, but what was the use? 
It must be Chilton, Chilton, or noth- 
ing at all. And so Lola kissed her grati- 
tude upon the hot rouged cheek, but shook 
her head and sighed. (Go on, de Brézé, 
go on.) “He wouldn’t dare,” she said. 
‘Nowhere in town-——it’s far too dangerous. 
The least whisper, the merest hint of gos- 
Lady Cheyne wobbled at the thought. 
There was more in this than met the eye 
a Great Romance, love in High Place;. 
How wonderful to be in,. perhaps, on his- 
“But at night,” she said. “Late, when 
everyones in bed. I assure you that after 
twelve One Hundred might be in the coun- 
“Ah,” said Lola, “the country. Isn't 
there some place in the country, high up 
near the sky, with woods behind it where 
we can meet and speak. .. .” 

“Whitecross!’’ cried Lady Cheyne, bril- 
liantly inspired. ‘Made for love and kisses 
if ever there was a place. How dull of me 
only just to have thought of that.” 

“Whitecross? What is that?” How 
eager the tone, how tremulous the voice. 

“My darling nest on the Chiltons, where 
I'm so seldom able to live. If only I 
could get away, but I'm tied to town.” 

“Next Friday, perhaps—that’s the last, 
the very last—’’ 

“Well then, it must be Friday. I can't 
tell you 
what I'll do. I'll leave on Thursday. It 
will give a new bevy of my protégés a lit- 
tle rest and a quiet time for practice. And 
you can come down on Friday.” 

“You darling!” (Good for you; de Brézé. 
Very well done, indeed.) 

“Now get a pencil and a piece of paper 
and write everything down. The station 
is Princes Risborough.” (As if Lola didn't 
know that!) “You go from Paddington 
and you catch the two-twenty, arriving 
there just before four. I can’t send a car 
to meet you because my poor old ten-year- 
old outside would drop to pieces going up 
to Whitecross. So you must take a sta- 
tion cab and be driven up in time for tea, 
and you will find one Russian, one Pole, 
two Austrians, one Dane and a dear friend 
of mine with a voice like velvet who was 
Czecho-Slovak during the war and German 
beforé and after. A very nice lot, full of 
talent. I don't know where they're all go- 


ing to sleep and I'm sure they don't care, 


| indiscretion. 


so what’s it matter? They'll give us music 
from morning to night and all sorts of fun 
in between. Killing two birds with one 
stone, eh?” 

Was it the end of the rainbow at last? 
“Oh, dear Lady Cheyne, what can I say?”’ 

“Nothing more, now, you dear little 
wide-eyed celandine, wait till we meet 
again. Run away and leave me to Mrs. 
Rumigig. It's a case of old frocks onto 
new linings. Income tax drives us even to 
that. But I’m very glad, oh so very glad, 
you came to me, my dear!” 


ND Lola threw her arms round the col- 
lector of stray dogs and poured out her 
thanks, with tears. One rung nearer, two 
rungs nearer. . .. And in the next room, 
having heroically overcome an almost con- 
quering desire to put her ear to the key- 
hole, stood Mrs. Rumbold, still suffering 
from the second of her surprises. 

“Do your best to let me have two day 
frocks and an evening frock,” said Lola. 
“And I will come for them sometime Fri- 
day early. Don’t fail me, will you, Mrs. 
Rumbold? You can’t think and I couldn't 
possibly explain to you how important it 


Is. 

“Well, I should say not. I should think 
it és important indeed! Little Lola 
Breezy’s doing herself well these days, stay- 
ing with the nobility and gentry and all.” 
The woman was amazed to the extent of 
How did a lady’s maid, 


‘daughter of the Breezys of Queen's Road, 


Bayswater, perform such a miracle? They 


SHE RUSTILE OF SILK 


Hlamilton’s 
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were certainly topsyturvy times. these 

And then Lola turned quickly and caught 
Mrs. Rumbold’s arm. “You are op your 
honor to say nothing about me to Lady 
Cheyne remember, and if, by any chance 
you mention my name bear in mind that jt 
is Madame de Brézé. You understand?” 

There was a moment’s hesitation fol. 
lowed by a little gasp and a bow “] 
quite understand, Modum, and |] thank 
you for your custom.” 

But before Mrs. Rumbold returned to 
her workroom, in which the trunks looked 
more perky now, she remained Where she 
stood for a moment and rolled her eyes 

“Well,” she asked herself, “did you 
Modum de Brézé! And she looks it 
too, and speaks it. My word, them orders’ 
Blowed if the modern girl don't cop the 
currant bun. It isn't for me to say any. 
thing, but for the sake of that nice Jit 
woman in the watchmaker’s shop | hope 


it’s all right. That's all And now 
your ladyship, what can | have the pleasure 
of doing for you, if you please? And 


thank you for comin’, I'm sure. 
ass” 


limes js 


HEN Lola went into Feo’s room that 

evening it was with the intention oj 
asking for her first holiday. It was a large 
order—she knew that, because her mistre. 
had made innumerable engagements 
the week. But this was to be another and 
most important rung in that ladder, which. 
if not achieved, rendered useless the others 
that she had climbed. 

She was overjoyed to find Feo in an ex. 
cellent mood, Things had been going we! 
The world had been full of amusement ap 
a new man had turned up, a pucka man 
this time, discovered at the Winchfields’. 
constant in his attentions ever since. He 
owned a string of race horses and trained 
them at Dan Thirlwall’s old place behind 
Worthing, which made him all the more 
interesting. Feo adored the excitement oj 
racing. And so it was easy for Lola t 
approach her subject and she did so at the 
moment when she had her ladyship in her 
power, the curling irons steaming. 

“If you please, my lady,” she said ina 
perfectly even voice and with her eyes on 
the black bobbed hair, “would it be quite 
convenient for you if 1 had a. week oii 
from Thursday?” 

“Convenient? That isn’t the word,” said 
Feo. “But what the devil does that mat- 
ter? If 1 dont give you a week off, | 
suppose you'll take it.” 

Lola's lips curled into a — It was 
impossible to resist this womaf and he 
peculiar way of putting things. “But | 
think you know me better than that,” she 
said, twining that thick wiry hair round 
the tongs as an Italian twines spaghetti 
round a fork. 

“What makes you think so? I dont 
know you. I haven't the remotest idea 
what you're like. You never tell me any- 
thing. Ever since you've been with me 
you've never let me see under your skin 
once. I don't believe that you're Breezy: 
niece. I've only her word for it. After 
Sunday morning’s exhibition I'm quite 
clined to believe that you are Madame de 
Brézé masquerading as a lady’s maid. Il 
the war was still going on, 1 might think 
that you were a spy. A great idea tor 
you to get into this house and pinch the 
papers of a Cabinet Minister. Yes, o% 
course you can have a week off. What are 
you going to do? Get married, alter al: 

Lola shook her head and the curl wen 
away from her lips. “I want to go down 
to the country for a little rest,” she said 

Something in the tone of Lola's voue 
caught Feo’s ears, She looked sharply at 
her reflection in the glass and saw that the 
little face which had captured her tanc, 
and become so familiar, had suddenly tak- 
en on an expression of so deep a yearnits 
as to make it almost unrecognizable. The 
wide-apart eyes burned with emotion, the 
red lips and those sensitive nostrils “4 
noted a pent-up excitement that was sta 
tling. ._ What was it that this strang 
secretive child had made up her mind & 
do—to commit—to lose? “There 1 love 
at the bottom of this,” she said. 

And Lola replied, “Yes, my lady,” 
ply and with a sort of pride. An then 
took hold of herself, tight. . 

“It wouldn't have been any good to deny 
it. It’s all over you like a label. Its - 
infernal nuisance, Lola, but I'll try and get 
on without you. If you're not going to 
married, watch your step, as the \ mericans 

(Continued on page 102) 


W. L. George, who is now in this country lecturing on the in- 
telligence of women, will have an article in the April Harpers 
Bazar on the intriguing, ever-discussed subject—Platonic Love. 
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CHANDLER SIX 


Pace Maker In Style and Value 


TOURING CAR 


Scraps Previous 
Motor Car Values 


SEDAN $2395 


+ everything that makes a better 
motor car, this latest Chandler Six 
is far ahead of current automobile 
practice. Three years from now these 
new Chandlers will still be stylish, 
efficient, economical cars. 


Chandler’s advanced style and 
smartness, its grace of line and charm 
of color, are more than superficial 
adornment. They are the fitting ac- 
companiments of sinewy strength, lithe 
sturdiness and superb performance. 


This is the first fine car in which 
moderate means may get all of the long 
coveted qualities heretofore obtainable 
only at cost beyond the average buyer’s 
idea of judicious expenditure. 


The sweeping success of this new 
Chandler at every automobile show is 
an impressive recognition of quality. 


CHANDLER MOTOR CAR COMPANY, CLEVELAND 
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A modermied bande 
comfortal 
over the hips. eliminat ASHION no longer de- 
the need for a corset. De- 
hose supporters mands the frozen curves 


of a moulded figure, but seeks 
rather to express the charm 
of youth—youth with its 
graceful, ever changing lines 
—with its classic grace of 
unfettered posture—with 
its slim beauty. 


DeBevoise Brassieres have an 
irresistible appeal to everyone in sym- 
pathy with this modern conception 
of the perfect form. There is a De 
Bevoise for every type of figure, for 
every phase of feminine activity and 
for every occasion. 

The “Willoway” illustrated above, 
is perhaps the most perfect garment 
ever designed to support one’s figure 
without imposing the slightest re- 
straint or concealing graceful body 
curves. It gives just the right degree 
of sinuosity demanded by the newest — 
style creations and is admirably 
adapted for active sports and dancing. 


At the left is a delightful example of ex- 
quisite DeBevoise design and needlecraft, 
cunningly wrought of lace and fretted ribbon 
and nosegays—a creation to delight the soul 
of any beauty-loving woman. 

The “Youthsway” shown below, is a top- 
less corset bandeau with an elastic waist- 
line which has won universal popularity. Its 
clever design flattens the bust, giving the 
girlish straight lines of youth. 


Your favorite Brassiere Department will 
gladly assist you in the selection of the “Debb- 
e-voice” style best suited to your figure. An 
illustrated booklet, which we will send at 
your request, will also aid your selection. 


De Bevoise 


Brassieres - that - Beautif ye 


AllFigures AllOccasions All Prices 
Made, Labeled and Guaranteed by 
CHAS. R. DEBEVOISE CO., Newark, N. J. 


World’s oldest and largest Brassiere Manufacturers 


ORIGINAL—BEST 
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it was 
something which no one had been able to 


need. 
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I don't give you this tip on moral 
grounds but from the worldly point of 
You have your living to make and 
there's Breezy to think about and your 
people.” 

She put her hand up and grasped the one 
in which Lola held the tongs, and drew 
her round. Strangely enough this con- 
tradictory creature was moved. Whether 
because she saw in Lola's eyes 


bring into her own, who can say? 
“It's a married man,’ she told herself, 


“or it’s Chalfont who isn't thinking of mar- 


riage. Go easy, my dear,’ she added. “Be- 
lieve only half you hear and get that veri- 
fied. Men are the most frightful liars. 
Almost as bad as women. And they have 
a most convenient knack of forgetting.” 


ND then she released the girl so that she 
might resume her job, as time was 
short, and she was dining rather early with 
the new man at Ranelagh, where ‘Twelfth 
Night” was to be acted as a pastoral by 
Bernard Fagan’s players. All the same her 
mind dwelt not so much with curiosity as 
with concern upon Lola’s leave of absence, 
because she liked the girl and had found 
her very loyal, consistently cheery and al- 
ways ready to hand. 

“Let me see,’ she said, with an unchar- 
acteristic touch of womanliness that must 
have been brought out by the flaming 
feminism of Lola. “Among the frocks that 


‘Il hurled at you on Sunday there's pretty 


certain to be something that you can wear. 
Help yourself and to anything else that 
You must look nice. I insist on 


that. And you'll also want something to 


put these things in. Tucked away some- 
where there are one or two dress cases 


They've come in use- 


without my initials. 
Rout them out, I 


ful on other occasions. 


‘can’t think of anything else, but probably 


you will.” 

And she waved her hand with those long, 
thin, capable fingers, as much as to say, 
“Don't thank me. Youd do the same for 
me if | were in your shoes.” But Lola 
did thank her and wound up an incoherent 
burst by saying, “You're the most generous 
woman I've ever imagined.” 

“Oh well, I have my moments,” replied 
Feo, who liked it all the same. “Y'see, 
“The Colonel's lady and Judy O'Grady are 
sisters under the skin. ”’ 

She was very generous and very much 
interested and if the truth were to be told 
a little worried too. For all her coolness 
at the Carlton, Lola seemed to her to be 
so young, and so obviously virginal, just 
the sort of girl who would make a great 
sacrifice, taking to it a pent-up ecstasy 
for which she might be asked to pay a 
pretty heavy price. And it was such a mis- 
take to pay, according to her creed. 

Finally, dressed and scented, and wear- 
ing a pair of oddly shaped jade earrings, 
she stood in front of a pier-glass for a 
moment or two, looking herself over, and 
seeing under her eyes, for the first time, 
one or two disconcerting lines. What was 
she? Ten years older than this girl whose 
face was like an unplucked flower? Ten 
years certainly, all packed with incidents 
not one of which had been touched by 
ecstasy. 

When she turned away it was with a 
short quick sigh. “Damn,” she said, off on 
one of her sudden tangents. “I can see 
myself developing into one of those women 
who join the Salvation Army because 
they've lost their looks, or get out in the 
limelight to read bitter verses about dead 
cea fruit, if I'm not precious careful.” And 
her mind turned back to the hour with 
Ellingham in that foolish futuristic room 
of hers: and the way in which he had 
paced up and down, inarticulate, hands in 
pockets, and eventually been glad to go. 
Glad to go—think of it. . . . Never mind, 
here was the man with the race horses. He 
might be a little medieval, perhaps. And 
on her way out she put her hand under 
Lola’s chin and tilted up her face. “Um,” 
she said. “You have got it, badly, haven't 
you?” 

And Lola said, “Yes, my lady,” and felt 
as though she had never left Queen’s Road, 
Bayswater. 

“Well, good luck,’ and Feo was gone. 


© once again Lola stepped out onto 


the platform of Princes Risborough 
station to wait while a sulky porter, 
thoroughly trades-union in all his move- 


ments, made up his mind to carry Feo’s 
two cases out to a cab. He first of all 
read the name on the labels, pronouncing 
Brézé to himself as it was known to 
Queen’s Road. Bayswater. Then, with 
great deliberation and condescension, hav- 
ing placed a new quid in his mouth, he 
tilted them on to the barrow and wheeled 


them along the platform to thy 


yard, followed by Lola. — 

“Want a cab?” he asked. To which 
Lola replied, “Il dont think I'm quite 
strong enough to carry them mysel! 

And he gave her a quick look 
“Cheeky,” he thought. “Knows enough 
English fer that all right.” Whereupon 
he chi-iked the cab driver who was asleep 


on his box, and yelled out, “Don't yer want 
a job? Sittin’ up there all day, doin’ noth. 
in’! Do yer good to ‘ave my job for a bit 
Come on, darn. Give er ‘and with these 
‘ere. What d’yer think I'm paid for? 
Lola opened the door of the rickety and 
rather smelly cab for herself. Neither oj 
the men had thought of that. And then 
she handed the porter a shilling and looked 


him straight in the face with her most 
winning smile. “It doesn't reward you for 
your great politeness,” she said. “But 


these are hard times.” 

And so once more the white cross seen 
above the village; once more the village 
with its chapels and other public houses. 
warm old buildings as yet untouched by 
the hand of progress, which general 
means a cheap shop front and goods made 
in Germany; once more the road leading 
up to the Chiltons with the shadows oj 
old trees cast across. Chilton Park was 
left on the right, with its high wall, time 
worn, behind which Fallaray might even 
then be walking among his gardens. And 
presently the cab turned into the driveway 
of what had once been a farmhouse to 
which, by an architect who was an artist 
and not a builder, wings had been added 
The long uneven roof was thatched. the 
walls all creeper covered, the windows dia- 
mond paned, the door low, wide and wel- 
coming. A smooth lawn was dignified with 
old oaks and beeches and ablaze with 
numerous beds of sweet-williams and pan- 
sies and all the rustic flowers. A charming 
little place, rather perhaps self-consciously 
pretty, like a set on the stage. But ob, 
how delightful after Queen's Road, Bay-- 
water, and the labyrinths of similitude. 


ADY Cheyne was followed to the door by 
all her guests, and for a moment Lola 
thought that she had stumbled on a place 
crowded with European refugees. A _ niore 
eccentric collection she had never seen 
even during that epoch-making evening at 
Kensington Gore. 

“Here you are then, looking just as il 
you had stepped out of one of the pic- 
tures in the boudoir of the Duchess de 
eceived a hearty kiss on 
hostess took the op- 
Jose, of asking an im- 
portant question a whisper. “Your 
name, my dear. ‘m too sorry, but really 
my capacity $r remembering names has 
gone all looselike a piece of dead elastic. 

Lola laughed and told her, and then 
followed her introduction to the little 
group of hairy children who were all wait- 
ing on tenterhooks for a chance to act. It 
was a comical introduction, because by the 
time Lady Cheyne had said “Lola de 
Brézé,” she had forgotten the names of all 
her guests. And so, with a gurgle ol 
laughter, she pointed to each one in turn, 
and they stepped forward and spoke: first 
the women, “Anna Stezzel,” a bow and 4 
flash of teeth, “Regina Spatz,”’ a bow and 
a gracious smile, and then the men, “Salo 
Impf,’ “Valdemar Varvascho,’ “Simon 
Zalouhou,” “Max Wachevsky.” “Will 
Pouff,’ fired in bass, baritone and tenor, 
and accompanied by a kiss upon the little 
outstretched hand. It was all Lola could 
do to stop herself from peals of laughter 

Zalouhou, the violinist, was one of the 
biggest men Lola had ever seen. He stood 
six foot six in a pair of dilapidated boots 
and possessed a completely unathletic fig 
ure, with hips like a woman, large so! 
hands with long loose fingers and a splen- 
did leonine head with a mass of black hair 
streaked with white. He towered over the 
other little people like a modern Gulliver. 
His face was clean shaven, with fine fea- 
tures and a noble forehead, and a pair 0! 
eyes which had never failed to do more 
to attract crowded matinées of his country: 
women in the old days than the beauty 0! 
his playing and the mastery of his tech 
nique. He had only just arrived in Lon- 
don, penniless, and in a suit of clothes in 
which he had slept on many waysides. 


had fought for his country and against bis 


portunity, while so 


country, never knowing why, and — 
wanting to fight, and all the while he ha‘ 


clung desperately to his violin, which he 
had played to ragamuffin troops in order 
to be supplied with an extra hunk 0! 
bread and a second drink of coltee The 
story of his five or six years of mental and 
physical chaos, every moment of hich was 
abhorrent to his gentle spirit, was stam 
(Continued on page 104) 
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A SHOE BY HENNING 


HE design comes first, born of imagination and an un- 
mistakable sense of style. ‘he materials are chosen next, 
finest of soft suede, or sturdy calf, or gorgeous brocade, to suit 
the occasion which the shoe will grace. ‘The last, then, flat-, 
tering in every line. Details of finishing and trim are im- 
maculate, perfect. Only when the shoe is finished is the price 


to be put upon it considered. 


No matter what the occasion or the place, the woman whose 
shoes come from the Henning Boot shop is sure of distinction 


in design, exclusiveness in style, and superiority of material 


“HENNING FITS THE NARROW HEEL” 


HENNING 


Custom Made 


Boot Shop 
579 Madison Ave. at 57™ St. 


FITTED BY CRAFTSMEN 
NEW YORK 


FASHION APPROVES 
Gleaming against rich fabric or fur, the 
mesh bag is strikingly evident wherever 
smartly dressed women are seen, Fashion 
approves! 
And the wide range at which Whiting 
‘f Davis Mesh Bags are priced makes 
possible the possession by every woman 
of this style mecessity; a combination 
unusual of the beautiful and the prac- 
tical — Gifts That Last ! 

To the seeker of the exceptional, we 
suggest selections from designs in solid 
gold or sterling. 

Wuirtinc & Davis CoMPANY 
Plainville, Norfolk County, Massachusetts 

Originators of the Mesh Bag 


Whiting bb Davis sszz 


In the better grades, made of “* Whiting” soldered mesh. 


a 
HY NOT be one of the first to recognize the approach by ce 
of Spring by wearing a Gage Model particularly sy : 
adapted for marking the important change in the es. 
seasons which is pending! 
Sixty-six years of uninterrupted progress is represented in aes | 
the Gage Line, which embraces a range of prices suited to all | Be “ye - 
incomes and a variety of styles appropriate for every occasion I ‘ 
and adapted to all personalities. At leading millinery de- nd * Re 
Send for these new illustrated booklets, mailed free on Zz a 
application: 
Gage Millinery - Spring 1922 — Gave Sailors 
Little Miss Gage m the Great Out -of-Dvors 
CHICAGO, ILL. NEW YORK, N. Y. a ll 
iCERS 
NERY This trade mark is your 
guarantee of value and 
wan satisfaction. Look for it 
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the 
World plays 


In California, where it’s out-of-doors 
time all year round, much of Milady’s 
wardrobe must of course be designed 
with an eye to Country Club, Garden 
and even more active sports wear. 


So it’s not so surprising after all that 
California-made Meadowbrook Sport 
Hats should have come to be a little 
more distinctive —a little smarter —and 
a little more comfortable and practical, 
too—than sport hats designed in other 
parts of the world. 


Flexible head bands make Meadow- 
brooks comfortable and snug-fitting— 
selected materials and the finest of work- 
manship make them durable—allurin 
haunting colors and styles that revea 
an artist's sure touch in design and mo- 
tif give them that true Meadowbrook 
smartness which Milady has learned to 
demand. 


At those stores where you would ex- 


pect to find the best. 


SIMON MILLINERY CO. 
883 Market Street San Francisco 


EASTERN SALES OFFICE 


Louis Strauss & Son 
15 West 78th Street New York City 


California 
SPORT HATS 
Town and Country 
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ROSELLE OF SILK 


Cosmo 


llamilton’ s 


ontimued jrom page 102) 


heavily upon his face. 

IEKven as Lola was being escorted up- 
stairs to her room by a thrilled country 
maid, there was a crash upon the piano 
in the hall and an outburst of song. What 
that littl house thought of all those ex- 
traordinary people, who could not keep 
quiet under any circumstance, would have 
filled a book. The ghosts of tormer resi- 
dents, farming people, must have stood 
about in horror and surprise. And yet, as 
Lady Cheyne well knew, they were all sim- 
ple souls ready to go into ecstasies at the 
sight of a daisy and imbued with genuine 
lovalty towards each other. 


pApy Cheyne followed Lola up. She 
arrived in the tiny bedroom, whose ceil- 
ing sloped down to two small windows, 
breathless and laughing. 

“You cant swing a cat in here,” she said. 
“But, after all, who ever does swing a cat? 
1 hope youll be comfortable and I know 
youll be amused. I just want to tell you 
one thing, my dear. You are at perfect 
liberty to do whatever you like, to wandei 
away out of range of the piano with or 
without any of my dear delightful babies, 
or stay and listen to them and watch the 
fun. Until sleep overcomes them, they will 
sing and play and applaud and have the 
time of their lives, which is exactly what 
I've brought them here to do, poor things. 
All the men will fall in love with you, ot 
course. But you're perfectly used to that, 
arent you? Youll look like a miniature 
among oleographs, but the change will do 
you good and show you another side of 
life. One thing I can guarantee. You 
won't be disturbed in the morning before 
eleven o'clock. No one thinks of getting 
up until then. I’m particularly anxious for 
vou to like Zalouhou. I predict that he 
wili have an extraordinary success in Lon- 
don, when he makes his appearance next 
week at Queen’s Hall. Did you ever see 
such a man’? If I know anything about it 
at all, women will rush forward to the 
platform to kiss his feet—not because he 
plays the violin like Kreisler but because 
of those magnetic eyes. Success in every 
walk of life is due entirely to eyes. You 
know that, my dear. And as to the Great 
Affair I will ask no questions, see nothing 
and hear nothing, but rejoice in believing 
that | am being of use. It is exactly right, 
isn't it, Golden Head? Ah, me, those dear 
dead days. Now come and have some 
tea and taste my strawberries. They're 
wonderful this year.” 

But before going down—and how kind 
everybody was--Lola stood at one of her 
windows from which she could see a corner 
of Chilton Park, and her heart went out to 
Fallaray like a white dove. It was in the 
air, in the cloudless sky, in the birds’ songs, 
in the rustle of the leaves, in the beauty 
and glory of the flowers that her time had 
come at last, that all her work and train- 
ing were to be put to the supreme test. 
Success would mean the little gold cage of 
which she had heard again in her dream, 
but which would be the merest lead with- 
out love. Failure... . 

Her appearance eventually in the hall, 
a long, many windowed room, with great 
bowls of cut flowers on gate-legged tables 
and old dressers, was celebrated by Salo 
Impf with an improvisation on the piano 
that was filled with spring and received 
with noisy approval. Imbued with a cer- 
tain amount of crude tact the men of the 
party did nothing more than pay tribute 
to Lola with their eyes, while they sur- 
rounded Lady Cheyne as though she were 
a queen, as indeed she was, having it in her 
power not only to provide them with bed 
and board, but to bring them out and give 
them a chance in a country always ready 
to support talent. It was a funny sight to 
see this amazingly fat, kind woman pour- 
ing tea at a tiny table into tiny cups sur- 
rounded by people who seemed to be per- 
petually hungry, but who sang even while 
they ate, and laughed and jabbered in be- 
tween. 

“What would Simpkins say if he could 
see me here?” thought Lola. “And Mother 
and Ernest and Sir Peter Chalfont. 
and Lady Feo?” 


UT she felt happy and in a way com- 

forted among these people. Like her 
they were all struggling towards a goal, 
all striving after something for which they 
had served their apprenticeship. Not one 
of them had yet successfully emerged and 
they were living on what Mrs. Rumbold 
called “the scraggy diet of hope.” It did 


her good to be among them at that mo. 
ment, to hear their discussions in amazing. 
ly broken English ot a debut n) London 
to be aware of the extraordinary en ourage- 
ment which they gave to each othe with. 
out jealousy—-which was so rar She 
found herself listening enthralled tw. the 
arias sung by Anna Stezzel, and the Griee 
songs which were so perfectly played 
Impft. 

But it was when Zalouhou stood up with 
his violin, and played some of the wistfy! 
folk songs of his country, that she <a with 
her hands clasped together, leaning for. 
ward, and moved to a deep emotion 
Hunger, the daily wrestle with surly earth. 
illness, the subjection to a crushing auto- 
cracy, and beneath it self-preservation 
they were all in these sad. fierce songs 
which sometimes burst into passionate re- 
sentment and at others laughed a little and 
jogged along. What a story they told. so 
much rougher and so much sterner than 
her own. They gave her courage to go 
forward in her crusade, but they leit he: 
uncertain as to what was to be her next 
step. 

When Zalouhou played it was with his 
eyes on Lola. Her sympathy and under. 
standing drew out his most delicate and 
imaginative skill and gave him inspira- 
tion; and when he had finished, and laid 
aside his violin, he went to the soja on 
which she was sitting, and crouched hugely 
at her feet, and said something softly in 
his own tongue. He spoke no English. but 
she could guess his meaning because in his 
eves there was the look with which she 
was familiar in the eyes of Treadwell, 
Simpkins and Chalfont. And she said to 
herself, “As there is something in me that 
stirs the hearts of men, give me _ the 
chance, oh God, to let it be felt by the only 
man | shall ever love and who is all alone 
on earth!’ And while the room rang with 
music she went forward in spirit to the 
gate in the wall of Chilton Park, which 
she had seen from her window. opened it, 
and went inside to look for Fallaray. The 
intuition which had been upon her so long 
that she might touch the heart of Fallaray 
in Chilton Pafk was strong ‘upon her then, 
once more, 

But she had to wait until after dinner 
before her opportunity came to slip away, 
and this she did when her fellow-workers 
had returned to the hall, drawn back to 
the piano as by a magnet. And then she 
escaped, in a silver frock, stole into the 
placid garden which was filled with the 
aroma of sweet peas and June roses, went 
down to the gate in the high wall, and 
stood there, trembling. 

(Go on, de Brezé, go on' ) 


;XCEPT for the servants Fallaray was 

+ alone in his house. 

He had slept late that morning, put 
newspapers aside, and allowed the tele- 
phone to ring unanswered. He was de- 
termined, at least for a few days, to cut 
himself off from London and especially 
from the new and futile turn that was 
taking place in politics. It didnt seem 
to him to matter that because his chief had 
boxed the political compass again and, like 
Gladstone, talked with furious earnestness 
on both sides of every question, only to 
leave anger and stultification at every step, 
the papers were making a dead set at him, 
holding him up to ridicule and abuse and 
working with vitriolic energy against his 
government at every bi-election. If this 
man were dragged at last from the seat 
that he had won by a trick, and held by 
trickery, another of the same kidney, and 
possibly worse principles, would be put 
into his place to build up another and a 
similar rampart about himself with bribes 
and honors. It was the system, Nothing 
could prevent it. Professional politicians 
had England by the throat and they were 
backed by underground money and sup- 
ported by politically owned newspapers. 

What use to struggle against such odds? 
He wanted to forget Ireland for a little 
while, if it was possible to forget Ireland 
even for so short a space of time as his 
holiday would last. He wanted to put out 
of his mind the horrible mess in Silesia 
which was straining the entente cordiale 
to the breaking point and the bungling 
over the coal strike which had put out the 
fires of industry: and so he had been want 
dering among his rose gardens, hatless, 
with the breeze in his hair, and the scent 
of new-mown hay in his nostrils, listening 
to the piping of the thrush, to the passion- 

(Continued on page 110) 


In a month or two “Young People’s Pride” will begin its exciting 


course in Harper’s Bazar. 
Benét, the voung poet of 
“The Beginning of Wisdom,” 


This is a new novel by Stephen Vincent 
twenty-three 
has attracted so much attention 


whose first novel, 
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HANAN SHOES | 


| A shoe which bestows tapering 
delicacy and comely dignity 

| upon the Sandal. Admiurable 
for Afternoon and Street wear, 

as well as for the Southland and 
for Summer. Patent Leather; 
Plain Toe; Pliable Sole; Mili- 
tary Heel; Perforated Vamp 
and Upper. Characterful ele- 
gance coupled with the substan- 
tiality of all Hanan handiwork. 


HANAN & SON 


a 
nal NEW YORK BOSTON CHICAGO BUFFALO 
PHILADELPHIA SAN FRANCISCO KANSAS CITY 
CLEVELAND PITTSBURGH MILWAUKEE LOUIS 
LONDON PARIS 
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The French way 
to remove hair 


the French scientist, invented the depila- 
tory which now bears his name. The women 
of Paris—always exquisite in their smartness 
—have found X-Bazin the simplest and most 
effectual preparation forsafely removingsuper- 


fluous hair. It’s Safe! 


A fiesh-colored powder, delicately rose perfumed, it leaves the skin 
smooth, white, cool and free from any trace of superfluous hair. It 
may be used by any woman with perfect confidence. Unlike shaving, 
it will not encourage the further growth of hair. 


At all drug and department stores. soc. and $1.00; in the U. S. 
and Canada. Elsewhere 7<sc. and Si.so. 


Send 10c. for sample and descriptive booklet 
Made by the makers of Sozodont. 
GEO, BORGFELDT & CO\NPANY, Sef Distributors 


Derr. C, 16TH Street aND Irvine Pace, New 


Jashionette 
Invisible HAIR NETS 


The 


Patw Beacn 


We can’t be sure that Psyche 
vel bee) air this way. but 
nanny a mexlern maklen 

lies off the low Psyche knot 
« display her hair te perfee- 


tion \ Dashionette wil, keep 


Thi 
NEW PORT 
Named fer Soctety’s Summer «strone- 
Newport is this start 
the older Webel 

sutiful clistineue wh 
bashionette 


with tly long tresses 
ile tlil- of the 
t requires much hair 
fu hat the result is 


Pash) 


The New Coiffures 


HIS is a season of wterestine coiffures—even the 
bobhed heads of yesterday are tucked up and pinned to 
simulate luxuriant tresses. 


(ur new hook “Society Corttures” pictures and explains 
the various wavs smart women are wearing their hair—all 
if them easy to arrange with the aid of a Fashionette. 
Send for a copy—mailed promptly and without charge. 
Lach Fashionette envelope contams a coupon good for an 
additional of “Societys 


Fashionette Invisible Hair Nets are exceptionally strong, 
perfectly shaded to blend with your own hatr, and shaped 
to conform with any corffure. The usual shades, in either 
single or double mesh, are 15¢ each, 2 tor 25¢ at department 
stores, spt cllty shops and drug storcs, White or grey are 


ality 


Clomals 
1200 Broadway 


Samstags 


Fashionette, 
12001 Broadway 
New York City 

Please send “Society 
free of charge, to 


we 
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ave You Found 


The New Beauty? 


LWAYS the yearning eves of women have held the hope that 


they might be made young. 
to many an hour’s nx inipulation that had neither rhyme not 
And then in the mirror a flash of youth looked out at them. 


reason. 


They have submitted themselves 


Lut it was merely a flash—the next morning they looked tired and 


élder 


You cannot overstimulate your 
It is only now that doctors have found this out—and with 


‘eaction. 


face at 


age without a bad 


it have found the really scientific way to build up the muscles of the 


face. 


It is molding the muscles just as they are constructed under 


the skin. and molding them where they ne ed building up. 


jear this always clearly in your mind. 
face young—you cannot make the skin young. 


Until you make the muscles of your 
After this new Face Molding 


Treatment, your mirror reveals to you a young face, and it reveals a younger 


face the next day. 


Primrose House is the home of this Face Molding Treatment. 


Come to Primrose House and let one of the trained nurses mold away the 
lines of weariness and years. 


Or—if you cannot come to Primrose House—you may give yourself a face 


molding treatment in your own home by means of the 


New Beauty Face Molder 


This is an entirely new and unique appliance to mold the 
It brings to your own home the skill of the operator. 
women .every where 


it you will realize 


why 


are 


enthusiastic 


facial muscles 
Atter you have tried 
about it. $7.50. 


With the Face Molder you will want to use Face Molding Cream and Rose 


Leat Cleansing Cream. 


Rose Leaf Cleansing Cream: 


skin, 


your skin 
fragrance of 


leave 
with the 
$1.00, $2.00, $3.50. 


removes all impurities, 
improves the texture of the skin. 
scrupulously 
real 


Cleanses the 
and steadily 
It will “ace 


me 


clean and 


Face Molding Cream: 
for the 
Molding 
rebuilds the 


Treatment. It 
tissues of the 


This cream is the 
famous Primrose House 
renews and 
skin and fills 


Stns up hollows under the eyes. If molded in 
rose leaves. for a few minutes daily, it will keep the 
skin firm and smooth. $1.00, $3.00, $5.00. 


Other Primrose House Preparations are: 


Petal Bloom: A delicate 


powder that gives the 
skin a lovely smooth 
finish and protects it. 


It relieves the shiny ap- 
pearance of the nose and 
is particularly recom- 
mended for a_ in- 
clined to be oily. May 
be used in place of pow- 
der or as a powder foun- 
dation. $1.50. 


Chiffon Powder: Chiffon- 
soft, chiffon-light, chit- 
fon-fine —this is a face 
powder for the day-time 
so perfect in color and 
in translucent loveliness 
that it blends’ imper- 
ceptibly with every skin 
and enhances its beauty 
to a subtle smoothness. 
$3.50. 

Hair Tonic “A”: If you 
have an oily scalp and 
hair that becomes un- 
manageable a short time 
after it has been sham- 


“Tere Devells Youth” 


pooed you will indeed be 


grateful for this new 
hair tonic. Not only will 
it relieve an oily condi 
tion of the scalp but it 
will give new lite to the 
hair. $1.50. 

Hair Tonic “B": This 


supplies just enough oil 
to the scalp to stimulate 
the activity of the se 


baceous glands. It witl 
not only actually cause 
hair to grow, but it will 


keep it and lus- 


trous. 


fluffy 
$1.50. 

Primrose Hand Cream: 
This is a_ faintly fra- 
vrant finishing cream in 
pure jelly form. Use it 
always atter washing the 
hands to counteract the 
effect of the soap, and 
always before going out 


It gives the hands a 
lovely sthooth finish and 
keeps them soft and 
white. $1.00, €2.00 


Evste WATERBURY Morris— / ice President 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 


3 East 52nd Street 


Gallery B 


New York 
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thing has happened to her, Mr. Motherwell, 
he will die. 1 have not the slightest doubt 
of it.’ 
“Where did he meet her—was she—” 
“She was nobody in the world but a 


beautiful girl,’ said Mr. Glaenzer, “and 
never pretended to be anything else. Her 


name was Clelia Lee, and she was a dis- 
tant connection of a poor and gone-to-seed 
branch of the Virginia Lees. She said 
frankly that her grandfather had started 
out as a doctor but ended as a veterinary. 
When interested ladies—you know how 
kindly and how interested our New York 
ladies can be?—-asked her about this Lee 
and that Carroll and all the rest of it’? (the 
man of a hundred generations smiled slight- 
ly), “she told them just what I have told 


you. It really leit them very little to say, 
thought. 
“One or two of them didn’t invite her, 


but aiter Crandall took her to 
was a little embarrassing for 
them, because she created, as they say, a 
jurore, there. Duchesses. Honorables. 
kverybody at all. Our American duchesses 


L believe, 
London, it 


had to present her to everybody. They 
dont know a_ vet's daughter from a 
Colonial Dame, you know, over there,” 
said Mr. Glaenzer, smiling mildly. “It's 
surprising, how seldom they think about 


the Mlayjlower.... 

“And now, Mr. Motherwell,” 
cluded, “you know as much as 
which is no more than everybody 
he added. 

“Except, 
ly, “what 
married 

The jeweler 


he con- 
I know 


knows,” 


” the young man suggested gent- 
Miss Lee was doing belore she 


noddeal appreciatively. 

“Of course. Except that,’ he agreed. 

“As to that, | can only \say that White 
told me that she was recommended to his 
attention by a French friend of poor 
Nettie’ s—an old governess. ‘That is a little 
ironical, isn't it, Mr. Motherwell? She 
duenna-ed a baker's dozen of music stu- 
dents in Paris, and this girl, she told him, 
had come direct’ from a convent in ~-the 
south, over here somewhere, on a scholar- 
ship. She knew all about her. Had any 
amount of letters. She was as good as 
she was beautiful.”’ 


E paused and sighed. It was evident 

that he was worried to a degree. 

“You see, Mr. Motherwell, my poor 
friend didn’t go to the music halls,” he 
said. “He might have married anyone he 
liked, 1 suppose. If he happens to love 
beauty more than anything on earth, and 
found it, with a reasonable amount of love 
into the bargain, from a woman who is one 
of the frankest L ever met—poor Crandall, 
I'd give up anything but one of my own 
children to bring her back!” he groaned 
and put his hand over his eyes. 

Motherwell put back the thought that /e 
would have cheerfully given up the two 
Glaenzer sons he had met, for a much less 
beautiful woman than Mrs. Crandall White. 

“You think, then, that she won't come 
back?”’ he asked quietly. 

“Come back? Come?” Glaenzer repeat- 
ed scornfully. “Get back, you mean, 
think. What but the most dreadful neces- 
sity could take her away? Does that 
letter sound like an eloping wife? And 
why should she Adored, literally 
adored by a man who would cut out his 
eves if she wanted them set in a dinner 
ring! Pearls, a yacht—you know, Mother- 
well, that Mr. White has inherited as much 
again as he made, and that was a great 
deal—the Lenox place, the Bar Harbor 
place, the apartment in Paris, anything on 
God's earth she wanted! His children 
friendly. even, which isn't always to be 
expected, vou know. And such a man! 
Such a character, such distinction, such 
brains, and believe me, Motherwell. more 
charm than I ever found in one of vour 
countrymen! Think of a man who would 
give up the English ambassadorship, with- 


go? 


out a second thought, because the idea 
irightened his wife!” 

“The present— 

“No, that was poor Netiie. It would 
take more than an embassy to frighten 
Clelia. 

“What do you make of the letter, 
Motherwell?” he flashed out suddenly. 

“I think, as anybody must think, of 


course, that she was forced to go, for some 
reason, or thought she was, and that she 
couldn't have liked it, because she cried 
when she wrote it. I think that she may 
have been intimidated by threats against 
her husband's life—perhaps her own, but 
I should say his.” 

“Because of that part about his not 
needing to be frightened to death, though 
she was?” 

“Because of that, yes. There has been 
no suggestion of any ransom?” 


Daskam 


Jrom 


Bacon’s Novel 
page 
“None at all. Crandall has Stayed at 


home ever since, or would have, until | 
warned him that he could not conceal his 


trouble from the servants. I sent him to 
Atlantic City, where he occas sionally gaes 
for a slight bronchial cough, and it js un- 
derstood that they are both away for a 
little. He can be reached in a few minutes, 
ol course. 

“What,” said Motherwell alter a 
moment, “does he expect to do, in case 
she doesn’t return, aiter a reasonable 
time?” 

(GL AENZER spread his hands blankly. 

What can he do? After that letter, he 


would not dare appeal to the polic: 


**Lely means what she said, he told 
me. 

“That is,’ Motherwell corrected, “she 
means that she had to write it. Its not 
very difficult to understand that she may 
have felt that she had to, at least. There 
are certain blufis that few women dare to 
call.’ 

“You mean, that this may not be he: 
feeling at all, but a dictated phrase, more 
or less?” 


“And in that case, 
of any criminal. 

“Of course. We thought of 
yet. . . said Glaenzer 
“And yet—?” 

“She may have 
well. We have to remember 
she did—then she neve 

“You think so?” 

“Clelia White is one of the most evef- 
tempered women I ever knew,” said My 
Glaenzer, “but she is also one of the 
determined. You must have noticed that 
they often go together. She never fies 
out in a nervous passion and then eats her 
words, later. That letter sounds very 
much like her, Mr. Motherwell. What does 
she say there?——‘Remember that, [ mean 
it.’ Personally I think she does.” 

“You mean that you think she wanted 
to disappear like that?”’ 

don’t say that. Of course she couldn't 
want to. But I think that she thought she 
had to. I admit frankly that that doesn't 
souml to me like a dictated letter, Mr. 
Motherwell,’ 
_ “Ot course,” said the young man, “there 
is this. It might not be dictated in form, 
but in spirit. I mean, she may have been 
told what to say, and allowed to say it in 
her own words.” 

“Yes, that is possible,” said the jeweler. 

Motherwell looked at him. 

“But you don’t think so,” he thought. 

“It was ev idently decided in great haste, 
all of it,” he said aloud. 

“You mean... 

“l mean the paper it's on, the chaotic 
way it's written, the repetitions, the utter 
lack of preparation, the jact that she 
leaves the alibi to her husband.” 

“But, my dear young man,’ Glaenzer 
interrupted hastily, “people don't make ela- 
borate preparations for being—’"’ he stopped 


it's simply the threat 


that. And 
slowly. 
Motherwell repeated 
meant it, Mr. Mother- 
that And if 
will come hack.’ 


suddenly. 

“Being what?’ Motherwell asked 
“Come, Mr. Glaenzer, you know you dont 
think Mrs. White was abducted!” 

“No, I don’t,” the jeweler agreed shortly. 
“You're very clever, Mr. Motherwell, I 


matter of fact, people dont 
abduct rich men’s wives. Children, occa- 
sionally, but the letter naming the ransom 
usually comes along quickly.” 

“Perhaps,’’ Motherwell suggested thought- 


dont. As a 


fully, “they're afraid the average rich man 
mightn’t pay such a large ransom for his 


wile!” 

“Perhaps they 
seriously. 

“But it so happens that in this case the 


are,’ said Mr. Glaenzer 


rich man would,” Motherwell reminded 
him. “I take it there are no children? 
“None.” 
“As a matter of fact, it wouldnt be at 


all impossible to abduct a rich man’s wile, 

Motherwell persisted. “I admit its not a 

fashionable crime, but it could be done. 

He would pay anything, wouldn't he?” 
“Anything he owns.” 


“That's generally known, isn’t it?” 
“His devotion to her? Naturalls 
“Well, then,” said the young man, “I 


hardly see how we can help considering it 

asa possibility. 
“White thinks so, 
“I hope it is so,” 


of course.”’ 
said Motherwell, “tor 


then it will be easier.” 

Easier?” 

“Why. of course. It’s much easier to 
find a woman who doesn't want to be lost 
than one who does. And one thing that 
makes it easier in any event, in this lady's 
case, is her spectacular beauty. It must be 


difficult to keep such a person un- 
(Continucd on page 108) 
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The Finest 


of them all- 


A “Picture of Health” com- 
plexion is usually due to com- 
mon sense, every day care— 
plenty of water and good soap, 
applied with the proper wash 
cloth. 


The Turknit label on a wash cloth is 
proof that it is the proper cloth 
assurance that it is “Ravelproof,” 
and doubly durable. 


Patented Turknit machines KNIT 
the strongest, softest. selected yarns 
into a delightful, rough-on-one-side, 
smooth-on-the-other fabric. .Beauti- 
ful shell edgings in attractive colors 
make Turknit Wash Cloths unusually 
pleasing. 


Carried by most dealers. If yours 
does not have them, send his name 
and 30¢ for two most popular Turknit 
Wash Cloths: or send $1.00 for four 
Turknit Wash Cloths and Turknit 
Towel to match. 


e¢ KNITTED | 
WASH CLOFHS 


PUTNAM KNITTING COMPANY 
COHOES, N. Y. 


6 Motor-brand 


THE LARGER NET 


BEAUTY Designed to properly cover 
INTO | every style of coiffure 
YOUR || ALL SHADES 15 CAPOR FRINGE 
HAIR Gray and !I'hite Double Price 
' West Beach & Meteor Hair Nets have 
| WE strength above the usual, being made with 
30-inch strands of hair instead of the cus 
tomary 18-inch, meaning fewer knots. They 
| As are also weven closer tuan other nets. bye 
4 7 12 by 38 instead of the ordinary 10 by 38 
~~ mesh. The West pricess preserves the 
tm * r natural texture «f the hair, making the nets 
Th Sh | lustrous, elastic and invisible when worn. 
juisite Guaranteed perfect or money refunded 
S - Henne Made by the makers of 
Sottex pre iatural 
oils r hair — 
soft, t > ar WES 
Tanye Wurlers 
An ahsolut ampoo 
One Siz 10 | arantee of quality 
' Dealers Everywhere 
WEST RIC HAIR CU’ ‘O., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Canadi. utor B HOI Toronto, Canada 
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Ask Us Now 


This test will delight you 


Again we offer, and urge you to 
accept, this new teeth-cleaning 
method. 


Millions now employ it. Lead- 
ing dentists, nearly all the world 
over, are urging its adoption. The 
results are visible in whiter teeth 
wherever you look today. 


Bring them to your people. 


The war on film 


Dental science has declared a 
war on film. That is the cause of 
most tooth troubles. And brush- 
ing methods of the past did not 
effectively combat it. 


Film is that viscous coat you 
feel. It clings to teeth, enters 
crevices and stays. Then night 
and day it may do serious damage. 


Film absorbs stains, making the 
teeth look dingy. It is the basis 
of tartar. It holds food substance 
which ferments and forms acid. 
It holds the acid in contact with 


the teeth to cause decay. 


Millions of germs breed in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief 
cause of pyorrhea. Very few peo- 
ple have escaped the troubles 
caused by film. 


Two film combatants 


Now two combatants have been 


found. Many careful tests have 
proved their efficiency. 


A new-day tooth paste has been 
created, and these two film com- 
batants are embodied in it. The 
paste is called Pepsodent. 

Now every time you brush your 
teeth you can fight those film- 
coats in these effective ways. 


Also starch and acids 


Another tooth enemy is starch. 
It also clings to teeth, and in fer- 
menting it forms acids. 


To fight it Nature puts a starch 
digestant in saliva. She also puts 


alkalis there to neutralize the 
acids. 

Pepsodent multiplies the sali- 
vary flow. It multiplies the 


starch digestant in the saliva. It 
multiplies the alkalis. Thus these 
teeth-protecting forces, twice a 
day, are much increased. 


They must be done 


These things must be done. 
Teeth with film or starch or acids 
are not white or clean or safe. 
You know yourself, no doubt, that 
old tooth-brushing methods are 
inadequate. 


See what the new way does. 


Make this pleasant ten-day test 
and watch your teeth improve. 


PAT._OFF, 


Pepsadent 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


The scientific film combatant, which brings five desired effects. 
Approved by modern authorities and now advised by leading 
dentists everywhere. All druggists supply the large tubes. 


A few days will tell 


Send the coupon for a 10-Day 
Tube. Note how clean the teeth 
feel after using. Mark the ab- 
sence of the viscous film. See 
how teeth whiten as the film-coats 


disappear. 


Do this now. The effects will 
delight you and lead to constant 
delights. To all in your home 
they may bring new beauty, new 
protection for the teeth. 


10-Day Tube Free 


Dept. 701, 1104 S.Wabash Av., Chicago, II. 
Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY 


Only one tube to a family. 
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MEDUSA’S HEAD 
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noticed, 1 should think. Do you know 
what she had on, when she leit the house?” 

“No, said Glaenzer despairingly, “we 
dont. And we cant very well ask. As 
it is, Crandall couldn't have faced her maid 
to give her any reasonable message. 
made him telephone her irom my house. 

‘What did he say? 

“Why, let me see. .. he said, ‘Coggeshall, 
your mistress has decided suddenly to stay 
out of town, She's not quite up to the 
mark, Im sorry to say, and wants you 
to pack her clothes tor a tew days—negli- 
gees and simple things, you know. Send 
them to the office (1 thought of that, 
Mr. Motherwell) ‘and Ill take them. 

“I suppose you dont know what she 
answered 

“Why, yes, as it happens, 1 do. I asked 
him, because 1 wondered, of course, just 
what the servants were thinking—you see, 
she hadn't been back all that evening, and 
Crandall was nearly wild. She only -aid, 

‘Is that so, sir, I'm truly sorry. Tl 
pack directly, sir. I suppose she wont 
want you to bring any ot her jewels, sir?’ 

“So then he said no, and | nudged and 
whispered to him to ask if she had enough, 
or something like that. I thought it would 
be an excellent chance—™ 

“Exactly, and had she?” 

‘im sure she had only her wedding 
ring and guard, Mr. White, and the Medu- 
sa, of course, she answered. 

“Whats the Medusa, sir?” 
asked. 


Motherwell 


“THE jeweler handed him for the second 
time the magazine still open at the por- 
trait. 

“She has it on,’ he said. 

Against an evening dress of iride-cent 
white, cunningly massed against her mar- 
velous skin, there shone but one jewel, a 
lambent green thing as large as a silver 
dollar, or nearly. In low but exquisitely 
clear relief was cut upon it a womans 
beautiful face, framed in a mass of tossing 
serpents, too tiny for belief. At first you 
thought them wild locks of hair, merely, 
but in a moment you knew them for what 
they were and wondered, since the painter 
was so gifted, what must the gem-cutter 
have been! 

“Whew!” Motherwell exclaimed, “what 
a wonder! Its jade?” 

Its only equal is in Pekin, 1 believe,’ 
said Glaenzer. “I gave it to her as a 
wedding gift. She took’ an absurd fancy 
to it and always wore it-——called it her 
lucky piece. It was safe enough—all the 
jewelers know it, and it's been in all the 
big loan exhibitions.” 

“It would give me the creeps—to wear,” 
sail the young man. 

“I know. But women are different,” the 
jeweler answered. 

‘This doesn't look as if she'd heen spirit- 
ed away for her jewelry, does it, sir? 

“No.” said Glaenzer quietly 

“Didn't she wear more than that, usu- 
ally? 

“Always, when I have seen her.” 

“What, for instance?” 

“Her betrothal ring—a large black pear! 
set in diamonds: a small triple string of 


pearls, usually; a sapphire link bracelet, 
perhaps. The Medusa she wore as a 
brooch, either at her neck or sometimes 


as a pendant to the pearls. But she always 
wore it.” 

Motherwell considered a moment. 

“Her maid has said nothing more?” 

“Oh, yes. She went directly to White 
the next morning and asked if her mistre-- 
didn’t want her. He said he understood 
not, but would make sure. She said, °] 
hope Mrs.- White is nothing serious, sir? 
and he said he hoped not, indeed, was sure 
not. This morning she asked if the clothes 
had been satisfactory and if there was any 
message for her. He said yes, of course, 
and that there was none. He hadnt leit. 
then. This noon I sent him away, and I 
was to be called if he was wanted. She 
called me up here at about five and asked 
if anv message had been sent her from 
Mrs. White. I said not that I knew of. 

‘‘If there's no room for me, sir, she 
knows I could easily sleep out,’ she said 

‘I'm sure she'll send, if she requires 
vou. Coggeshall,’ I said, and she answered 
rather dispiritedly, ‘Yes, sir, I suppose 

“She's English, I suppose? 

“An extremely high-class woman for that 
position. She has been a trained nurse. 
as a matter of fact, and took this up be- 


Ben Hecht, 


who wrote “Erik Dorn” 


am Bacon’s Nov 
Jrom page 
cause it Was steadier and less strai 
a Strain. 


She is devoted to Clelia and carts l is 
agine, all of her undoubted! high 
“Mrs. White is difficult then- 
“I shouldn't say so. But sie 
tainly exacting and knows how to pon 
herseli taken care of. As of course as 
quite justified in doing. Now, poor Nett 
servants all loved her—and steadily ay 
posed upon her. I have never known el 
one to impose upon Clelia.”’ 


\ R. Motherwell looked into the fire in 
*" silence, and his host forbore : break jt. 
At Jast he spoke.. 

“Im atraid you'll feel yourselj leanine 
on a broken reed, Mr. Glaenzer,’ he said 
slowly. “li 1 was one of these Johnnie. 
in a book, how, I'd have taken a lot oj 
notes and as sked a few piercing question. 
and dashed off and arrested ~omebods 
Mr. White, tor choice. But the only thing 
1 can do is to wait until something strikes 
me. And this is really very difficult, you 
know. I'm afraid ] think it looks rather 
bad ior Mr. White, sir. 

Glaenzer groaned. 

“Dont!” he said, and went on after 2 
moment. “On the contrary, Motherwell.” 
he said, “you impress me very much. Very 
much indeed. And some of your questions 
me as sufficiently piercing—even 

Johnny in a book. But I am a little 
Smneteall that you don't notice one thing— 
I thought you would have. 

“In the letter, you mean?” 

“Yes.” 

“What thing, sir?” 

“Why, this odd sentence,’ said Mr. 
Glaenzer. “Poor White and [I have worn 
our brains out over it. Yet you skip over 
it very easily. Perhaps you didn't notice 
it, though.” 

“You might read the sentence,” 
Motherwell. 

Mr. Glaenzer took the letter and read. 

“*L told him that I tell vou know I lov 
you.” Told whom? Poor Crandall thinks 
her brain was«apset. " 

“But you think she simply made a 
slip, in her excitement?” said Motherwell 
quietly. 

The older man gasped slight) 

“You-—it's hard to conceal one’s feelings 
from you, my clever young triend,” he 
said. “I suppose that’s what I meant, yes 
But, anyway, what does it mean? 

“IT told him that I (would) tell you? 

“Forgetting that Crandall knows of no 
‘him’? 

“Oh, no, I shouldn't say so.” 

“But you did notice it? You think 
you understand it, perhaps’ 

“Why, yes, I think it could be ev- 
plained,’ said Motherwell absently. 

“Then, perhaps youd Mr. Glaenzer’s 
tone was almost imperceptibly edged. He 
was very tired. 

The young man blinked and apologized 
with his whole, mobile tace. 

“Please excuse me!” he cried, “I svt 
thinking . . . . you know.” he explained. 

“I can only see things like this in pictures. 
A little like the movies, if you understand 
me. sir. I read that part of the letter 4 
little differently. If you will hand it to 
me 


suggested 


He ‘took it, laid it on the arm of his 
chair. and bent over it, as if writing. 

am quite well—no one is hurtin 
” here he flung back angrily over his 
shoulder, 

“<*! told him that, I tell you, 
then again writing, 

know I love vou! 


“Doesn't that make sense. She did 
tell him that before, you know 
Mr. Glaenzer started. 
mured, “lor 


“For heaven's sake! he mu 
heaven's sake!” 

“There's one ‘vou’ left out. but she 
thought it was the ‘you’ of the sentence 
that was coming, you see \nd in her 
excitement. she wrote it all down, Just 
she said it. At least, that’s the way * 
seems to me.” 

“You mean that you think someboc} 
really was there ™ 

“Why, naturally. 
hurrving her along, too 
written like lightning. 
And scared to death, 
letter is like the writing in your 
grown vears older—dont you ! tice? I'm 
afraid I'm not up to this. Mr. Glaenzer. 
Better tell the chief.” 

(Continued on page 


Somebody who was 

She must have 
Ve itted an 
I'm afraid. This 


note. 


which is now 


the second best selling book in England, will soon 


have a short story in Harper's Bazar. 


Have you 


noticed how many stories by these brilliant younger 


yet riters 


Harper's ‘azar 


has published recently? 
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FE are agam able te offer the pre- 
war high standard quality in these famous French 
Hairnets m cap or fringe shape. 


The “Slippon” cap shape is deep, roomy and well 
rounded with closely meshed edge; two sizes, large 
or small. The fringe hairnets (otten called straight 
shape } are of generous $1ze and easily adjus ted. 

The shades are standard: the quality and work- 
manship are the best obtamable. 


ALLEN’S FRENCH HAIRNETS are $1.00 a dozen 


Three dozen assorted as you wish for $2.50 
White and Grey Hairnets $1.50 a dozen 


only to be had from 


‘EORGE ALLEN Inc. 


Rue Bleue 3 
a 1214 Chestnut St., 
Also importers of fine Lisle Hosiery and “DD. M. C. 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
Threads . 


It Costs Less N 


to See Europe 


HE American dollar 

goes an amazing way in 
Furope now. Magnificent 
hotel suites, in many coun- 
tries may be had for the cost 
ot a hall bedroom at home. 
Dinners in famous restau- 
rants may be had at lunch- 
room prices. 

With prudent spending al- 
most any American can have 
the vacation of his life now on 
the savings of a few months. 

And there’s more to see! 
A New Europe ts in the mak- 


Middle Fiu rope; the Riviera; 
the Alps; a hundred other 
tascinating spots. 

Go now, when you can see 
more at less cost. U.S. Gov- 
ernment ships are now among 
the finest afloat. Yourmem- 
ory of the luxury and service 
of the George Washington, 
the America and other ships 
of the fleet, will be a lasting 
pleasure. 

Sateguarded by an Ameri- 
can crew, served the finest 
tood, luxuriating among the 
most modern 


ing. Yet the ab- 
sorbing interest of 
Old Fk urope re- 


For information ir 
accomme 


nes 


comforts, the be- 
ginning andthe end 


mains—Hiistoric 4s Br New Yok City Of your vacation 
. ind ormact, ine. 
Rome; brilliant read should be flaw- 


Paris: the 


New 


United Ameriva 


Line ine. 


less. 


Write for Booklet 


Your Gowernment wishes the name of 
every prospective traveler, If you are con- 
sidering an woyage any where, send 
the information blank notw—ano matter when 
you intend to go. You % ill receiwe without 
cost the Gowernment’s booklet of authentic 
travel informations descriptions of ships and 
other literature, You will be under no 


It you cannet take an ocean trip, clip the 
nfermation blank anyway and give it to a 
who is conside? ing the possibility. Deo 


mot snd the blank for your friend; sim ply 


Thus you too will 


Merchant Marine. 


him to send, 


4 


heip buiid the American 


INFORMATION BLANK 


o U.S. Shipping Board 
Washington, D. C. 
693 


Piease send without obligation the U.S Gev- 
ernment Booklet giving travel facts and alse in 
formation regarding the U.S. Government ship. 

! am considering a trip to Europe ( ), to 
Seuth Ameri a‘ to The Orient ( 

| would travel Ist class ( ), 2nd ( ). 3d ). 

Cong alone ( ). with far ily () withoth: rs ( ). 

I have definitely decided to got ) am merely 
considering possibility of atrip( ). 

it | wo date will be about 
Wy Name 


My Street Ne. dD. 
Tous State 


U. S. SHIPPING BOARD 


Information Section 2693 


Washington, D. C. 
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—and so she discovered 


the right way 
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ILDRED fussed with dozens of facial creams 

that promised much and accomplished little. 
Like so many other women, she knew down 
deep in her heart that she would be winsomely 
lovely if only her complexion were better. 


Not that her complexion was ugly. It wasn’t. 
But she was constantly seeing other women whose 
skin fairly radiated health and color, blessed by 
those adorable pink-and-white tints so essential 
to true beauty. 


But try as she did, all of Mildred’s efforts toward 
improvement availed nothing until two months 
ago. Then it was that Ethel told her of Angelus 
Lemon Cleansing Cream and Angelus Lemon 
Tissue Cream. Ethel’s own complexion was proof 
enough for Mildred, and she has been using 
Angelus regularly ever since. 


You should see Mildred today. By massaging a 
little Angelus Lemon Cleansing Cream into her 
pores every evening, thoroughly cleansing them 

of all impurities, and then applying Angelus 
4d_emon Tissue Cream, she has cleared her face 
wonderfully. Her skin now blooms with the 


blush of health. 
Like thousands of other women, Mildred has ex- 


perienced the soothing, invigorating, softening 
influence of Angelus. And she isn’t keeping it 
a secret. She is telling her friends. Perhaps she 
has told you, too. 


Be sure to ask for Angelus. Your drug- 
- gist or department store has Angelus 
Lemon Cleansing Cream at $1.00 the 
4 oz. jar, $1.85 the 8 oz. jar. Angelus 
Lemon Tissue Cream at $1.00 the 
2 oz. jar and $2.00 the 4 ox. jar. 


PARK & TILFORD, Sole Agents 
New York 


HARPER’S 


tHE RUSILE OF SILK 


Cosmo 


Hlamilton’s 


N Ove / 
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ate songs of larks, and watching bees busy 
themselves from flower to flower with a 


one-eyed industry and honesty which he 


did not meet in men. 

He had lunched out on the terrace and 
looked down with a great refreshment upon 
the sweeping valley of Aylesbury, peace- 
ful beneath the sun. He had slept again 
in the afternoon, out of doors, lulled by 


the orchestra of birds, and had then gone 


forth to walk behind those high walls into 
the forest of beech trees, the dead red 
leaves of innumerable summers at their 
roots, and to listen to the tramping feet 
of the ghosts of Roman armies whose 
triumphs had left no deeper mark on his- 
tory than the feet of sea gulls on the 
sands. And as his brain became quiet and 
the load of political troubles fell from his 
shoulders, he began to imagine that he 
was a free man once more, and a young 
man, and the old aspirations of adoles- 
cence returned to him like the echo of a 
dream—to love, to laugh, to build a nest, 
to wander hand in hand with some sweet 
thing who trusted him and was wholly his. 

_. Oh, God. how good! That was life 
That was truth. That was nature 

And when, after dinner, he strolled out 
once more to look at the sky, patterned 
with stars, dominated by a moon in its 
cold, elusive prime, he was no longer the 
London Fallaray, round-shouldered, anx- 
ious overworked, immeshed like an im- 
potent fly in the web of the bad old spid- 
er. His chin was up, his shoulders back, 
a smile upon his lips. That gorgeous air 
filled his lungs and not even from the high- 
est point of vantage could there be seen 
one glimpse of the little light burning in 
the tower of the House of Commons. He 
was nearer heaven than he had been for a 
very long time. Exquisite lines from the 
great poets floated through his mind and 
somewhere near a nightingale poured out a 
love song to its mate. 


AX? when presently he took a stand on 
that corner of the terrace which over- 
looked the Italian garden it seemed to 
him that the magic of the moonlight had 
stirred some of the stone figures to life. 
The arm of Cupid seemed to bend and send 
an arrow into the air, and where it fell he 
saw a shimmer of silver and heard the 
rustle of silk. And he saw and heard it 
again and laughed a little at the pranks 
which imagination played, especially on 
such a night. And not believing his eyes 
or his ears he saw this silver thing move 
again, and come slowly up along the ave- 
nue of yews, like a living star, and he 
watched it, a little breathlessly, and saw 
that it was a woman, a girl, timid, like a 
trespasser, but still coming on and on with 
her head up, and the moonlight in her 
hair, golden hair, wound round her head 
like an aureole. And when at last, born 
as it seemed of moonlight and poetry, she 
came to the edge of the terrace and 
stopped, he bent down with the blood 


tingling in his veins, hardly believing that 
she was there, still under the impression 
that he had brought her to that spot out 
of his never realized longing and desire 
and saw that she was not a dream of 
adolescence but a little live thing with 
wide-apart eyes and red lips parted and the 
white halo of youth about her head 


BAT blundered in between them and 
broke the spell. 

And Fallaray climbed over the parapet 
and dropped on his feet at Lola's side. Ajj 
that day, as indeed, briefly, in the House 
at his desk, at night in dreams, ever since 
the introduction at the Savoy, the eyes 
of that girl and the thrill of her hand, had 
come back to him like a song, to stir, like 
the urge of spring. And here, suddenly 
she stood, moonlit, but very real, in answer 
to his subconscious call. 

“This is wonderful,” he said 
out the truth like a naive boy. 
thinking of you all day, 


blurting 
‘lve been 
How did you get 


here?”’ 
His eager clasp sent a rush of blood 
through Lola’s body. His, alone among 


men’s, as she had always known, was the 
answering touch. “I'm staying with Lads 
Cheyne,” she said. “I saw the cate in the 
wall and it wasn't locked and I tiptoed in 

“You knew that I was here?” 

“Yes, and I came to find you.” She 
blurted out the truth like a naive girl, 

Vas it moonlight, the magic of the 
nicht, the throbbing song of the nightin- 
gale that made him seem as young as 
she? ...No. What then? And as he 
looked into the eyes of that girl and 
caught his breath at her disturbing fem- 
ininity and disordering sense of sex and 
the sublime unselfconsciousness of a child. 
without challenge and without coquetry, he 
knew that it was something to be summed 
up by the words the rustle of silk, which 
epitomized beauty and softness and scent, 
laughter, filmy things, and love. And he 
thanked his gods that not even Feo and the 
wear and tear of politics had leit him out 
of youth. 


ND he thanked her for coming to 
break his loneliness, and led her 
through the sleeping flowers to the arbor 
made of yews where he had slept that 
afternoon. And there, high above the 
sweeping valley among whose villages little 
lights were blinking like far-off fireflies. 
they sat and talked and talked: at first 
like boy and girl, meeting after separation. 
telling everything but nothing, shirking the 
truth to save it for a time: and then, pres- 
ently, with no lights left below and all the 
earth asleep, like man and woman, reading 
the truth in eyes that made no effort to 
disguise it, telling the truth, in broken 
words, learning the truth from heart that 
beat to heart until the moon had done her 
duty and stars had faded out, and up over 
the ridge of hills, reluctantly, a new day 
came, 
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“You mean that you can suggest 
nothing?” 

“Not at all. I can suggest one or two 
things. I don’t mean that I think this lady 
couldn't be found. I think she's too beauti- 
ful and too young and has too many per- 
fectly obvious reasons for getting back—if 
she can, not to be found, ultimately. But 
it looks to me as if she was afraid she 
couldn't see her way to getting back— 
very soon... to put it mildly. You cant 
get around that. And what staggers me is 
the short—the terribly short time at our 
disposal, Mr. Glaenzer. You can't lose 
one of the loveliest and richest young 
women in the country in broad daylight in 
New York, and expect to get away with it 
very long, can you? People, even if they 
are reducing their weight, can still write to 
their friends. How long will Mr. White 
hold out? How long can you fool the ser- 
vants? What are you going to say? 
What's become of her? Everybody will 
want to know.’ 

“She should have thought of that.” said 
Mr. Glaenzer in a low voice. “What can 
Crandall do?” 

“Of course,’ Motherwell went on, appar- 
ently not noticing this bitter reply, “of 
course, Mr. White can say that she has 
been obliged to be put temporarily—" 


“I suggested that, but he turned on me 
and refused pointblank,” said Glaenzer. 
“He said she would never forgive him. 

“Well, then, what does he want to do?” 

“He wants-you to find her,” «said the 
jeweler. 

Motherwell laughed angrily 

“Because I'm not the ‘police. I sup- 


ble?” 

“We think it's a pretty near thing,’ 
the older man admitted, “but we also 
think that she ought to be very glad o! 
that ‘quibble’, Mr. Motherwell. in case 
she wants to come back, and can hardly 
blame us, legally speaking, in case-—— 

“In case she doesn't?” 

Motherwell rose and 
young and tired, in front of him. 

“So he doesn't quite believe in her, 
either? Is that it?” 

“He is only human,” said Mr. Glaenzer, 
“and he is fifty-four, and she is barely 
thirty. Do yow believe in her, Mr. Mother- 
well?” 

“I don’t know,” said Motherwel!, “but 
I'll go back to-morrow morning and ty 
to find her!” 


stood. tall and 
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W orthy of You! 
—asks Elizabeth Arden, authority on all 
the arts that contribute to personal love- 
liness: And so convinced is Elizabeth 
Arden of the necessity of keeping the 
eyes gay with youth and sparkle, instead 
of dull and lined and tired, that she has 
made a series of wonderful Preparations 
Z just for the eyes. You must begin today 
to use them: 
venetian Special Eye Cream——a nourishing combination of delicate Shall it be the new ’ 
oils, to be patted on the lids and under the eyes. Keeps the muscles Greci -oiffure the 
and skin youthfully firm and smooth. $1.50 recian Comlure OF the 
Venetian Special Eve Lett Castilian? Either one, 
ye Lotion—a splendid tonic which comforts anc oive refer ane 
strengthens the eyes when they are tired and aching. Use with you know, will give a lovely soltness to the profile. 
eye-cup morning and night and after motoring. $! And when you arrange it with the help of a Pierre 
Venetian Crystalline Eye-drops—make the eyes bright and clear; L ranstormation, i will be enhanced by the charm- 
removes inflammation and redness. $1.25 ingly natural parting, which, thanks to a recent inven- 
Venetian Puffy Eye Strap—of soft rubber. Wear it at night or tion, has been made to look exactly lke your own 
while relaxing, to banish lines and puffiness about the eyes. $3. | scalp. 
. . . . . 
Venetian Eyelash Grower—a rich ointment which stimulates a be Pierre distinction appears in other details, too. You 
ming growth of long lashes. $2. | will find it in the extreme lightness and comfort of 
venction Cosmetique—makes the lashes dark, shadowy, his transformations, in their careful shaping, in their ‘ 
oe shades. $1.25. perfect coloring and texture. Each one is fully worthy 
wanetemn Eye Sha-do——-a soft brown powder, to bé used on the ot the eighteen Vvears of experience which have made 
eyelids to make the eyes seem large and brilliant. $1. Pierre the most important maker of transformations 
in New York. 
iH rite te Arden for personal ad? in oil all the 
detatls of your apprcarance Describe your Pre Inter ho rcoucs 
to her isk for the hooklet “The Quest of the Beautiful.’ 
Add postage fo remittance unless order S10. 28 WEST 57th ST .. NEW YORK 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 
| THE GREAT SIMPLETON 


Marie Beynon Ray’s Story 


(Continucd fure 63) 


| Janches of pebbles down the sides of the turned her aside, vaguely distur) 
canyon, As the trail grew steeper, and the ~atistied 
air rarer, a sparkling color began to beat “What do you do when the hotel @ 
up into her cheeks, and the sunlight up ter the winter?” ~ ae 
melted in her eves, eyes which till now The summer is jus’ Vacation f 
had been set in a brazen stillness, Pierre \ill winter I trap and hunt fo’ bal 
occasionally glanced back at his tourist, «ar. tox, marten, ermine. ~kung cy. 
sometimes took her bridle on a sharp aleng the Bush River. | h 
| turn, but on the whole seemed to be rid- leetle cabins, one day apard, and the bi 
| ing alone, for his own pleasure. When- cabin where I keep all my supplies fo r. 
| ever he turned sidewise in his saddle to “inter. ci 
inspect her, his eves touched for only the I-n't it terribly lonely? 
briefest second the illuminated beauty 1 lique id lonely, selle 
her face, and she wondered if beauty way= | have plendy much to do traps ' 
wasn't beagity everywhere, or if this man -kins to dress, meals to cook 
was too sodden to recognize it. always, all day long and all nighd ] h 
But once, had she caught sight of the thiz so-beautiful countree Pierre sens 
face of this guide who was riding for .; his mountains, standing with their feet ; 
short distance behind her, she would have ~ummer and their heads in winter y th 
been startled by the unaccountable inten-i". his eyes and his sombrero——-so ya. 
of his vaze. \< he followed the “Wa prospect that all humanity “wept eatthes 
of her body, pity and sadness dawned rom the distant corners of earth. « 
slowly in his face: but when she turned dropped in its immensity, would be jos 
suddenly upon him with a question. like in us engulfing canyons, inaudible across 
a mask slipped down the calm, kind leok its muffling silences. 
that was Pierre. _ Her eyes followed his across this « 
less eruption of rock and snow, to her pe: 
a HEY came, near the summit of a peak. « daily physical experience. crue} | 
upon the tail of an avalanche. and ~weet, but an unbelievably beautify) 
Pierre wheeled his horse about to face hei to look at like a june. 
. Id goes bad here.’ he said, “verray scupe in a gallery—and came back inter. 
AS had. We are the firs’ over the trail thi- e-tedly to the man’s face. 
a | vear. and id is nod yed broken. The Iho you know, I can’t believe thee 
“= | : drifts are verray deep.” mountains,” she said. “They look like 
fi ‘But we could pass?” much canvas scenery to me just 
\ “Oh, vez, we could pass. vorgeous stage set—utterly unreal. J] fee! 
3 | io ‘Then go ahead.” as it 1 could pole my finger through the 
‘ Q\ \ 18 Pierre did not turn, and she felt. though My -hut-in mind refuses to accept the 
ts. n\\ | pad she could not see in the deep shadow of as it refuses to venture out into space 
N\ > his sombrero, the steady scrutiny of his «and believe in the million whirling world- 
= BY eves, bevond. Have you always lived in tre- 
x iS “The man back there was right.” he mendous places like this?” _ 
said at last: “There will be a storm beto “All-ways, Ma’m selle. \ hen I go to 
| we reach the nex’ cabin.” even @ lil’ small town ligue Calgary, 
\ //R “Then let's _hurry, she answered, I choke. I look up and there i; 
NE digging in her heels. nedding fo” my eyes.” 

‘ fo) Slowly he turned. “Have you no wife, Pierre?” 

/ Sy “Wait till 1 break trail for you.” he \gain that pause, longer this time than 
said. usual. and Pierre's gray eves were 
sz His horse began to plunge through the -traight ahead as he answered. 

= heavy drift, rearing on its hind legs, Twic: “IT had a wife, Ma’mselle.” 
— Pierre was thrown, and the girl wondere«! she was sorry she had asked, and w 
if, when she fell, she too would have the have spoken of something else at once | 
Ae good luck to land on the up side of the he not turned to her with his rare smile 
trail. On the other side, it dropped a!- und, with the childlike candor of this race 
ruptly into a dizzying canyon, of men, which had reached a climax in 
“Come now. called Pierre. and «he this man. continued: “She was a h 
went slowly into the drift, up he: breed, Ma'm'selle. I nevair see he 
horse’s knees, up to his shoulders. Then the day I marry her. She was one » 
he began to plunge heavily, When <h: lil girl, bud a bad man he do her a gre: 
came out on the far side, cheeks and wrong. She so lil, maybe she no onde- 
lashes flecked with the scattered tand. Then when everyzing is verre: 
>: ~-he was laughing. had with her, account her Indian fath 
> \) “Oh, how glorious.” she cried. she come look for her an’ surely kill her, th 
BY raised her hand to settle her hat. but it  ™an refuse to marry her, So I know th 
Si Y was lifted by the first breath of the -torm. man verray well, Ma'm’selle. He no gw 
and borne out over the canyon. The, for nodding. And 1 go tor to tell him he 
© followed its slow descent through the omi- ™uz marry thad pore lil girl wad he b 
s | nously still air, until it dwindled to a fy- ene her a gread wrong. He say 
| speck in that sea of space. The eirl whole lots peepul he no marry thad In- 
. ef turned to Pierre a face swept clear of -ul- ‘ian trash. And so I have the priest, 
lenness and apathy. Mam selle, which I bring with me to 
i ra “Look here.” she said. gazing frank) house. and I say if he no marry hee, he 
0 366 FIFTH AVE. = into his eves. “I haven't been very pleas- no live to marry someone else. And lp 
ant this morning. You'll have to forgive my pistol in his back, Ma’mselle, and 
(Near 35th St.) me. Let's start fresh. I want this to le priest he ged ready to marry them. 1 
& NEW YORK - | a glorious day- one to remembet forever. then thad pore Indian girl she tall on he 
= | Cant we ride abreast here?” knees and she say she no wand marr) 
“% Pierre gave her one of his rare smiles. iccount he haf done many cruel things | 
<e Se all in his eves, for his mustaches covered her. and she hade him and surely ve 
“~\ ‘ his mouth, and moved over to make room ~oon he would kill her, And she sa) 
ior her beside him on the trail. As she “he love me, Ma'm'selle. and. no one ev 
re rode up to him. she looked curiously into -he would marry bud me so I de! 
HE enchantment of Spring iS %, his lace, examining each feature atten- care, account my heart have 
. tively. Then, half-closing her eves. she broken long ago, and I tell the p 
fl | k seemed to try to recover some lost image: Marry us... And when the small | 
re ected im t e€ Ove y roc S re . but whatever memory it was she soucht. come, ~he die, and thad ne baby ux 
it appeared to elude her, for at last <he 100, 
created by Sheridan for the new e | gave it up and turned to him with a «mile. rhe girl was looking away trom 
; “There are a lot of things I want to far up the canyon, and a> he linishes! 
Season. =< = | talk to you about,” she continued. head drooped, and tears iell on her hat 
‘Whats vour name? Pierre saw, and his expre--10n grew 
“Pierre,” he answered accountably hard, as though with a! 
| ‘When I first saw you. I was rather memory. At last she littee 
Here is an irresistible combination in Covert Cloth— Dress afraid to go alone with you. You from 
' ook a bit of a desperado in that rig. veu “That was a beautitul thing to do, 
and Cape to match, with a natural black Muskrat collar. | Id was nodding to me. accoum 
. desperate mustaches. I'm not sure yet heart was so long ago broxen, Be ® 
The lattice work collar is of self material. In all shades. | vote nota dangerous character, Do and they rode on in silen 
| you do it to be picturesque? tare the 
4 “We do id, -Ma'm’selle, because id is A. they rode up the la-t peak hetore ep ; 
| de mos’ comfor-table and convenient and “Atrail turned downward to the cabin. 
| de mos’ safe. Things happen oud here storm. broke: not the terrifying cata 
sometimes.” -he had expected, but a ‘ur-t of & 
\j “Have you been out here long?” thing to fling ones -oul yo Pots 


GOWNS | Pierre hesitated. as she noticed he a'- make one laugh and sh» aa < 
ways did before he answered her. care if wept around ore 
( took it to indicate the slow ne-- Vast “Wat's 1 Ve are na that 
Street ‘ cAfternoon Evening mental processes. it with sunshine while others we 


“Mboud ten years, Ma'm’selle. night. and snow and rain each 
-tuge of its own, Arline icken 


-unlight and watched the uds _ 
n the canyons below heard tn 


GAIN a troubling memory stirred he: 


(‘ontinued on pie 


gs = face and with eyes that held a iittie the 
+ > haunting fear. she searched his Tace Cs ai tne near mountain- Ai 


tently: but again a baffling strancene-s 
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for achieving 
individuality at 
a modest cost 
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< 
* 
o- 


EMEMBER that in Danersk Furniture you may 
choose not only the pieces that appeal to you for 


a certain room but you may also have them finished in 
a special color scheme without added charge. Through 
the effective use of color in furniture complete in- 
dividuality can be achieved at modest cost. 

For example, the Holbrook Group illustrated above. 
Body color, soft French grey. Mouldings of rich 
cream color with narrow lines of mauve on either 
side! A charming decorative theme in self tones of 


tured modelling and shadows verging on the mauve! 
An appropriate block printed fabric for the windows, 
and your color scheme is complete. 

Whether your needs are for a choice dining room 
group of mahogany and satinwood; an informal break- 
fast room, gayly decorated to go with your fabrics; 
or a selection of rare Early American pieces for bed- 
room, living room or dining room, done in the mellow 
amber tones of old wood—our plan enables you with 
the least cost and effort to select the individual pieces 
that appeal to you most and assemble them in the 


spirit of a collector. ' 


grey and ivory handled with the technique of sculp- 


ERSKINE-DANFORTH CORPORATION 


2 West 47th Street, New York 315 North Michigan Ave., Chicago 
Send for Early American Brochure M-3 


SHIRTS TO MEASURE 
OF DISTINCTIVE CHARACTER 


[T= fine art of Custom Shirtmaking is 
exemplified in SULKA Shirts-To- 
Measure which are widely recognized for 
their unmistakable Distinction. 


Unusual Materials of the finest quality and 
superior workmanship are the fundamental 
elements that largely constitute the exclu- 


—_— sive individuality reflected in each SULKA 


The New Hospitality 


Through Specializing in this particular bus- 
iness and with unlimited resources for secur- 
isconcerned with the skillful selection powder ing the most Exceptional Shirtings we are 
of a few dishes and their perfection; Hearts of Palms $ . 


profusion has given placetoharmony. Goose Livers able to offer many advantages to those de- 


eT ee ee Grape Vinegar siring Shirts of Unusual Quality. Prices range 
Every Cresca creation isan inspiration 
y P from $7.00 upward. 


to the hostess or the chef seeking to Macedoines 
hich Paté de Foies Gras 
give highest expression to this art. 


Petit Pois 

Grenadine 

- great help is the booklet “Where Bar le Dux 

icurus Reigns’’— Bigarreaux 

P gns"—sent On request. 
Rosen Paprica 


Fine Grocers Sell Cresca Products and others 
CRESCA COMPANY, Inc., 335 Greenwich Street, NEW YORK fd 


We are now showing our new 
Spring and Summer Shirtings 


5i2 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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Add to 


Your Chatmi 


and 


Attractiveness 


Do not wait until the tell-tale marks of passing 
time slowly diminish the bloom and youthfulness 
of your complexion—-or dull the natural lustre and 


attractiveness of your hair. 


Sublime beauty is attained and retained by con- 
stant care—with those little beauty aids that even 
the loveliest women find absolutely necessary. 

Simonson Toilette Preparations will help you to 
hold the charm and freshness of youth—to baffle 
Father Time by modifying and erasing his unwel- 


come touches. 


For over half a century, these exquisitely dainty 
preparations have remained the choice of women 
who realize that there is more danger in paying 
too little than too much for a toilette preparation. 


TOILETTE PREPARATIONS. 


Famous For Over Half A Century 


A few of the one hundred notable Simonson Toilette Preparations—all sold at one 


price, $1.00 each. 


They may be had at any of the stores listed below or direct from 


the maker, A. Simonson, 506 Fifth Avenue, New York City, on receipt of price. 


FOR THE COMPLEXION 
Skin Invigorator Massage Cream 
Scothes, refines and beau- 
tifies any skin. An excellent 

‘mon-greasy disappearing 
cream possessing a delight- 
ful odor. 


Astringent Toilette Water 


Helps reduce enlarged pores. 
Highly astringent and fra- 
grantly scented. 

Cold Cream 

Better because it is finer. 


Overcomes chapped, rough 
conditions. Faintly scented 
with a dainty rose odor. 


Nail Polish Liquid 


Adds a iustrous, waterproof 
lasting gloss while impart- 
ing a beautiful shell-pink 
tint 


Cuticle Remover 


A liquid that softens and 
removes excess cuticle quick- 
ly, harmlessly and without 
cutting. 


Nail Whitener 


‘the under edges 
‘of nail tips. Scented with a 
delightful, elusive odor. 


FOR THE FINGER NAILS FOR THE HAIR 


Henna Shampoo 

Safe because it is not a dye 
nor a bleach. Imparts beau- 
tiful sheen to the har and 
cleanses the scalp. 

Lemon Blossom Shampoo 
Makes hair fluffy, silky and 
attractive. Faintly scented 
with the exhilarating clean- 
ly odor of the lemon. 
Pine Shampoo 

For oily hair. An efficient 
and refreshing cleanser ex- 
haling the fresh odor of the 
pines. 


The BEST STORE in the following — sw been selected as the EXCLUSIVE agency for Simonson 


Lea, Minn. _. W. Spicer 
Pa. Hess Bros. 


Albert 
Allentown, 


oilette Preparations 


Mankato, Minn. 
Wis. 


Marshfield, 


Laack Drug Co. 
Sexton, Demgen Co. 


Auantic City, N. J. Steacy’s Menomonie. Wis. Boston Drug Co. 
Austin, Minn K. O. Wold Drug Co. Merrill, Wis. ruett Drug Co 
Baraboo, Wis. Fisher Drug Co. Minneapolis, Minn. Donaldson Co. 
Battle Creek, Mich. Robinson Co. Monroe, Wis . F. Trukenbrod 
Bay City. Mich. Louls Drug Co. Mt. Clemons, Mich. Dalby Drug Co. 
teaver Dam, Wis. Seyferth ¢; Store Mt. Holly, N, J. Harold B. Alien 
Beloit. Wis. Krueger & Flarity Neenah, Wis. Marsh Bros. 
Binghamton, N. Y. Sisson Bros.-Weldon Neilleville, Wis Cc. C. Sniteman 
Boston, Mass. Wm. Filene's Sons Newark, Del. WwW. E. Brown 
Bridgeport, Conn. D. M. Read Co. New Brunswick, N. J. Nathan's, Inc. 
Burlington, N. J. Cameron's New Haven, Conn. Charles Monson Co. 
Burlington, Wis. F. T. Tobin New Orleans, La Maison Blanche 
Cambridge, Ohio The Potter. Davis Co. New Rochelle, N. Y. are's 
Chicago, Ll. Marshall Field & New Uim, Minn. Backer's 
Cincinnati, Ohio The H. S. Pogue Co, Niagara Feéts. N. Y. Niagara Dry Goods Co. 
Cleveland. Ohio The May Co. Northfield. Wtinn., Stucky & Orban 
Dayton, Ohio The Rike-Kumler Co. Norfolk, Va, Watts, Rettew, Clay 
Delevan, Wis. Central Drug Store Norwich, Conn. Porteous & Mitchel! 
Detroit, Mich. J. L. Hudson " Pittsburgh, Pa. Joseph Horne Co. 
East Troy. Wis. Griste Drug Store Providence, R. I, Shepherd Co. 
Easton. Pa. m. Laubach & Sons Racine, Wis Kradwell Drug Co. 
Eau Claire, Wis. Cass Drug Store Richmond, Va. The Cohen Co. 
Fxigerton, Wis. Atwell, Daliman Co. Rochester, N. Y. Clara P. Oliver 
Elgin, I. Joseph Spiess Company Rochester, N. Y Hargsheimer Co. 
Elkhorn, Wis Woelm Drug Co. Rockford, Ill. Chas. V. Weise Co. 
Elmira, N, Sheehan, Dean Co. St. Louis. Mo. Famous-Barr Co. 
Elyria. Ohio Lewis Mercantile Co, St. Petersburg. Fla. Henry Schutz > 
Erie, Pa. Warner Bros. Co. Saginaw, Mich. Bancroft Drug Co. 
armington, Minn H. Hosmer Savannah, Ga Leopold Adler 
Fond du Lac, Wis. Dana & Worm Sheboygan, Mich. 1. C. Thomas 
Ft, Atkinson, Wis. W. Gates Springfield, Il. Annabel Ray 
Flint, Mich . D. Baker & Son Stevens Point, Wis. aylor Drug Co 
Green Bay. Wis. Schultz Co, Stoughton, Wis Scheldrup's 
Hartford, Wis. Badger Drug Store Susquehanna, Pa. Frank J. Reddon 
Hazelton, Pa. P. Delisroth’s Sons Tampa. Fla. Maas s. 
Hurley, Wis. City Drug Store Terre Haute, Ind A. Herz, Inc. 
Indianapolis, Ind. L. S. Ayres & Co. Traverse City, Mich. Hannah & Lay 
Jamestown, N. Y¥ Abrahamson-Bigelow Valparaiso, Ind. Specht, Finney Co. 
Janesville, Wis. Badger Co. Virginia, Minn. Finch Drug Co. 
Jefferson, Wis. Koerner Co. Waseca, Minn. Anton Stucky 
Lake Geneva, Wis. Arnold's Watertown, Wis Huth & Hoyer 


Jenkintown, Pa. . F. MeDonnell Wauwatosa. Wis Kuhnmuench Bros. 
Lansdale, Pa, The Harlan Drug Co. Wheeling, W. Va. Stone & Thomas Co 
Lansing. Mich. Robinson ' Wilkes-Barre, Pa. W. D. White & Co 
Lackport. N. Y Jenss Bros. Wilmington, Del. Crosby & Hill Co. 
Macon, Ga. Burden-Smith Co. Worcester, Mass Barnard-Sumner-Putnam 
Madison, Wis. Keeley. Neckerman Co, York, Pa. S. Grumbacher & Son 
Manchester, N. H. The Barton Zanesville, Ohio H. H. Sturtcvant 
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off down the distant ranges; saw the light- 
ning stab near and terrible at one moment, 
and the next glitter limitlessly far and 
pretty as Christmas tinsel, draped across 
the distant peaks. 

They backed their 
sheltering rock and watched a_ universe 
turn back to chaos.. The storm reached 
dewn into the immobile body of Arline 
Bracken and wrenched loose her soul. She 
laughed and sang and shouted at Pierre 
above the loudest crashing of the thunder. 
A dozen times she urged her horse out into 
the passing flurries and before the storm 
was over, she insisted on riding on through 
the sunlit scarfs of snow. 

“Bud Ma’m’selle, 1 thing there comes 
another storm—much worse than thiz, and 
perhaps we could nod ritturn back.” 

She shrugged. 

“I'm happier now than I have been for 
ten years,” she cried. “I'm not going to 
take myself back to misery before 1 have 
to.. Go on, Pierre.’ 

Pierre, a magnificent silhouette against a 
freshly washed turquoise sky, luminous with 
meited light, regarded her silently until 
she broke out impatiently, “It takes you 
a long time to.make up your mind, doesn't 
it, Pierre?” 

“Verray well, M’am’selle,” he said, and 
wheeled abruptly to the downward trail. 

An hour later they reached a shelter at 
the white feet of a majestic waterfall, pour- 
ing from a blue hole in the sky. Over 
the woodsman’s fire of two sticks, Pierre 
cooked their bacon and cofiee and eggs, 
while the girl chattered and broke into gay 
snatches of song, so that one could see 
that she was made for laughter. But when 
Pierre spoke, telling of his adventures in 
these white forests, of noble or crafty 
animals he had stalked, of men and women 
he had known in these lonely hinterlands, 
of the fur seals he had hunted once who 
disappear every winter to some glorious seal 
heaven forever undiscovered by man—she 


horses beneath a 


did not laugh but sat as Desdemona to 
Othello. 
As Pierre was saddling their horses to 


continue their journey, the second storm 
broke, this time something more ominous 
than the first. Instantly the valley was 
filled with darkness and tumult, so that 
Pierre had to grope his way back to hobble 
the horses in the rear of the cabin. 

“We cannod go for a while yed, Ma’m’- 
-elle,’ he said anxiously, as he entered the 
cabin and began to build a fire on the 
hearth, but she only laughed and perched 
her stockinged feet, soaked with the melted 
snow of her riding boots, on a low stool be- 
fore the whispering flames. 

At four o'clock they made tea. The girl 
herself brewed it, while Pierre smoked near 
the open fire, still steaming in the damp 
Once she turned to 
find his eyes fixed somberly on her, and 
“You frighten me when you look like that,” 
she said. “It isn’t the way people usually 
look at me.” 

“Pardon, Ma'’m’selle,” said Pierre, and 
turned his offending eyes away. 

“You looked at Mr. Bracken 
strangely this morning, too,’ she 
“Had you ever seen him before?” 

Pierre paused so long that she repeated 
her question. 

“He look ligue some one I know long 
time ago,” he said at last. 

At that she paused in filling the cups 
and turned on him once more that long, 
searching look of one who pursues a 
troubling memory. Pierre seemed not to 
notice her scrutiny, but rose and opened 
the door to look out at the storm. He 
turned from the solid wall of water and 
of blackness which blocked the entrance 
to say gravely, “I thing we mus’ stay 
here all nighd, Ma’m’selle.”’ 

Her eyes, held steadily in his, were as 
unflinching as his own. 

“Very well,” she said quietly. 


very 
said. 


PIERRE piled the damp wood near the 
fire to dry and washed the tea things, 
and when he had finished, stood silently 
watching the girl's unconscious figure, 
drooping meditatively over the fire. 

“IT am sorry, Ma’m’selle, thad we have 
supper,” he said at last. “I have 
onlee a leetle bread and coffee which I 
save until morning. Fo’ to-night, fo’ one 
night onlee, perhaps Ma’m’selle could 
sleep in a bunk, as we do here.” He 
pointed to the shelves, two on each side 


no 


of the one room of the cabin. “There is 
also one blanket for Ma’m’selle. And if 
id should clear in the nighd, and the 


moon come oud, I will wake Ma’m’selle, 
and we can ride back.” 
“Is it likely to clear, Pierre?” 


“No. Ma’m’selle. Ma'’m’'selle is not 
afraid?” he added softly. 

“No, Pierre.” 

“There is nodding to fear, Ma’m’selle. 


Id is so safe here as in your own home.” 


She nodded. 

He spoke still more softly. 

“There is nodding to fear 
Ma'm'selle To every woman 
brother.”’ 

Again she nodded. 

After that they talked as before he of 
his life in the forests of the great’ north. 
west, she of travels and cities, and her 
gaiety steadily increased. At last Pierre roxy 
to look after the horses for the night and 
bring in more logs. He was gone a long 
time for the few chores he had to per- 
form, but the girl, sitting motionless be. 
fore the fire, seemed not to notice his ab. 
sence. He returned in a lull, yet she did 
not hear the door open and softly close 
behind him. He stood a long time leaning 
against it, gazing across the firelit space 
monstrous with shadows, at the drooping 
figure of the girl, then moved slowly to. 
ward her. 

His face had changed strangely during 
his absence. Out there in the storin 
something had happened to him, and his 
soul was still in convulsion. All his life 
righteousness had been written on his face 
but in this sudden upheaval, strange and 
incalculable elements had been thrown up 
All that goes to the making of a man 
good and bad, had been stirred to the 
depths, and now rose up to fling itself into 
dlecisive action. The rest of life, one saw. 
depended for this man upon the outcome 
of the next few moments. 

He paused a moment behind her chair. 
then stooped and laid his hand on her 
shoulder. 

“Arline, don't you know me?” he said 

Like a startled animal she leapt and 
wheeled about. A madman, she thought. 
or else this good Pierre, swept by uncon. 
trollable passion, threatened her. 

They stood eying each other in a lony, 
unbreathing silence. At last he spoke. 

“Arline,” he said softly, “Id is Francois 
—-Francois Lefevre. Don’ you know?” 

Slowly, as though she were melting, her 


trom Pierre. 
Pierre is a 


body relaxed and crumpled against the 
chimney and her eyes grew wide with 
fear. 


“Francois—Lefevre!"’ she said, and 
raised her arm to close him from her sight. 
“Francois— Lefevre! How terrible! 
she repeated, drawing fearfully away, 

Slowly he straightened, and when her 
arm drooped from her face, she saw him 


no longer the inflamed man who had so 
startled her, but still and cold—more 
terrifying than before. 

“Francois!’’ she whispered, pressing 
back against the wall. “What are you 
going to do? Why did you bring me 
here?”’ 


He stared into her face with something 
of her own fear of life. 

“IT don’ know,” he said slowly. 
times life takes hold of us.” 


“Some- 


E drew back from the face that gave 

him nothing he desired, walked slowly 
to the far side of the room, and stood 
looking out through the little square pane 
of glass laid close against the cheek o/ 
night. 

Left to herself, with his contending 
passions no longer assailing her, she slow- 
ly recovered herself, drew away from the 
hearth, and moved aimlessly across the 
room. She stood a long time silent, as 
though she had forgotten him—almost as 
though she had forgotten herself. At last 
with a little despairing gesture, she said, 
“I don’t know that it matters much what 
you do to me, Francois.” 

She went wearily back to the fireplace 
and sank into the chair. He turned from 
the window and looked somberly across 
at her. 
“You are ligue thad—dead?” he said. 
“Almost. dead,” she answered, and 
slipped again into her dismal brooding. 
with an occasional limp motion of the 
hands as though to illustrate the dreary 
narrative of her thoughts. » pe 

“You are nod happy any, more? 
asked at last. ; 

“Any more?” she repeated bitterly. “I 
have never been happy—except so long 28° 
that I have almost forgotten.” 

“Life was so beautiful once,” she co 
tinued after a pause, and her fingers opened 
as though something were slipping aw4) 
between them. “I remember how alive * 
was. I ran down the years laughing, ever) 
fiber of me singing. I wasnt a third per- 
son to myself then—a self-conscious thing 
to be dressed and amused and taken about, 
I was just part of something bright 2° 
throbbing—like an impulse from some 
great heart. I lived then without knowing 
it—as I have to-day.” 

Francois leaned suddenly forward from 
the shadow into the circle of leaping 
flames, his lips parted, his eyes glowing 
with inner and outer light. 

(Continued on page 116) 
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Black Brocaded Satin Slippers 


Destined to become pre-eminently 


popular among discriminating women | 
| Again that O-G knack of 
creating fashionable foot- 


wear isemphatically asserted 


O'CONNOR & GOLDBERG 


FAMED FOR FASHIONABLE FOOTWEAR SINCE 1903 


; Eight O-G Stores for Men and Women in Chicago 
| O-G SHOES | 
AND HOSIERY 
asily | 
* 
Naturally 
Three Slices Your friends must have told you about Basy Bread, now a 
wugnized standard weight-reducing ration. 
of Basy Bread a da eptaenme 
y he Basy Bread is not a medicine or drug, but @ wholesome 
Help reduce your weight and delicious food—scientifically prepared, | 
in a natural way. There is no unpleasant dieting—no irksome exercises, in 
the Basy Bread course Legions have reported remarkable 
reductions in weight with gains in strength and health. 
Doctors’ Essential Foods Co., You will be very much interested in the Basy Bread book- 
, let, which gives reliable information on obesity and how to 
Orange, N. J. reduce, Write for your copy W-day. Seut wi sealed, plain 
Gentlemen: cover, postage prepaid. " 


I am now on my last loaf 
of Basy Bread, and am most 
happy over the results. Have 
lost twenty-five pounds, and 
can truthfully say I have not 
felt so well in years. I have 
recommended your Basy Bread 
to many of my friends 


L. J. M., New York City. 


B 


DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL 
FOODS CO. 


39 Oakwood Ave. 


REGISTERED TRADE MARK 


BASY BREAD 


Orange New Jersey 


Your Hair Kept in Wave for a Week! 
3 
IRWAVER | EVERWAVYE 


ust dampen your hair with EVER- § | 
VAVE and do it up on Garrity’s 9 - 
Wavers. EVERWAVE will make 

any wave stay in for a week or ' 
longer, and the Garrity Wavers are 
so soft and flexible you can lie on 
them without 


For Sale Eve ! er send to § 
us direct fifty bottle of 
Garrity’s Ever: -five cents 
for card of Ga * size Silk 


Hair War ok “Hair 
Secrets” ‘emember 
Garrity’s ll mewver 


break yot 


KOTEX are of great impor- 
tance in the toilet essentials 
of modern women. They are 
large, perfectly absorbent sani- 
tary pads which warrant the 
forming of a new and comfort- 
able sanitary habit, and change 
an ancient custom. There is 
nothing to launder and Kotex 
are otherwise preferable to old 
fashioned birdseye. 


Kotex are inexpensive—cheap 
enough to throw away and easy 
to dispose of instantly by follow- 
ing simple directions enclosed in 
every box. 


Kotex are easy to buy. Kotex 
has made it possible to ask for 
sanitary pads with no more un- 
welcome counter conversation 
than is occasioned in the pur- 
chase of hair nets or soap. It 
comes in Regular Size and Hos- 
pital Size. The Hospital Size 
is extra large. 


Stores and shops that cater to women 
sell Kotex. From New York to San 
Francisco. Everywhere. Drygoods, 
department and drug stores. 


Ask -by name for Kotex—“A box of 


Kotex, please’’. 


To Guard Against Emergencies 


Regular Size 
12 in box for 60c 


In Canada 12 for &sc 


Hospital Size 
6 in box for 45c 
In Canada, 6 for 60c 


Samples of either size, mailed 
in plain wrapper for 1oc 


Kotex cabinets are now 
being wnstalicd in uom 
rest-rooms everyuher: 

hetels, office buildings, 
restaurants, theatres and 
other places—from which 
may be obtained one Kotex 
vith two safety pins, in 
plain wrapper, for 10 cents. 


Cellucotton Products Co., 208 S. La Salle St., Chicago 
New York: 51 Chambers St. Factories: Neenah, Wis. 


1922 C. P. C. 


| INEXPENSIVE, COMFORTABLE, HYGIENIC and SAFE — KOTEX 
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ORD Sr. BOSTON, MASS. 


You will find 
a mine of helpful 
suggestions in 
our new booklet, 
“DressING YOUR 
Best,” by Isabel 
De Nyse Conover 
of the Woman's 
Home Com- 
panion. Write for 
your copy today. 


CARL SCHOEN SILK CORPORATION, 260 FOURTH AVENUE, N.Y. 
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im choice of PENIKEES CREPE 

FANCHON for this original 
ONS French creation was as 
wise as the use of it is ingenious. 
The designer, JENNY, knew that her 
gown when developed in a PENIKEES 
silk would retain indefinitely its 
beauty of line and lustre, tint and 
texture. 

All PEeNnikEEs SILKs can be de- 
pended upon for a quality far above 
the ordinary. They are shown at a 
good shop near you, with the name 
PENIKEES in the selvage, and moder- 
ately priced. 
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THE GREAT 
(Continued 


‘As you have to-day?” he repeated 
At first he thought she had not heard, 
but gradually her body came to lite and 
she turned slowly to face the revelation 
he offered her. 
“Why, yes 
Francois.” 
The tlames of the mounting fire flowed 
between them, lighting their thoughts to 
each other. At last she rose and walked 
toward him as though drawn by the nece-- 
sity in his eyes. 
“Francois,” she said, “it was with you 
I was alive long ago, and with you | have 


as I have with you to-day, 


come alive again to-day. You seem more 
real to me than any one I have ever 
known, The things you feel seem true 


amd vital and everything else  -eems: 
shadowy and ftleeting—like a life lived in 
a mirror, No one else I have ever known 
has seemed so deeply alive. I can feel 
you living, throbbing close to me, Fran- 
cois, almost as though | were a part of 
you.’ 

He looked down into her eves that had 
so suddenly become the eyes of a child 
with all their hardness and _ bitterness 
washed away. When he spoke it was in 
the French of their old lite together. 

“I have always felt you living in me, 
Arline,” he said. 

‘ “How could I have been afraid of vou, 
Francois? she said, in their native tongue. 

“Even when I recognized you, I did not 
remember you as you really are I re- 
member you now as though you had never 
been away.” 

“To me it is as though you had been 
lost a few hours in a storm and I had 
suddenly found you,” he replied. “The 
years seem to have melted away. 

She reached up and drew his face down 
to hers, 

“Your face is so sad,’ she whispered, “I 
want to take it all away—in one night 
all the sadness I have put there. I am <o 
sorry—so sorry Don t—don't look at me 
like that—with that smile—or my heart 
will break. Oh, Francois, the wa-ted 
years. 

“But vou have come at last!” 

He could not totich her. The desire of 
years was within his reach and he could 
not litt his hand to touch it. His bods 
was rigid, and even no caressing words 
would come. Only his eyes, his living eves, 
devoured her, pouring upon her the pas- 
sion of those waiting vears, She laid he: 
hands upon his arm and leaned her head 
against his shoulder as if to loosen, with 
this caress, the rigidity of his soul. But 
he could not melt. Only when, at last. she 
led him to the fire and knelt beside him. 
with her hand on his arm, could he take it 
gently in his and hold it as though he held 
in his two hands all the sweetness of those 
lost vears. 

“How could you live through all these 
vears and not grow hard and bitter—as I 
have?” she asked 

“Because somehow one believes in life.’ 
he said simply. “And because I believed a 
little, too, in love. I could always feel life 
bringing you to me. I felt you in the 
future—as I felt—his death.” 

Instantly she was on her feet, 
him desperately. 

“No, Francois, no. 
Tell me—promise—" 

She scarcely stirred him. He looked be- 
yond her into a well-remembered past. 

Ever since the night before our wed- 
ding. when I left you in your little white 
garden on the road to St. Anne, and he 
came and took you away from me, I have 
believed I would one day kill him,” he 
said 

“No—no—no! No, 
must not!” 

He covered the frenzied hands that beat 
against his breast. 

I came out here to try to forget my 
hatred. but I have always believed that 
sometime he would come here, too. Life 
makes use of us, Arline. A power greater 
than ourselves acts through us to some 
rurpose beyond.” 

He paused. 

“IT have always believed that when I saw 


holding 


You can't do that. 


Francois! You 


him. I would kill him. ... Well, to- day 
I saw him — and I didnt kill him.’ 
His eves came slowly back to hers. 


“J saw him. and I didn't want to kill 
him. Arline.” he repeated. “I saw that he 
was dead already —dead in his little soft. 
white body. 

Her eyes clung to his that tipderstood 
the things that most men do not. 

“Life. not death, is the avenger.” he 
said. “While he lives, I am avenged.” 

She pressed close and laid her head 
against his shoulder. 

“I. too, was dead,” she whispered. 
were avenged in me, too, Francois.” 

His hands over hers grew tender. 

“You cared all those years, Francoi °” 
And feeling the pressure of his arms, s1¢e 


“You 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
SIMPLETON 


trom page 114) 


whispered, “Ah, Francois, I wasnt worth 
your kind of caring!” 

“Bien aimée!” he whis pered, and at the 
old endearment, “Bien aimé’” she whis. 
pered back, and reached to hold his kiss 
close. 


HEY rode, in the melting pinks of . lawn, 

ilong a trail that dropped-into a ereen 
and singing valley. Above them, trom a 
hundred glowing ruby craters, a pale flush 
flowed down the white flanks of those 
awesome mountains like a soft suffusion oj 
blood beneath a delicate skin, making them 
young and warm and bewildering 

“Il feel as though | had created this 
day,’ she said. “My heart opened and 
poured it upon the world as a bird pours 
its song. If I were God I would have 
made to-day just like this.” 

Already his eyes had learned to smile 

“When we reach that next valley.” he 
said, pointing to a green cradle at their 
feet, “we will see another sunrise. Each 
valley gives us another dawn 

“Let us ride fast then, she cried. “IT 
want this day to dawn as often as pos- 


In the twilight of the valley 
the sun to rise again, 
to look up at him. 

“He told me you were dead,” she said. 
“If that had been true, there would never 
have been a dawn like this for me.” 

His face set in the hard mask that 
frightened her and she rode close to lean 
against his arm 

“Don't, dear,” she said. “It's all over 
now... or almost over,” she added soitly, 
“You said he was dead, Francois,” she con- 
tinued, “dead in his soft, white body. But 
he isn’t quite dead. He has one emotion 
leit—-anger. It is that 1 am afraid of.” 

should kill him, Arline.” he said, 
looking straight before him. “I shouldn't 
let him live to torture you any longer. He 
will make life hideous tor you. 


Watting for 
she leaned torward 


“No—no,. tell him—and come. No 
matter what happens—no matter what he 
does, Im coming to you. Then we need 
wnever think of him again. . .. Only his 


telling me that, about your being killed in 
some awtul brawl, made that beautiful part 
of my lite seem horrible all these years 
But then, I spoiled it first myself,” she 
added gently. “And that was why I didn't 
recognize vou, dearest, though I came so 
near to believing, several times, that it 
must be you.” She raised softened eyes to 


his. “He will never believe about last 
night,” she said. “A man like that could 
never believe in a man like you. 

Several hours later they rode up 


to the inn at the edge of the green lake. 
Francois held her two hands in his and 
searched her eves deeply. 

“You are not afraid, sweetheart?” he 
said “You won't let me go to him for 
you?” 

“IT am afraid,’ she nodded. “Only not 
nearly so much afraid as though you two 
were alone and I were waiting. Let me 
zo now,” she added bravely. 

She went with a set face and a tense 
smile, and Francois led his horses around 
to the side of the inn to give them feed 
bags and water. 

Theh, from an open window above his 
head, he heard a man’s voice, light and 


leminine, sharpened now to a_ whipping 
scorn. Then he heard her voice, low, re- 
monstrating. From where he stood, he 


could see her cross the room and stand, 
with clasped hands, before a vague, seated 
figure. Their voices rose and fell, and he 
could hear how hers became more tensely 
quiet as his grew beyond his control. Final- 
ly the man’s voice slipped its leash and 
rose high in anger. Francois Lefevre heard 
his own name — and then a word that 
stiffened him. He walked to a spot that 
commanded a full view of the window and 
waited. He could not see her now, but the 
man had risen and was running about the 
room like some caged and furious animal. 
Francois could hear her voice reach out to 
calm him, speaking as one does to a child 
in hysteria, but he was lashing himself to 
a fury bevond her control. Sud lenly his 
voice rose to a scream and Francois saw his 
hand dart out and seize something sharp 
and glittering. Then, with a murderous 
gesture, his arm rose and descended toward 
an unseen object. 
Francois turned and shot. 
When he went up to her room, he found 
Arline kneeling beside her husband. elevat- 
ing the limp body on her knee. She had 
the look. as she softly stroked his hand, 
of one struck suddenly dumb. 
“T aimed for his arm,’ 
“Where did it hit him?” 
Her throat and lips moved, but no 
sound came. At last: “ ‘It—did —not—hit 
—him.” she brought out. “He—just 
They carried him to the bed and she 
(Concluded on page 124) 


said Franc ois. 
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NEW TRANSFORMATIONS 


designed end created by Manuel in Paris 
made with his famous 


SIGHT PROOF PARTING 


which is an exact reproduction of the natural. 


¥ \ ANUEL’S modern transformation is truly an 
4 unprovement upon nature, for it may be had | 

it any shade or to match one’s own hair. It en- | 

hances the pertections inherent in every face, and | 

brings the. profile mto its own by making the 

silhouette a thing of grace and beauty. 

The Partsienne no longer has a permanent wave, 

Inarcel Wave, or resorts to dyeing the hair, for it is 

sunpler to have a transformation, which gives the 

desired effect instantly, without annoyance or risk 

ot having her precious hair ruined. 

More than 200 styles to select from with either 

a side part or a tront one, that defy even the glance 

st the most penetrating. Price $50 up; without 

parting S35 up 

HAIR GOODS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION ON DISPLAY 


‘strated beokict on request. 


Specialist in Exclusive Hair Goods 


29 East 48th St. New York | 


fatima smokers 


The Face in the Mirror 


RE you quite satished with what you see? Wouldnt you 
like to have a beautiful neck-line? Is your facial contour 
perfect ? Or is there a droop each side of your mouth ? 
ne visit to Dorothy Gray's resttul studio at 749 Fifth Avenue 
will prove to you that the clock can actually be turned back. 


tleretofore, the amaziny results of Dorothy Gray's science have 
been limited to the few tavored ones who were able to be treated 
in person by the [Voman with the lifty Thousand Dollar Hands, 
but she has now determined to make mullions beautitul. She ts 
teaching those who cannot come to her studio how to use their 
own fingers—aided by her miraculous preparations—to correct and 
tighten the important maxillary muscles in front of the ears that 
lift the tell-tale droop beneath the chin, and to stimulate the cireu- 
lation in the tace, eliminating the poisons from the clogged pores. 


Thin and Withered Skins Can Be Made Plump. 
Sallow Skins Can Be Made White. 
A Pink Glow of Youth Can Be Established. 
Lines and Wrinkles About the Eyes Can Be Eliminated. 
A Reddened Nose, Large Pores, or Blackheads 
Can Be Treated Successfully. 


Firm Muscles Indicate Youth. 
THEY CAN BE YOURS! 


749 Fifth Avenue, New York “ 


clinging, ind delicately 


fry Dorothy Gray’s Orange Flower Skin They are impalpable, paes | 
fonic instead of water for washing your scented? and range in price from $1.50 to ‘ 
face. This refreshing fragrant lotion not $5.0 a bax. ie 4 
only has wonderful cleansing powers, but [)erothy Gray's Pore Paste positively cor . 

pores, clears and lightens rects enlarged pores and blackheads. This 7 


iulso reduces the 
the skin, and brings a fresh lovely color to preparation so refines the texture of the skin 


the cheeks. As it takes but a moment to that even a normal complexion should have 
apply, it is invaluable for a hasty toilette. « weekly application. rice: $1.00 

Price: $.75; $1.50. Derethy Gray has devised a little instru- 
Dorothy (jray's Russian Astringent is in- ment with a flexible handle “ hich stimu! ites 
valuable in banishing wrinkles, removing the facial muscles without irritating the 
wuffiness under the eyes, and correcting re- skin. It is an essential in reducing a di uble 
— and flabby muscles. For a skin that chin, and the soft rubber pad and handle 
is inclined to be oily. it is an ideal founda- “make the Dorothy (ray Patter absolutely 
tion for powder. Price: $3.00; $5.50. sanitary. Price: $2.50. 

Many women have dry skins but muscles Everyone needs a skin food and Dorothy 
that are soft or flabby For this condition Gray's Tissue Cream. price $.75: $1.50, for 
Miss Gray has compounded her Russian plump faces, or Special Skin Food, price 
Cream, a greaseless astringent that tightens $1.00, for thin faces, should be patted in 
the skin and muscles, but has no drying daily. 

effect. This preparation is particularly 
efficacious in removing “crepiness” under 
the chin. Price: $3.00; $5.50 


Send for Leaflets on 
Correcting Relaxed and Flabby Muscles. 
Dorothy ay has a powae rT or eve ry nee Reduction of 1) uble { hin How to ( orrect 
—whether you want one for a dry skin, am 4. Oily Skin. \ Drv Skin heme Gn fam 
oily skin, or a skin inclined to redness, you rect Blackheads and Enlarged Pores 
will find just what you require. She has 
them in all shades, moreover, from the lovely Orders amounting to $10, sent prepaid—for 
Peach and glowing Sunburn, to the pale those under that sum, add eight cents os 


violet and green tints for evening wear. the dollar. 


M7 
~ 
- 
> 2 ¥ 
| 
‘ | 
| il 
| 
[Deed 
| 
Lel lell you | 
| | 
“4 
2 
Myrrs Toma 
— fay \-— | 
y 4 = | 


118 


a 
4 


INE 


Precious “Perfumes in 
Petite Containers 


Your most dazzling frock, your 
most becoming coiffure, your most 
winning smile—and then, to add 
the crowning daintiness, a flitting 
touch of rare perfume from your 
handy FLACONETTE. 


FLACONETTES are Dame Fashion's 
newest way of buying imported ex- 
tracts—and the smartest, most 
sparing manner of applying them. 


You’ll find the crystal vial, in its 
safe, satiny metal container, a fit- 
ting ornament to your boudoir 
table or handbag. Nothing to 
break open —no fear of leaking, 
spilling or evaporation. 

Genuine FLACONETTES, containing 
about 100 applications, are on sale at all 
up-to-date perfume counters. You can 
choose from 26 famous extracts, or order 
from us by mail, adding 10c. on each for 
packing and postage. 


IMPORTERS EXCHANGE, Inc. 
220 Fifth Ave. ‘Dept.H! New York City 


$ 1s 


Cory, L’Ongan Styx 
Houbigant, 
Quelques Fleurs 
Roger & Gallet, 
Fleurs d’ Amour 
Grenoville, 
Bluet : Chane d’Or 
and 8 other extracts 


$1.50 EACH 

Super-Perfumes 
Coty, Ambre Antique 
Houbigant, 

Mon Boudotr 
Rosine, Nuit de Chine 
Guerlain, 

L’Heure Bleue 
and 8 other extracts 


DEALERS: If you're still unfamiliar with 
FLACONETTES, write for attractive details. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE HAPPIEST GIRL IN THE WORLD 


(( ontinucd 
Ta truth is sometimes not so strange 


as fiction, but it is often more dralh. 
lillie Petersen was born, since we're tell- 


ing the truth, thirty-two years age, mm a 
small manutacturing city in Massachusetts, 
Her iathers name was letersen-—he was, 
needless to say, al Swede Mrs. Petersen 
‘washed.’ There was a brother, Johnny, 


the terror of the neivhborhood., 
he Petes «ns lived a Wood n tene- 


ment hung on the cindery slopes of a rail- 
way embankment. Passenger trains with 
feowing lighted windows streamed through 
the cut. breights chuezed and crashed, 


winding by lke huge, jointed dragons 

When Tillie was born, she was put into 
a clothes basket and leit on the gallery. 
Mrs. Petersen was up in a week, plunging 
her red, freckled arms into the eternal 
soup-suds of her profession. Tletersen sat 
with his feet on the gallery railing, spitting 
rhythmically into the cut. lillie curled 
her toes and beat her fat arms and blinked 
at the sheeis and pillow-cases and flannels 
lapping on the lines above het 

“You watchin’ dat baby, Klae-?’ 

“Il watch her.” 

Tillie’s first audience. 

She grew up under difficulties. She 
wasnt nourished by Mrs. Petersen's soap- 
favored milk and moved on to a diet of 
stridle and bananas with an occasional 
drink of beer, At ten, she helped at the 
wash-tubs, bringing pails of steaming water 
from the coal-stove in the kitchen to the 
gallery, where Petersen, who had complain- 
ingly died of Bright's disease, had been 
supplanted by Johnny, the freckled brother. 
Like his father, Johnny had a deep and 
settled aversion to work. Unlike his 
father, it was a temperamental and not a 
physical cringing which drove him to en- 
joy the sight of Mrs. Petersen eternally 
bent over a steaming washboard. He used 
to sit tilted back against the railing of the 
gallery, sullen and relaxed, waiting for the 
clan-call of his kind, which roused him at 
nightiall to lead a mysterious life of his 
own. He was “tough.’ He had unhappy 
appetites, a bad skin, eyes that searched 
the ground. 

“Gimme a dollar, ma.” 

“What you tink? You go earn it. I'm 
sick of pou doin’ noting. I work my 
hands olf to de bone to feed you. A dol- 
lar! 

In the end, he always got what he want- 
ed. Mrs. Petersen’s dollars were squand- 
ered on the dubious pleasures of a small- 
town tenderloin—they passed from hand to 
hand where vice is bought and paid for. 

Johnny was Tillie’s first hero—she liked 
his slim, smooth-footed grace: his too-red 
lips, his shock of black hair worn in a 
bang. His goings and comings were ro- 
mantic—she lay awake waiting for his 
stealthy home-comings out of the darkness 
she herself delighted in. She was a night- 
bird, at ten. Daylight numbed her spirit, 
and she worked in sulky silence. But when 
the street lamps winked up one by one 
along the dusty street, the hidden fire in 
“that Petersen kid’ flashed into being. She 
came to life: she drove Mrs. Petersen 
“crazy” with her nervous twitchings. “Hop 
and yump ail de time! Can't you sit stil/ 
a minute? Have some quietness in you.” 


HEN she was fourteen she was anemic 

and undersized, with too much flaxen 
hair which she crimped on tissue paper 
curlers and wore in a pompadour. At 
night, with her arms around the waist of 
some other girl, some giggling “chum,” she 
walked on Main Street, in and out of the 
squares of light cast by shop windows, the 
rounds of light cast by street lamps—light 
and shadow Sigg over her like a deep 
stream. She had a way of flinging up her 
head: a certain grace about her walk, im- 
pudent and self-conscious, 

One night Johnny was lounging in a 
doorway and saw her pass. He became 
suddenly conscious of her as an asset. The 
kid was pretty. 

She was flattered by his attention. but 
Mrs. Petersen's heart turned horribly cold. 

“You keep away from your sister. You 
hear me? 

She turned from the washboard and 
her scarlet, dripping arms akimbo. Per- 
haps she saw what Johnny saw in that flat- 
chested child, broad of cheek, feverish and 
restless. With the elemental cunning of a 
mother, she recognized, crookedly but 
poignantly, the potential Helen. This was 
a thirsty child of hers. 

“T seen you primpin’ at the mirror!” she 
shrieked. “Time and again I seen vou. 
Let me catch you again! You'll see what 
you get. No good, dat’s what you are! 
She turned on Johnny, incoherent with fear. 
“You leave her alone—you—you—"’ 

“Now, Mama.” 


from page 53. 
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‘Tillie slipped between the 
of her imagination and this by trea 
of Wituperation. Very prettil 
her parent by snatching up 
rinsed, blued and wrung « 
gering to the gallery, wher 
them out and hung them \) 
lines to dry. Mi Pet 
caught in her throat Shi 
breath, her troubled eves kindh 
half-turned to the steam 

\nything el 

Johnny, stillening a litth ere 
into that maze o 
Lhere, propped agaist the 
red lips curled into a mockin 
whi- cautiously: 

Gee, kid—-you re great! 


Well, she was, even then, illed 
over to him, and casting a quick Jook inte 
the kitchen at that bent fieure in ihe 
checked gingham apron, she said: “Jol nny, 


take me to Jos. I wantta dance. I can 
Honest, You oughtta see me. Gee. Tm 
light. Lemme come. 

The hero lighted a cigaret. Down in the 
railway cut a passenger train flashed In 
with a roar and a comet flash of bright. 
square windows. 

‘Jo don't want no kids hanging around 
his place. 

“Il ain't a kid. Look!” 

With a quick gesture she cave he 
crimped hair a toss and piled it high on 
her head. “Look. Will you? Quick 
She'll kill me. Lemme come. I want some 
fun.” 

“All right,” said Johnny slowly, You 
meet me outside of Jo's at two—to-night.” 

Tillie giggled and went on pinning up 
the heavy sheets. 

Johnny growled. “Don’t you be late. 
Dont you tell Ma. It ain't every girl has 
a chanct to get in with Jo’s crowd.” 

Jos crowd! The elect. The door of 
Jo’s saloon an open sesame to pleasure, 
noise, light, companionship, the dangerous 
and delicious business of life. 

This is the Cinderella legend jerked for- 
ward two centuries. 

All that evening Tillie labored over the 
steaming tubs, her face flushed, with a 
look both secret and exultant in her averted 
eyes. Mrs. Petersen's scant hair stood 
out in pin-wheel wisps from the knot on 
the top of her head. She grunted rythmi- 
cally as she scrubbed, a sort of hymn of 
cheated longing and thwarted desire, a wail 
brought from her dim, Scandinavian youth, 


PRESENTLY Johnny heard his clan- 
call and slouched out, seeming to driit 
down the wooden steps in the hall, for they 
heard no sound after he passed the door. 

Tillie yawned, and pulling off her blue 
hair-ribbon, wound it carefully around her 
finger. “Guess I'll go to bed.” 

She lay in bed, listening with a quaking 
heart to Mrs. Petersen's lumbersome prep- 
arations for rest. When at last the creak- 
ing of springs announced that the brief res- 
pite from suds had begun, Tillie slipped 
out and stood barefoot before her mirror, 
waiting for the occasional flash of trains in 
the cut to stare at her flushed reflection. 
She built an elaborate pompadour from the 
memory of a variety actress’s photograph, 
aided by the ribbon and two hairpins. 
She put on her best plaid skirt and a shirt- 
waist, but no hat. And for her fight 
through the cluttered kitchen and down- 
stairs she carried her shoes in her hand 
and her heart in her mouth. 

On the sill she paused, listening to the 
unsuspecting regularity of her mothers 
breath. Suddenly she was sorry, not lor 
her own disobedience, but for Mrs, Peter- 
sen’s drab night. Gee! To be young. To 
be pretty. To be slim as a leaf. To have 
music and laughter waiting for you. And 
Mama in there, tired, tired 

It was a brief pause on the threshold of 
the future. Tillie began the cautious, Up 
toeing descent of the wooden stairs. 


OU are looking into Tillie Petersens 

limpid eyes. There is the shadow of an 
old sorrow in them. She clasps her hands 
and holds them over her heart. 

“My poor mother died when I was four- 
teen. She was a saintly woman. fra- 
gile. So good! I remembey her with her 
snow-white hair and little lace caps, sit- 
ting by the farmhouse window, reading the 
Bible. 

“My dear Miss Petersen, you mustn't 
talk about it.” 

Two tears. roll down her cheeks ore, 
pellucid, perfect tears that fal! to her re 
crépe de Chine bosom and _ glisten there 
like drops of crystal. 

“My mother died as 
with a prayer on her lips 

(Continued on page 120) 


she had lived— 
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Dr. Lawton’s Guaranteed 


FAT REDUCER 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


Will show reduction taking 
place in 11 days or money 


refunded. 


Results come usuilly im three 

vs. but if sou do 

uction taking place m days 

trial pers) return the Reducer at 
tocether with the book 

1 if anil your $5 will 

Dr. Lawten, shewn in pletare 
from Zll te pounds in Vers 
Lites Tin is eleetrica 

of «ft rolled Weighs but a tfew 

or LOO) 


‘ Whether you are 10 
vou ean real’ any part you Wisi 
qu ufety by Usitix 
r a few minut night merning 
ity ti thee r break 
low al grates fatty tissu which 
‘ “wast ratte ut 
m ft mn 
hereby the ? vl ulati ror 
rs u's Fat Rechucer has bee 


i" 
It is PHY SICTANS J 

Soll ge by «chruggists every 
or WHT be sent direct to your it 
\\ r upon receipt «of plus te 

of Parcel Post ar Insurance ($5.20 
Semel for vour at today. Remember 
arate 


DR. THOMAS LAWTON 


120 West 70th Street, Dept. 
New York 
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DEFY GRAY HAIR | 


No matter what your age. 


gray hair proclaims you 
old. If at 30 or 40 your hair 
has grayed, “Brownatone’ 


will be your greatest boon. 
“Brownatone” is woman's 
hest friend in preserving the 
“look of youth.” lt has re- 
stored girlish charm to thou- 
sands. Easy to use and quickly 
tints gray, faded, streaked or 
bleached hair to any shade of 
brown or black. Odorless, 
greaseless, will not rub or 
wash off. Guaranteed harm- 
less to the hair, scalp or skin. 
Sold at all dealers 50c and 
$1.50. Trial bottle mailed 


direct for 10c. The Ken- 
ton Pharmacal Co., 784 
Coppin Bldg., Coving- 
ton, Ky. 


BROWNATONE 


\ 


Wort =. 


all women have the “sixth 
sense for smartness—the gift for 
anticipating approaching ashion. 


Those who have, appreciate 
Cammeyer shoes, each design an 
original, distinctive creation. 


Excellence and exclusiveness are al- 
ways evident in the shoes, never in 
the prices. 


Black Suede with 
Patent Leather bands. 
straps heels and 


vamp trimmings. 


All Patent 
All Black Satin. and 


eather. 


Gray Suede. with 
Gray Kid bands. 
straps and heel. 


CAMMEYER 


Granch Oe Luxe 
677 ~Fifth Avenue 


Between Sird and 5#th Streets 
New York's Most Beautiful Shoe Shop 
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COLD CREAM POWDER 
In Tee LATTLE PINK & WHITE BOXES 


HERE is just one cold 

cream face powder 
made—and that.is * 
Armand! Armand Cold 
Cream Powder is per- 
fectly soft, dry, smooth 
and dense, yet has an 
exquisite cold cream base. 
It spreads evenly, blends 
naturally into the skin 
and stays on till you 
wash it off. 

Just try Armand Cold 
Cream Powder once. The 
little pink-and-white hat- 
box is $1, everywhere. If 
you do not love Armand 
you may take it back and 
your money will be re- 
turned. Send us 15c for 
three guest-room pack- 
ages of Armand Cold 
Cream Powder, Talcum 
and Vanishing Cream. 
Address 


ARMAND—Des Moines 


Cunadian customers should address 


Armand, Ltd., St. Thomas, Ont. 


"rT 


Where tourist  enter- 
tainment has been re- 
duced to a science and 
where marvelous rail- 
roads climb from the 
verdant valleys to the 
realm of eternal snow 
aml ice. 

Americans touring 
Switzerland need 
no passsport vise. | 


Write for complimen- 
tary travel literature, 
packet No. 102. 
Swiss 
Federal Railroads 
24) 


ew ork 
s: 20 Rue a tte 
tn llb Regent Street 
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The Land of 


he hands of a lady 


are known byasoft,smooth curve 
of thecuticle, and a delicate,rosy, 
natural glow of the nails. 


Such perfection is most quickly 


YGLO 


You will find HYGLO the choice 


-of fashion’s leaders all over the 


world —and a marked favorite 


among particularly fastidious 


women in America. 


You will discover in HYGLO 
QUALITY a profound satisfac- 


and unexpected economy. 


An inexpensive HYGLO set—to be had 
at toilet counters everywhere —will give 


GRAF BROS., INc. (Established 1873) 
109 WEST 24ch STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


HYGLO Quality Sets at 50c, $1.50 (il- 
lustrated here) and $3.00. Nail Polish 
Powder comesin sifter-top celluloidtube 
~also in cake, paste and liquid form. 

All individual items at 35c each. 
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HARPER'S BAZAP 


THE HAPPIEST GIRL IN THE WORLD 


Mildred Cram’s Story 


(Continued 


OW the truth of it was this: Dawn 
had spread over the city when Tillie 
sped up the stairs, forgetting her shoe> 
in her haste to regain her bed. Dawn, 
ugly and undiscriminating. Too white, low 
flat, accusative as a pointing finger. 
Tillie was afraid. Not of what she had 


done, for she had triumphed. She had 
discovered herself on the shining floor in 
the room “back of Jos. She was atraid 
of what might be waiting for her. She 
ran, breathless between exultation and 
panic. 


Mrs. Petersen was standing in the middle 
of the kitchen, not bent over the tubs, but 
erect. And there was something terrible 
about this untamiliar uprightnes-., 

“Where you 

“To Jos, with Johnny. 

“Come in. 

“Now, Mama.” 

“You come in. I ban waiting for you. 
You come here. | show you. 

She moved torward and Tillie advanced 
on tiptoe, her face puckered with tear, 
her voice placating. 

‘Now, Mama.” 

“Don't mama me. I ban waiting all 
night. You come here. You dirt, Come 


here.” 

Mrs. Petersen reached sideways, and het 
daughter, dodging, slipped through her 
fingers. She began to whimper. “Now, 


Mama. Now, Mama. 

But Mrs. Petersen's rage and fear shook 
her into violence. Her tat breath came 
in gusts; her breast heaved: her mouth 
worked with the convulsive effort to say 
what filled her heart to bursting 

“I teach you. Yust vonce.” 

“Mama!” 

“You never go again. Il spoil your 
face.”” She grabbed the washboard and litt- 
ea it above her head as if it were a -word 

“Jo's. You! My kid. You come here. 
I'll kill you tirst—”’ 

“Mama!” 

The washboard fell and Mrs, Petersen 
fell with it, sprawling face down on the 
kitchen floor. She lay there breathless. 

“Mama, get up. I wont go again. I 
promise. Get up. You look so tunny. 
Some ones coming. Oh, get up. I prom- 
ise! Listen, Mama—I promise.” 

Mrs. Petersen was dead. Her heart had 
burst with the pressure of her fear, her 
certainty. 

The crowd that rushed up the stairs, 
drawn by those screams as fish are drawn 
to bait, found Mrs. Petersen prostrate and 
gray between the tubs, and a frightened 
child begging and begging her to get up. 


“WN ISS PETERSEN—tell me about your 
4 first love aliair.” 

The beautiful star blushes and there 
comes into her eyes the starry light of 
sweet remembrance. 

‘l was sixteen. He would have died 
for me. He gave me my start—i, an in- 
experienced child. at seventeen, 
he placed the world at my Mie « 


[ET us turn back to Tillie at seventeen. 
She is married to Johnny's Jo, and the 
prettiness that Johnny astutely présaged 
has become a fact. Johnny, with con- 
descension, lives by it, and Tillie has al- 
ready learned the second great lesson— 
namely, that men are predatory animals. 

She had learned to dance on the smooth 
floor of Jos back parlor after parental 
opposition had gone down to the grave. 
Just as her smooth-footed brother had 
imagined, she was a miracle of lightness 
and energy—a golden-haired fury, a dyna- 
mo, a little tornado. This was the second 
Floradora Sextette era and Tillie’s dan- 
cing was revolutionary—she belonged where 
she was, in a dance-hall or a saloon. To- 
day, she would not create a ripple in a 
conservative drawing-room. 

Jo had in him the makings of a first- 
class showman, principally because he knew 
what the public liked before the public it- 
self became aware of it. He knew that the 
stately head-waggings and long black glove- 
wavings of the sextette were already ante- 
diluvian; he sensed the onrush of ragtime 
and even jazz in his remote, canny con- 
sciousness: he knew that automobiles, elec- 
tricity and popular education had speeded 
up the world and that speed is accumula- 
tive and that, once started, civilization 
would attain a merry whirl. He wasn't 
far wrong. 


rom page 11s) 


With the languid Johnny, h itched 
the audacious Scandinavian kid de, ping 

her muscle and her crowd sense, that inno. 


cent audacity which was one day to make 
her famous. 

And presently, when the prowling youth 
of the city threatened to turn her head Jo 
took her aside and offered her miurriage. 


His attitude was: fake me or leave me. 
You'll never get such a chanct again” 
Inwardly, he was quaking. lillie took 
him, for better or worse, feeling that she 
had attained the pinnacle of social success. 
Jo’s wile! It Mama Petersen could see 
her now—married, with a gold ring, a cer. 
titicate and everything! She expected Jo 
to establish her in a flat and to bus 4a pian 
and a rubber plant. But that was not his 
intention. He saw the path of the future 
extending like a glowing highway «tryighs 
to New York. «The little Scandinavian kid 
he had condescended to marry was-a gold. 
mine. In secret, he and Johnny smiled and 
shifted their gum quids with  sutisted 
smirks. 

The way led through the devious ty. 
reads of the traveling circus, the side show, 
the country fair, the itinerant merry-go- 
round. It led into hardships, uzline-~. yn- 
ending, gruelling efiort. Tillie danced, And 
danced, She learned how to turn cart- 
wheels, how to stand on her head and 
slowly litt her feet off the floor—try jr 
She learned—irom an old Italian baller 
mistress reduced to the role of Wardrobe 
woman in a third-class vaudeville house— 
the ditticult art of toe-dancing.  Signora 
Mantellini was a hard teacher—she used 
verbal whips and actual fisticuiis, Tillie 
loved her. Loved her for the odor of star- 
dlust that clung about her musty, mis- 
-hapen person, memories of La Scala. the 
Opera, Covent Garden, the French Opera 
House at New Orleans. Once she had been 


a dandelion puit-ball floating acro-s 
mous stages, her black hair garlanded with 
rosebuds, her black eyes snapping. mu-ic 


in the tips of her toes aa 

“Nome di Dio! You are made of steel, 
you north women! Ice and steel! Where 
is the fire in you? Jf juoce? La slancia? 
Dance’ Dance’ 

from that ordeal Tillie emerged attenu- 
ated and with something of form about he: 
dancing. But she was, even np: an oriz- 
inal—too innately vulgar to lassical— 
six months after she leit the old Mantellin! 
she was turning cart-wheels in a floating 
theatre on the Mississippi River: Blacks 
Minstrels, The Greatest Show ‘on Earth, 
Ten Cents. 


At twenty she took it for granted that 
she was to support her Jo and he 
Johnny. So, in later years, it Was net 
surprising that luxury intoxicated her. \ou 
can understand the hens egg pearls anc 
the diamond necklaces if you know that 
her first earnings crossed three palms be- 
they came to her—Jo’s, Johnny's anc 
the manager s. 

It was inthe nature of things that Jo 
should have abandoned the saloon hack 
in the small New England city There 
were bigger stakes than could be playec 
over the bar or the pool-table. But Jo 
lost. 

It was this way: 

Black's Minstrels floated Guliward, 
ther away from Broadway with every lazy 
hour. Jo was sullen and impatient. John- 
ny gambled on the river bank. Tillie 
danced every night on a ten-foot stage be- 
hind a row of kerosene footlights, to the 
ribald tune of a jew’s-harp and a drum 
In those days, she was painted like a cir- 
cus poster and wore peek-a-boo blouses and 
Fluffy Ruffles hats. This was the terrible 
“pump” period fostered by Wallace Mor- 
gan, with the still more terrible Fritz: 
Scheff choker collar. Tillie did not miss 
a trick. Her grammar was casual and con- 
glomerate. She had recently discovered the 
delights of gum. I am sorry to tell you 
that she was perfectly happy | 

And then Jo took it into his head to die 
slowly and peevishly of a malignant disease. 

They were forced to leave the floating 
minstrel show at New Orleans and there, 
for two years. Tillie came to grips with 
reality —became its servant and its slave. 

To-day, when she gives you a witty, 
poignant, sharp-etched portrait of a scru 
woman or a drab, you wonder where she 
“got” it. She herself will tell you that she 
was brought up in ignorance of the world, 

(Continued on page 122) 


The scene—a smart restaurant: the characters—a husband and the wife 
who divorced him—with dialogue that crackles and sputters—doesn’t this 


sound like a fascinating little play? 


It is. Look for “The Field of 


Battle” by Frederic and Fanny Hatton in next month’s Harper’s Bazar. 
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you a new idea of manicure perfection. 
request — with helpful booklet, “For 
The Hands of a Lady.” Write us todey. 
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10 Dress Shields 


6! SHAPES AND SIZES 


| OS 


OUR own ideas of what a Dress 
Y Saicid should be are admirably 
carried out in the OMO line. 

Whatever protection is needed, 
there is an OMO shield that exactly 


meets the requirements of ma- 
terial, stvle and comfort. | 
\ll OMO shields are carefully | 


made under the most sanitary con- 
ditions and come to you in indi- 
vidual, dust-proof packets. 


ONTO NIANCEACTURING Ct} 


the most 
important news 


of 
Spring Fashions 


I he 
parted! 
BVeen 
radiant 


Spring! 


You will her in 
every phase, in every va- 
riety Of costume, in next 
months HARPER’S 
AZAR, 


curtains have 
And from 
them steps 
new mode 


he- 
the 
for 


Annual Spring 
Fashions Number 


Here will be the most 
charming creations from the 
Paris Openings of the cou- 
turiers of the Rue de la Paix 


Here, too, will be the very 
newest things from the 
smartest establishments of 
Fifth Avenue and America’s 
Rue de la Paix—Fifty-sev- 
enth Street. 


The April Harper’s Bazar 
will give you most complete 
information to guide you in 
forming your spring and 
summer wardrobe. 


The edition is limited. 


Be sure to 
secure your copy 
early 


\ 
Franklin Simon 


FIFTH AVENUE y 
37th and 38th Sts. New York | 


Exclusive with Franklin Simon & Co. 


For CHILDREN 
Sizes 5 to 8 


2 to 4 years. 


ESIGNED by one 
of today’s leading 
orthopedic specialists. 


A Protective— Not a 
Corrective Shoe. 


4 


White Buckskin 
Tan Calfskin 
Black Kidskin 


4.50 


Lower in Price 


Than Last Year 


XX 


Because, ma 
refined, clinging, 
delicately tragrant. 


cherie. Lablache is so 
and 


=} Not like Lablache, pas du tout, do 1 find . 
x] 
= other powders for my complexion, *)/= 


invisible — so 


I adore it, and must have it always. 
Refuse Substitutes 
The may be ingerous, Fle sh, W hite, Pi 
Sc a bex -of druggists or by 
T? ail. C r two hoxe sold annually. 
Send 10c¢ for a sample box. 
BEN LEVY CO. 
French Perfumers, Dept. 42 
125 Kingston St. Boston, Mass. 


the re-establishment 
of Ais Restaurant 


| 
: announces | 
| | 


Three Hundred Park Avenue 
(Forty Ninth and Fiftieth Streets) | 
New York City 4 | 


BUY AND 
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SPECIFY 


shrunk Service 


In white Linene. 


Uniform (below) In- 

dividuality 

Fine black and grey 

cotton Pongee,. 
$4.50 

Mohairandsi 

$7.50 to $21 


Leading department 
stores everywhere carry 
Ss. E. B. uniforms. In 
Greater New York at: 


B. Altman & Co 
Abraham & Straus 
Arnold Constable 


he st & Co 
Bloomingdale Bros. 
(iimbel Brothers 
Fred'k Loeser 


Lord & Taylor 

James Me Cre eT \ 
Saks & Co 

Sime 
stern Brothers 


John Wanamaker 


dealer 


S. E. BADANES CO. 
64.74 West 23rd Street 
New York City 


ray. Hair 
banished 


minutes 


MERICAN Tourists originally 


brought Inecto Rapid from 
Europe where 97° of the 
hairdressers use it exclusively. 


Thousands of the finest establish- 
ments in this country have now 
adopted it. 
Fifty years in advance of other hair 
colorings Inecto Rapid is ethical 
and scientific being the discovery 
of Dr. Emile of the Pasteur Insti- 
tute, Paris. 
It is guaranteed to tint gray, 
streaked or faded hair in 15 minutes 
giving it a soft, lustrous appear 
ance that cannot be detected from 
natural. 
Inecto Rapid created the new art 
of hair tinting. It is permanent, 
will not wash or come off and per- 
mits waving; totally different from 
hair dyes or restoratives. Inecto 
Rapid does not merely coat the hair 
surface. It re-pigmentizes the col- 
or shaft. In New York it is used 
exclusively in the Waldorf-Astoria, 
Plaza, Biltmore, Commodore, Penn- 
sylvania Hotels and other leading 
parlors. Thousands of women ap- 
ply it in the privacy of their own | 
homes. 

SEND NO MONEY 
Write for particulars and proof, also 
Beauty Analysis Chart. Form No. jJ-4 
INECTO, Inc. Laboratories and 

Demonstration Salon | 
33-35 West 46th Street, New York | 


For the Spring 


harming Original Paris 
| Models blended with 
unusual HATTIE CARNEGIE 
Creations enable us to offer 
a distinguished collection of 


clothes for Milady. 


HATTIE CARNEGIE 
GOW NS—MILLINERY 


251 EIGHTY-SIXTH STREET. WEST OF BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 


(( ontinued 


behind the austere walls of the convent of 
Notre Dame in Cleveland. She can even 
patter a little Latin prayer tor you. Her 
limpid eyes mask the memories ot those 
two years in the Creole town when she 
picked crusts out of the gutter tor the 
querulous man who lay dying in a tur- 
nished room in the viewx carre. 

My God, Jo, you mustn't die. Tillie 
needs you too much, You buck up. Sit up, 
now, and take this soup 

“1 dont want it. Why cant you get me 
a decent doctor? Im sick. 

“| know it, darling. Tillie knows it. 
We'll get you north. Thats whats the 
trouble. Ain't it, Johnny? He oughtta be 
in a cool climate. Why, youll be well in 
a weeks time. In boston. How about 
boston, Jo? Joey? You gotta be patient, 
that's all,’ 

Jo would turn away, his eyes shut, his 
thin lips working. “Boston. You make 
me sick. You can’t even get me a decent 
doctor, You ain't neither of you any good, 
lve played my best card on you. And 
I've lost. Ive lost.’ 

“Now, Joey, you go to sleep. Why, say, 
some day Ill be top of the heap. Paris. 
A swell carriage. Diamonds. You in a 
lur coat. You wait. 1 gotta make my 
chanct, that’s all.” 

“You aint got it in you. You ain't got 
the style—that’s it. What Fritzi Scheff 
has. ‘Youre a common littl Swede. | 
played wrong, And look at me. busted. 
sick!” 

She knelt by the bed, kissing his thin, 
restless hands, pursuing them with her 
greedy, generous lips. 

a ll show you. Both you and Mama.” 

Kor him she scrubbed ‘floors, peeled veg- 
etables in the kitchen of a river-front res- 
luurant, sang ditties in sailors’ bars for 
what pennies she could beg, was chamber- 
maid, waitress and common house drudge. 
And Jo repaid her by dying angrily, leav- 
ing her nothing but a doctor's bill and 
Johnny—Johnny, pallid, inscrutable, light 
of foot, no good, and the darling of her 
heart. 


HE wipes her eyes with a square of 
point de Venise and cambric, 

“My first husband died, leaving me a 
widow at nineteen—they thought | would 
die of a broken heart. A relative took me 
abroad—my father’s brother—'¥ 


[* T us glance then at her father’s brother. 

His name is Eisen—shades oi the 
Vikings!—and he comes from Hegel's Ger- 
many. He is a very rich old Jew, very 
wise, very mellow, with a head like an 
Arabian, agate eyes under full lids and the 
lips of an Ethiopian Machiavelli. He is 
the father of three magnificent Jewesses 
who have made what are known in En- 
gland as “political marriages. One is a 
vice-reine, the other a countess, while the 
third is married to a popular painter and 
runs a salon of her own, wrapped in burne- 
Jones draperies. Eisen himself has had 
everything—even the luxury of unques- 
tioned virtue and dignity. He has, be- 
sides, assets of little value to him—a villa 
at Beaulieu, a house in Versailles, a little 
pink and blue palace on an isk: ind in Lake 
Como and a somber old “‘seat’’ in Scotland. 

His “great’’ days were over. He was 
that most tragic of human spectacles, a 
rich man awaiting death. With character- 
istic humor he longed to stir up the pond 
where he was the biggest duck. Catching 
sight of Tillie in a New Orleans hotel, 
where she was chambermaid, he said: 
“You are the prettiest girl Ive ever seen. 
If you say, I will make you also the clev- 
erest, and the most envied. but | shant 
leave you a penny in my will, and when I 
die, which may be to-morrow—I am seven- 
ty—yvyou will find yourself just where you 
are to-day, only that, if I am not mistaken 
in you, you will recognize beauty and you 
will be content with nothing less than 
perfection.” 

“Its a go,” said Tillie, unpinning the 
white cap which topped her pompadour. 
“I’m tired.” 

She did not make the mistake of kissing 
him. 

Eisen smiled. “My daughters will be 
delighted. They have always distrusted 
my creative instinct. Here you are—illit- 
erate, frizzed, nameless—”’ 

“Tillie Cavanaugh.” 

“Nameless. My work of art. I will 
show you Paris.’’ He kissed the tips of 
his lean fingers and in his smile there was 
a slow savoring of the situation. ‘Paris. 
A place that plays on the nerves 
Ah! I should like to see what W orth can 
do with you. Turn around. 
see I shall amuse Paris, but most of all, 

shall be amused. My daughters 
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in this, my age of innocence ” 
She said: “It would please Macias and 
Jo.’ 
“HIS is not a salacious incident. Ejsen 
took delight in doing what the world 
misunderstood. Phe chances were even 
that he would fait in making an jyory 
xoddess Of a nymph in the raw. He was a 


dilettante; he was also a man of power and 
courage. But like all Jews, there was an 
ounce too much of the materialist in the 
leavening; his ultimate achievement was 
an indication of his spiritual failure 

It was not his intention to flourish the 
pretty litthe Swede in the capitals of Eu- 


rope. Paradise plumes and dia nends 
might have been in Tillie’s mind, but not 
in kisens. He wanted to see whether 


his own restless, discontented, avid love 
of beauty could be planted in this coarse 
soil—he was not, you see, a philanthropist, 
bhat society took it for granted that he 
was both -enile and absurd tickled his 
en-e of humor. He was that delicious 
anachronism—an old man aware oi his 
limitations. 

“im thirsty as a sponge for beauty,’ 
‘Tillie assured him. “Lil soak it in. 
You watch me.” 

He watched, hiding a sarcastic smile 
béhind his lean fingers. 


HE saw Europe from the plate-glass 

wimlows of a palatial limousine. This 
was in nineteen hundred and twelve and 
Tillie was twenty-three. Neither Jo, nor 
Johnny, nor Life with a capital L had 
ellaced that limpid glance nor the smooth- 
ness of her cheeks. Worth had taken a 
pretty Swede and had made a “type.” He 
allowed her no rouge and no frizzle. He: 
yellow hair was banded smoothly as Cleo 
de Meérode’s. Her frocks were simple and 
she wore no jewels except a string of small 


pearls. She was white and gold, and 
moved with the strange, loo-e-hipned grace 
of the dancer. She made ki-en seem 


darker, more saturnine, more diabolically 
amused than ever. He gave her-—his only 
concession to her taste—a sable coat, a 
thing of splendor, a thing magnificently 
sardonic on the shoulders of that broad- 
cheeked peasant who had come to aris 
via Sweden and Massachusetts. 

Through her eyes, shrewd, avid, origi- 
nal, he saw Europe anew. Secretly, he 
suspected her tenderness—he had discov- 
ered that she was an actress, and she 
played the role of devoted daughter just a 
shade too persistently. 

“Gosh,” she would say to her mirror, 
“wouldnt Mama and Jo be surprised?’ 

If the dead can know envy, Mama and 
Jo must have turned in their graves 

; Tillie at Monte Carlo, driving 

in a lapis blue Fiat along the Grande Cor- 
niche. . Tillie at the Opera 
Comique, wearing white velvet and pearls 
. « « Tillie walking in the very old 
gardens of the pink and blue villa at 

Como. Believe it or net, she 
would have been h: ippier without the mem- 
ory ot Mama [Petersen and Jo. She 
mourned them. She wanted them back. 
But something else in her—the insatiable 
Helen—told her to get what she could 
while the going was good. And _ because 
Eisen was kind, she let herself be, as far 
as she could, the clay for his fashioning 

If it gives the old gink any pleasure,’ 
she wrote her Johnny, “to hear me speak 
English as you and me never spoke it, I'll 
speak it. He's old and there’s a pain in 
his soul. Hes taking it out on me. 
Training yours truly to be a you-can't-tell- 
it-from-the-real-thing lady. Introducing 
me to beauty. Well, I can use it. ‘ou 
ought to see me now! Say, when I get 
through with this, I'll be in the Bernhardt 
class. I'm learning. Believe me, I'm 
learning. But, sometimes I long for lile 
—I meant /ife, Johnny—so I could cry. 
When the old gink dies, you and me will 
dance—in [Paris or New York. Youve 
got it in vou. You aren't no Swede. John- 
ny. God meant you to be an Argentine: 
Its done me good to loosen up on my 
grammar. . Your Tillie.” 

For a few months the “old gink” sensed 
the delicate irony of his little joke. His 
daughters wrote that he was too old to 
“flaunt a creature.” His friends perceived 
him again and recalled his brilliant days 0 
service. His enemies became -uddenly 
magnanimous and pitied him. : 

He died at Aix-les-Bains in nineteen 
hundred and thirteen, leaving Tillie a mil- 
lion francs and the little pink and blue 
villa, that precious jewel of Como. 


GHE wept for him and went to Paris. 
For the first time the chains were off. 
Everything she loved and wanted was 

(Continued on page 124) 
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Stout Women 


L A N 
model 
shown has been subtly created 


\ the house of 
-RYANT, every 


to imerease your height and 
narrow your silhouette. In our 
new Spring models no style note 
has been neglected, but rather 
displayed to its best advantage 
in our own exclusive manner 


New Spring Modes 
Now Ready 


Tailleurs, Dresses and Gowns, 
Coats and Wraps, Sport Skirts, 
Dainty Blouses, Sweaters, 
Furs, Millinery, Footwear. 


At Moderate Prices 


unable fo call, write Dept. 
A-2 for Spring Style Book 


Liryanf 


Washin ngton cor Wabash 1537 


A> 


Make your 
little Girl 
happy 


WITH AN i 
dd-a-heard 
| NECKLACE 


The Family and 
Friends will keep 
It Growing 


Your Jirst Shought 


m entering the house from the 
wind swept outdoors should be 
for your skin. Rub a little 
Frostilla on your face and 
hands and your skin will al- 
ways be satin smooth. Use it 
too as a base for face powder; 
it helps your powder cling on 
longer. Frostilla is a long 
established product, but en- 


FRAGRANT. 


OSTI 


thusiastic friends are constant- 
ly finding new If you 
wear low shoes rub it on your 
ankles each evening and you 
will suffer no more from pain- 
ful chaps or rough skin. Men 
will welcome it for shaving. 
Sold everywhere—35c. Holmes 
Frostilla Co., Elmira, N. Y. 


tilla 


uscs, 


Bust Reducer, Price $6.00 
Chin Reducer, as illustrated, 


rice 


Neck and Chin Reducer, $3.50 (Entrance on Mth St. 


Reduce Your Flesh 


in Spots 


Arms, Legs, Bust, Double Chin, 
in fact any part or entire body 
without dieting by wearing 


DR. WALTER’S 


for Men and Women 
Send for illust:at:d book'et 


Dr. Jeanne E. Walter 
353 Fifth Avenue 


New Yerk 


(Billings Bldg., 4th Floor) 
3rd Door East) 


Famous Medicated Reducing 


Rubber Garments 


Price per pair, as il- 


Send ankle mea sure- 
ment when ordering. 


Anklets 
for 
Reducing 
and 


Shaping 
the 
Ankles 


lustrated, $7.00. 
Extra High, $9.00. 


The Hair Must 
be Wound 


—but Not Wounded 

To achieve the rippling 
waves which make the hair 
lovely, abundant and easy 
to dress, stern measures are 


| not required. 


Hair waving is very safe 


| and simple when the new 
| Curlox Perfected Curlers 


| are employed. 


cases excepted. 
night 
if not satisfactory. 


1762 Ackerman Bldg., 


Alao For Sale at Riker-Hegeman, Liggett’s, and other First Class Drug Stores. 


Is pleasant and does not interfere 
Write to-day for free booklet, 


M. TRILETY, Face Specialist 


YOU HAVE A BEAUTIFUL FACE 


BUT YOUR NOSE? 


N this day and age attention 
| to your appearance is an ab- 

solute necessity if you expect 
to make the most out of lf 
Not only should you wish to 
appear as attractive pus 
sible. for your own self-satis 
faction, which is alone well 
worth your efforts, but you 
will finti the world in genera 
judging you greatly, if not 
wholly, by your looka,”” 
therefore it pays “to look 
your best” at all times. Per- 
mit no one to see you looking 
otherwise: ic will injure your 
welfare! Upon the impres- 
sion you comstantly make 
rests the failure or suc 
cess of your life 
My latest Nose-Shaper, *Trados 
ent. with six adjustable pressure res 
light polished metal 
out operation quickly 
with one’s 


Whie h is to be your ultimate Ge 
Model 25. U 


corrects now ill-shaped nose 
safely and permanently 
daily occupation, 
which tells you how to correct ill-shaped nos 


stiny 
I 


rulators ania of 
with 
Dises asecl 
being worn at 
es without cost 


BINGHAMTON, N. Y. 


The curling 
bar is .correctly curved to 
the slightest harm 
to the hair. 


CURLOX 


TRADE MARK REC.US.PAT.OFF. 


PERFECTED HAIR CURLERS 

Never subject the sensi- 
tive strands to heat or the 
sharp, cruel edges of old- 
fashioned curlers. 


These curlers are as easy to fasten 
and unfasten as a safety pin. The 
merest pressure of thumb and fore- 
finger suffices. Yet no matter how 
much hair is wound on a Curlox 
Curler it cannot fly open of itself. 

Although these three striking im- 
provements are protected 
by patents, you are not 
asked to pay more for 
ultra-modern, convenient 
Curlox Curlers. A card 
\ of two costs 10c; a card 


| of five, 25c. 
wen Sold by department, no- 
tion, variety and drug 
stores and at 5-and-10- 

cent stores. 

If your dealer does not 
handle Curlox, send us 
his name and ad- 
dress together with 
purchase price and 
~j we will supply you 

direct. 


NATIONAL 
Com Mopities Co., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


After Curlox Curlers have waved the hair, 
preserve its appearance with a Curlox Over- 
Hair Net. Curlox Nets wear longer be- 
cause each is generously oversized -~ un- 


size 


usually elastic. The life and stretch of the 
human hair ts retained by a special = cess. 


(Try stretching a hair from a Curlox net. 
See how elastic it is.) Longer life means 
lower net cost, and the natural lustre of 
Curlox Nets makes them invisible when 
worn. All wanted shades, 

including white and 

grey. Curlox shades are 

graded exactly. 15¢ 

each, 2 for 25ce. 

Double mesh, and 

white and grey, 25¢ 

each. Sold by de- 

partment, variety, no- 

tion and drug stores. 
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“The firm and youthful profile is as important 
the stage as a good complexion. Both are secured by 
continued use of AQNE RALAVA which I find dainty 
and delightful for home use.” — RENE FRANKLIN, 
famous star of the Greenwich Village Follies. 
Mineralava helps Nature by accelerating blood 
circulation in face and neck—feeding tissues, 
cleansing the skin, building the muscles full and 
firm, and resisting wrinkles. | 


Blood circulation, Nature’s secret of Beauty; is 
yours instantly with Mlineralava. You /fee/ your | 
circulation quicken. You know you are freeing | 
the pores of accumulations and stirring the 
whole face into life and bloom. 


Daintily applied witha brush, Mineralava Beauty 
Clay dries into a fragrant moulding mask, washes 
off and is gone, all within 12 minutes. Minera- 
lava Face Finish nourishes and protects the skin 
—a perfect base for powder. Continue twice a 
week with the 18 treatments that one bottle of 
Mineralava Beauty Clay contains and you will 
see your natural beauty grow. If you cannot 
obtain these famous striped bottles at your 
Department or Drug Store, write us direct. 

Mineralava Beauty Clay $2; Mineralava Face Finish $1.50. 


SCOTT’S PREPARATIONS, Inc., 10 East 38th Street, York (ity 


paris VIVAU DOU vor 


‘Distrib 
Distributor 


—vour safeguard against 
wrinkles, sagging muscles, 
complexion blemishes 
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(Concluded 


within reach-——jewels, plumes, furs, motors, 
gowns, recognition of her beauty. kLisen 
had kept her hidden in his aquiline house 
at Versailles for six months beiore he died. 
She had kicked her heels with impatience. 
Life was life. She almost wanted him to 
die and release her. He did, with a last 
smile of ironical defeat. In death, he was 
more than ever like an Ethiopian Mach- 
iavelli. Tillie did not know it, nor the 
vice-reine, nor the countess, nor the Burne- 
Jones Jewess in Chelsea, but he had loved 
his only failure. She had warmed him 
where success could not. A million francs 
were almost too few— 

Tillie cabled to Johnny: 
Velect!?” 

And Johnny came. 


“Come! 


ARIS in nineteen-thirteen. Europe was 

singing the swan-song—a tune set to 
the lilting rhythm of the South American 
tango. When Johnny arrived from his 
padded exile in America, he rode into 
fashion on the crest of the wave. He was 
just pale enough to pass the judgment of 
Paris—he had small feet and hands, a 
languid smile and a cap of black hai 
polished and plastered with brilliantine 

He found Tillie occupying a_ ten-room 
suite at the Ritz and wearing mourning by 
Madeleine. Whereupon he displayed his 


historical, unique emotion. “And Eisen 
gave you all this for nothing,” he said, 
with reverence. “Some Jew! 


For Johnny, Tillie put aside her crépe 
and “uncorked” the million in francs. 

This was the period of the hens egg 
pearls, the ermine wrap, the gigantic head- 
dress of paradise and osprey, the snow- 
white limousine, the diamond garters 
Paris, not easily set agog in those days of 
Gaby Deslys and Ida Rubenstein, blinked 
in the blaze of blonde hair, sequins and dia- 
monds that was Tillie Petersen Cavanaugh. 

lt was an orgy. LEisen’s gift of grati- 
tude melted into the pockets of jewelers 
and couturiers, sycophants and beggars 
flatterers and menials, merchants and ad- 
venturers. VParis laughed, and stared, and 
in the end shrugged. 

“The littl Swede,’ in the spring of 
nineteen-fourteen, found herself with a for- 
tune in clothes, jewels and furs, not a sou 
in the bank and a tide of creditors beating 
at the door. 

As if to ring the curtain down, fate 
maneuvered Johnny into a colossal gam- 
bling debt, and a Frenchman of caste, who 
later died at Verdun, invited the tangoing 
lol of Tillie’'s heart to Fontainebleau and 
shot him dead at ten paces. 

Decidedly, a million francs were too 

Tillie lay with her arms around Johnny, 
sobbing: “Damn Eisen! Damn him’ li 
I hadn't—Oh, Johnny. Oh, my darling.” 


HE sold the villa at Como for a song 

and came back to New York. And 
there followed two lean vears. Broadway 
had never heard of her and she went from 
office to office, from agent to agent. seeking 
the door of fame. It seemed to her that 
the hungry ghosts of Mama and Jo and 
Johnny dogged her footsteps. “You ain't 
got it in you. Jou ain't got it in you.” 

But she had. 

A tamous Frenchman, wounded in ac- 
tion on the Marne. came to New York in 
the interests of France. In the peacock 
alley of a fashionable hotel he saw “the 
little Swede.” comet flash of Paris last 
days of madness and folly, bedraggled, 
desperate, pretty, dauntless and wulgar as 
ever, swinging a _ cracked leather 
slipper and eying the crowd with a sort 
of hunger. He stopped: 

“Ma chére Tillic—entin’ 

She caught at his hand. “You! 


Fren- 


r 
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chie! Gosh. I thought they'd cot yoy 
the Germans. Sit down, Talk to pe 
You knew about Johnny? I'm broke | 
havent a cent. Ive been wearing 
up and down Broadway looking jor wor! 
Do you think it means anything to thee 
boobs that 1 was famous in Paris and that 
men like you sent me orchids and wroy, 
me poems? Here Im nobody' 
grammars gone to hell. Reverted to Ly pe 
Lisen would have said. Oh, he did }j- 
best with me . . . Here 1 am 
loving beauty, wanting it, hungry for jj 
and I'm living in a Fortieth Street boarc 
ing-house and selling my jewels one }, 
one, like the reduced gentlewoman in th, 
penny novelette 

He shook his head. He laughed sh, 
was a gay little parrakeet with frayed 
wings. but because he was a kind as wel! 
a> a great man, he spoke about her tw 4 
jamous editor the next day at lunch an! 
the editor passed her on to a photog 
pher, the photographer introduced her to 
manager, the manager happened to kn» 
a male " dancer who was looking jor 
partner— And like the house that Jac! 
built, Tillie's frosted cake of fame 
jortune rose tier by tiet 

Behold her, dressed in ‘flame -colored ta 
feta, on the floor of the Thousand ap 
One Club, New York. A man with a 
sleek black head clasps her in his arms 
Their slippered feet fly over the polished 
Noor, smile. spotlight haloe- 
them and they dip, glide, wheel, spin, run 
aml glide again to the crackling music «: 
the best jazz band in town. Oh, Johnny 

behold her in a limousine. . 

behold her in vaudeville. 

behold her in the Follies, 

behold her in the movies, her prot 
immortalized by the voracious close-v; 
that can tind no flaw, no wrinkle. no trac: 
or shadow of a sorrow in her blonde pret 
tiness. Thirty-two. She is the idol 
the flapper's heart. She works ten hours 
day and banks a fortune every month in 
the year. She is as famous as the pyre 
mid of Cheops, the leaning Tower of Pi-a 
and the Grand Canyon of Colorado. She 
lillie Petersen, the Sweetheart of the 
World! 

HOLD her at last on the pinnacle 

She has lied to you for twenty min- 
utes, Weaving a pretty little fairy tale about 
sainted mothers, rich uncles, 
broken hearts and happiness. You long to 
wet at the truth of her. You expect ‘ 
to break «lown and confess her sins—and 
her limousines. She goes with you to the 
door and gives you her hand at parting 

“Tell them-—the dear public—that 
the happiest girl—’"’ 

“I know! I know! But why? They! 
want to know wiy, Miss Petersen!” 

Her eves fill with tears. “I'm married 
to the dearest, truest boy in the world.’ 
{nd you happen to know that she 
married to a middle-aged — of rep- 
utations who is short of breath, thrice 
divorced, bow-legged, over-rich, under-bred 
and infamous. Frederick Rosenstein. You 
stare into Mrs. Rosenstein’s eyes and bite 
down hard on your last question. It goes 

unasked. 

But as the express elevator drops you to 
street level again and the uniformed porter 
lets you out into the rain, you know that 
she has gone back to the revamped splen 
dor of that Davanzati parlor of hers anc 
that she is wiping real tears out of those 
limpid eyes. And you can guess how she 
stretches out her arms and how theres 
sort of glory on her face and how -he 
whispers: 

“Mama. Jo. Johnny! 
think of me now?” 

She wins. 


What do 


THE GREAT SIMPLETON 


(Concluded from page 116) 


turned her stunned eyes to Francois. 

“We cant get a‘ doctor here before 
night,’ he said. 

“He will be like this a long time,’ she 
whispered, bending over him. “Then he 
will wake again. It is his second attack. 
The doctors said that this time probably 
half his body would be paralyzed. And 
that he would go on living—perhaps for 
many years.” 

The bed trembled 
hand, gripping the post. 

“He will live—like that?—perhaps for 
many years?” he whispered. 

She moved close to him, frightened, star- 
ing down at the thing on the bed. 

“What—what are we going to do?” she 
whispered. 

Slowly Francois straightened and with 
his eyes fascinated by that prostrate, limp 


beneath Francois’ 


form, drew slowly away from the bed 
When he had gazed a long time at that 
motionless figure, he turned and looked inte 
her waiting eyes with his eyes of simple 
faith. 

“Why, now,” he said at last, “you can 
never leave him, If he had died, or if he 
had really lived, you could have come 
But this way you are his as long as he 
lives.” 


O through the snows of December 
April, in the forests of the great north- 
west, Quebec Pierre wanders in search of 
marten and of fox. December to April, 
with only himseW to talk to, for Pierre. 
though he is only thirty, has lived and 


loved and lost a great deal. perhaps has 
cause he is a fool—a fool like Parsila 
and Galahad 
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Times Building, 


rk’s Cruises by C. P. R. Steamers 


CLARK’S3rd CRUISE, JAN. 23, 1923 


ROUND THE WORLD 


By the Specially C co" 
Superb C. P. R.S. S 


“Empress of France’ cross 


\ floating palace for the whole 
Route: New York, Pana- 
ma, San Francisco, Honolulu, 
'4 days in Japan, China, Ma- 
nila, Java, Singapore, Bur- 
mah, Option of 19 days in 
India, Ceylon, 4 days in Cairo, 
Naples, Havre, Southampton; 


trip. 


istop overs] Quebec Ry. to 
Montreal and New York. 

4 MONTHS, $1,000 “r’ 
Including Hotels, Drives, 


Guides, Fees, ete. 


19th CRUISE, FEB. 3,1923 


rue MEDITERRANEAN 


By Spi€cially Chartered, 
Sumptuous S. 


“EMPRESS of SCOTLAND” 
oil burner, 25,000 gross tons; 
65 DAYS CRUISE, $600 and 
up: 19 days in Egypt and Pal- 
estine; Spain, Italy, Greece, 
etc. 

EUROPE — Passion Play 

Tours, $400 up. 


FRANK C. CLARK, 


Ton 


New York 


PAR AUCTION 


Improves Your Play Painlessly 


ork’s latest con- 
luction Since 

invented § the 
simplest. 


Vilton C. Hl 
‘ribution to 
rare vane 
Piggcst rede a aud the 


(VE ,ou ever sat through an evening 
looking at nothing higher than a 
jack? Or had a run of millionaire hands 
which let you get away with murder—but 
known all the while it wasn’t Auction? 


Of course you have. Every player has. 
That's why every player is going to en- 
thuse over Par Auction. 


/ Par Auction is the creation of Milton 
C. Work. the acknowledged international 
authority. It takes the luck out of the 
game. but not the variety. Enlivens a 
table -where the skill is unequal. Im- 
proves your play—painlessly. 


ihe few simple explanations 
re in rach «leet you can't It’s real Auction—no changes in the rules. 
et ution at your ea 

el ue direct or write for ANd just one deck—no lumber-stacks of 
duplicate boards. Just the little figures 

pri + pack. $150. Par and indicators on the backs of the cards, 
Vueti \nalysis of Play. by ., : 

Week, and vou have a better version of the best 
Au re pads, 25 yume. 


\ de luxe Set, both packs in Handsome Leather Case, gold clasp, $10 


Milton Bradley 


Vai f f B 
field MIassachusetts 


Compa ny 
t Games’ 


Spring 


Free Proof 


That You 
Can Hear! 
The wondertul, 

\cousticon has now enabled near- 
y deaf people to hear 
We are sure it will do the. same 
tor you; are so absolutely certain 
it wt that we are cager to send 


you the 


1922 ACOUSTICON 


For 10 Days’ FREE TRIAL 
No Deposit — No Expense 


There is nothing you will have to 
do but ask for your free trial. 
No money to pay, no red tape, no 
reservation to this offer. Our 
connhdence in the present Acousti- 
con 1s so complete that we will 
gladly take all the risk in proving, 
bevond any doubt, that the 


Joy of Hearing Can Be Yours Again 


The new Acousticon has improve- 
ments and patented features 
which cannot be duplicated, so no 
matter what vou have ever tried, 
just ask for a free trial of the 
New Acousticon, You'll get it 
promptly, and if it doesn’t make 
you hear, return it and you will 
owe us nothing—not one cent. 


DICTOGRAPH PRODUCTS CORP. 
1460 Candler Bldg. 220 W. 42S . N.Y.C. 


has evol\ ed this 
unrivalled FOR ITI 
formula 
ani orning, cleanse the face thoroughly with a 
i cotton frst dipped into Diable Skin Tonic (85e, 
r into Ganesh Cleansing Cream (85c, $1.65. $3.25). 
ombination removes not only surface dust. but ferrets 
t every minute particle lodged in the tissues Phe result is a re- 
vakening of the dormant natural beauty of the skin little short of 
i lous. Next pat on Ganesh 1 e Of ($1.10, $2.65, $5.25) 
t enew the firmness of sagging muscles and fll in lines and 
hollows. If you are going out. apply Ganesh Lily Sulphur Lotion 
($1.50, $2.50) to protect the skin from exposure, or to give it a 
satit texture under evening light 
if the salon of Mirae. Adair, the Ganesh Preparations are adminiatered in 
n incomparable treatment which leares the face lily-smooth and line- 
> we If wou cannet riasit the Salon. howerer, idair will he glad 
fe «end vou her illumineat neg Book and gite pou indi dual adi wet by mail. 
23-C. EAST 56th STREET, NEW YORK 
LONDON, W: 92 New Bond St. 
\ PARIS: 5 Rue Cambon 


( Why Have Gray orF aded Hair | 
Use B. PAUL’S HENNA 


~~ D'Oreal— Composed of 
— — — verized Henna and Herbs, pro- 
vides the most natural color- 
ing in the world. The ease 
with which all shades are ob- 
tained, and its proven harm- 
lessness, delights and satisfies 
the most fastidious women. 
BEWARE of inferior substi- 
tutes. A perfect preparation 
proven to be absolutely best. 


$1.50, Postpaid $1.60 
Blond Henna for lightening hair 


Settee fee 


that has grown dark. Price 
$2.25. Protect yourself; ask for 
and insist on B. Paul’s Henna. 


B. PAUL 


\) 21 WEST 39th STREET, N. Y. 
Telephone, Longacre 3491 


THE 
~~ ULTIMATE TEST 


) OF CORRECT STYLE 


; IN DRESS 
[J NDOUBTEDLY 


it is the apparel- 
| ing of the foot—ac- 
centuated as it is by 
modern fashions. 


Here the New York 
woman noticeably 
surpasses. Probably 
in no other city are 
so many well-turned- 
out feminine feet to 
be seen. 


And that three gen- 
erations of New York 
women have at Alex- 
ander’s found foot- 
wear to meet their ex- 
acting tastes and the 
modes of each new 
season is a warranty 
of authentic styles 
and satisfying qual- 
ity. 


ANDREW 


248 FIFTH AVENUE 
Above Forty-Fifth Street 


_ Style and value, such as you 
_ could not hope to equal if you 
| made this dress yourself. 


712— Illustrated. 


tiste. Fecru embroidered Organdie col 
lar and cuffs, wide =. Bright-col- 
ered ribbon at neck. Colors: 
(,;round, W hite. (jreen or Red Dot. 
Black or Copen Ground 

Ask for La Mode Dresses at your 

favorite store or write te Dept. H 


for style book and nearest dealer's 
name. 


ano GREEN 


352 FOURTH AVE NEW YORK 


= 


ALEXANDER 


| \ new model Blouse 
| Dress of good quality Polka Dot Ba- 


Navy 
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ABSORBED thru the skin 


ee . 4 and, at the same time, 
INHALED as a vapor, 
Vicks is the modern 
/ direct treatment. 


RU B t % H E . H E S _ lannelli’s tree, in one of the panels of his frieze “Dis- 


for deep heavy colds order,” might well have grown the Apple of Discord. 
> 

oo cold goes down deep—threatens to turn into 

; ronchitis or pneumonia, with soreness, tight breathing . 

and a heavyhollow cough—rub Vicks well in over throat | A SCULPTOR OF THE HERO IC 

and chest, coverwith a hot flannel cloth and arrange the 


bedding loosely so that the healing vapors will be inhaled AND THE BIBELOT 


all night. This is the treatment that was so largely used 
during the terrible influenza epidemics. It is certainly the (Concluded from page 60) 
most direct way to attack congestion. 


manship went hand in hand with painting are for sale. ‘The original impulse to pro- 


The Time Tried Remedies—But a NewTwo-fold Action and sculpture that the uninitiated looked duce something better for humanity is not 
Vicks contains Camphor and Menthol, Eucalyptus, Thyme, Oil of Turpentine, and at the Jannelli exhibit with some; con- there at all. 50 long as the stult sells 
other volatile oils, so combined in salve form that it penetrates and vaporizes, ex- fusion of mind. What sort of artist might what difference does it make? 
erting an external and an internal effect at the same time. this be, he asked, who designs with equal But how much better it is that artists 


lervor a frieze for a public building or a should mold their thoughts in such form 


cake of soap—a fountain or a can of tal- that they may be taken in the hand, or 
cum powder? The delicacy and charm of used every day about the house! Was 
, his smaller figures makes all the more there not a little more joy in the life of the 
striking by contrast 
Send for a \4 or. the mammoth rug- 


free trial tin to an archi- 
Vick Chemical Co. acces 

which the muscles, 


Greensboro, N.C 
Over 17 Million Jars Used Yearly ot 


the body, all seem a 
part of the building 
they are to adorn. 
No description of 
the exhibit would be 
complete without a 
mention of the metal 
work to be seen 
there. The church 
silverware was gorge- 
ously delicate, simple 
in appearance and 
significant in design. 


yy — ~ The designs for 


were daring and de- 
lightful. 


“TY WILL tell you 
how it is,’ lan- 
nelli says. “A firm A table centerpiece with candles. 


of business men 
think they have an 
K R QO FE H & FB R idea for a pair of book-ends. ‘We will Pompeiian housemaid because she swung her 
have an Indian or a lion or acupid. Itisa water bucket froma handledivinely wrought? 


clever idea, and it ought to sell.’ So they call That is the prime tenet of their brother- 
An extra bedroom is 


in a boy about the offices, or some one else hood, the fire on their altar, the desire to 
who is equally clever with his modelingand make better things for the world. With- 

ready when the 

‘Kroehler Daven-O, a 


he carries out their design. And that is the out it no one can be a good craftsman, and 
Cavenpors Che Invisible Bed Room 


reason why so many senseless book-ends with-it all things are possible. 
by day, is opened 


with one simple mo- 
tion into a full-sized 
bed. Bedding entire- 
ly concealed by day. 
Many handsome 
styles, at all prices. 
Sold by leading furni- 
ture dealers every- 
where. Ask to see the 
Kroehler trade mark. 
Send for free booklet. 
KROEHLER Mec. Co. 


IICAGO 


- ‘ 


Section of the frieze “Disorder.” 
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Factories at Kankakee,lll., 
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that protects dealers 
and wearers alike 


Through 69 years of keeping 
faith with the public, the 
Fiskhat label has come to 


mean “Style & Quality Assured” 


Dealers in Fiskhats 
arestyle authorities 


We keep them in intimate 

touch with style tendencies 

—and continually supply 
| them with the newest mod- 

cls. See them at your favorite 
| milliner’s. 


Write for Style Letter 
Please mention your milliner’s 
name 


D. B. FISK & CO. 

| Creators of Correct Millinery 
225 North Wabash Ave., Chicago 

| NEW YORK CHICAGO PARIS 


Unsightly Wrinkles 


mar many an otherwise lovely face 
Small wrinkles, unless promptly erad- 
icated, grow deeper and longer. Pre- 
serve your youthful beauty by 
applying 

MADAME HUDSON 

PERSIAN VELVET 

SKIN FOOD 

a delightful tissue-building cream, 
composed of the purest oils. As it 
nourishes the skin, which quickly 
thserbs it, disfiguring wrinkles and 
lines about the eyes and mouth 
quickly disappear. 


Madame Hudson Krystal Mask 


8 an invaluable aid in preserving a soft, 
velvety, youthful skin. <A few applications 
clear the complexion, eliminate black- 
eas, reduce large pores, and leave the 
skin in a meriect condition No rubbing 
a soft brush whieh is 


\t all leading stores or dlireet from ws, 
Plait) Wrapper 

Velvet Skin Food , $ .75 
Krystal Mask, including brush 2.15 


R. A. HUDSON CO., INC. 
Auburn N. Y. 


“Fiskhats”—the name 


o112—Flesh color Dobby 0123—Flesh color Francine o116--Flesh oto 

Cloth. Two hose - sup- Cloth. Four hose-sup- brocade. Four hose- 

porters. $1.00 porters. $2.00 supporters. $4.00 
From Confers the 


Get-Up to 
Go-to-Bed 


Soft, Supple, 


Sinuous Silhouette 


HE Fountains of Fashion, Paris and New York, decree 


the uncorseted appearance as indispensable to the mo- 


dishly moulded figure of the day. You can gain the lithe, 
willowy, youthful uncorseted effect only by wearing the 
MODEL Corset-Brassieres. 

Ask for MODEL Corset-Brassieres—$1.00 to $6.50—at your favor- 
ite shop in your preferred material and in your accustomed fastening. 
MODEL Brassieres in all types—50c to $8.50. If not obtainable, 
write direct to the manufacturers. 


Model Yyrassiere ( 


Dept. 11 
London . 200 Fifth Avenue, New York . Paris) 
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cA SPORT COSTUME 
FOR SPRING 


SPORT SUIT 


' of imported checked 
| tweed, box coat strapped 
with plain tweed. Skire 


ia to match of plain tweed. 


of checked tweed with 
stitched brim of silk, $25 


DAVEGA 


Sportsman's Luradisé 


Commodore Hotel Store 
Adjoining Grand Central Station 
111 East 42d Street 


66 OMEN of America, 

wake up!” writes 
Clarece Duncan. “I would 
like to tell my experience 
to sister sufferers, the agony 
and embarrassment I! went 
through for ten years with 
a heavy growth of hair on 
my face and neck. I! shunned 
society, hated to talk to any 
»ne, even babies drew from me. 
But, thanks to ZIP, | no longer 
envy the loveiy velvety skin of 
othe. women. I! have a lovely 
skin of my own. ZIP not only 
destroyed the growth but re- 
newed and brightened the flesh 
so you would not believe there 
was ever a hair there.” (An 
unsolicited letter.) 


Ordinary depilatories or shav- 
ing often cause the hair to 
grow faster and coarser——but 
ZIP removes hair in an entirely 
different way. No electrolysis. 


REG US PAT OFF 
iTS OFF Secause ITS OUT 


temporarily opens the hair 
ducts, gently lifting out the 
roots, and in this way destroys 
the growth. Women every- 
where are discarding the old, 
dangerous methods for ZIP. 


ZIP not only removes hair 
—but checks its future 
growth. 


Easily applied at home, pleas- 
ingly fragrant, painless, quick, 
effective, absolutely harmless, 
ZIP leaves the skin soft and 
smooth. 

At all good stores or direct by 
mail. Which of the three types 
of superfluous hair have you? 
Write for FREE BOOK “Beau- 
ty’s Greatest Secret,” which 
tells you, or call at my Salon 
to have free demonstration. 
Avoid imitations, many of 
which simply pull the hairs out, 
just as tweezers do, and thus 
strengthen the growth. Be cer- 
tain to get genuine and original 
ZIP. 


Also MADAME BERTHE’S 
Massage & Cleansing Cream 
Cannot promote hair growths 
60c 
Antiseptic Talc 
Delightfully fragrant... .25c¢ 


Emollient Balm 


For the Hands......... 50c 
Ab-Scent—lIdeal liquid 

deodorant—cannot stain .50c 
Lash-Life— 


Beautifies the Eyes.....50c 


Specialist with 


sean JORDE RY 


Dept. H A 562 Fifth Ave. 
(46th St.), New York 
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Featuring 


WOLFELT 


NIODELS 
Excluswely 


Footwear modes which 
express that air of dainty 
refinement sought by 
women of delicate tastes 


,OLEELT CO, 


MeBOOTERY 
Smart Shoes for Women 


CHICAGO PASADENA SAN FRANCIECO LOSANOELES 
New rk Studios ~ Ports 


‘Al 


Yellow bure, traced with silver and 
vellow braid and edged with the 
soft eray of rabbit fur is used for 
a wrap that has a dual both-sports- 
and-town nature. 


PARIS ENDS ITS 


Practically every season Lanvin 

produces a_ plaided super-sports 

suit that is like this one of green 

and blue plaided wool with its belt 
and collar of red 


WINTER SEASON 


Fan Campen Stewart's Article 


were worn at the Bal Jutcrallié over 

frocks of white satin or crépe de Chine. 
A similar narrow interlaced band of silver 
iormed a bandeau for the hair—very pretty 
over dark locks, Several silver bandeaux, 
made of draped iolds of silver forming a 
coronet above the brow and tapering on 
the sides to a narrow band which was 
tucked under the hair, resembled a crown- 
less Russian turban. 

The Princesse de Faucigny-Lucinge wore 
that night a wreath of tiny silver berries 
in her hair; not closely grouped berries, 
but a wreath of tiny feathery twigs with 
each delicate little branch tipped with a 
silver sphere. The Grande Duchesse Marie 
wore a Russian turban of gold cloth above 
a rose-and-gold gown. One coiffure was 
iormed of slender silvered feathers twisted 
about the forehead, so that the ends curled 
away from the hair on the side. 

Several women wore bandeaux of black 
velvet, which consisted of a simple black 
ribbon with a cluster of diamonds or one 
great jewel posed in the middle of the 
forehead. \ silver bandeau, worn low 
on the forehead, was further adorned by 
a cluster of pink and silver roses posed 
on the side. 

One night at the Ritz, almost a vear 
ago. a handsome woman wore a wreath of 
crystal flowers in her hair. Since then 
crystal has crept into favor Crystal is 
wonderfully decorative: an antique neck- 
lace of cut crystal has an admirable back- 
ground in a black or green evening gown, 
with crystal flowers on the small green 
shoes: and crystal earrings are very smart. 
These old crystal ornaments have particular 
charm because they are rare. 


| Be ERLACED girdles of silver ribbon 


Or jewelry is rather smart just now. 
With the low coiffure women are 
wearing low, wide, gold combs of old 
Italian or Spanish workmanship set with 
coral or pearls, 

Gay high-heeled shoes of brocade with 
sparkling buckles somehow suggesting 
patch-and-powder days, were worn at the 
holiday fétes. A pretty shoe worn with a 
bright green satin Chéruit frock at the 
Theatre de Paris (it was the first night 
ot Henry Bataille’s curious play “La Pos- 
session’) was of silver cloth with a high 
twinkling silver heel. The toe was of 
bright green velvet or embroidery, and 
darts of bright green embroidery. perhaps 
of chenille, rose from the heel to the top 


of the low shoe in the back, after 
fashion of Hellstern. 

A low-cut evening shoe of black sa: 
with a single strap of satin about tr 
ankle shows a glittering row of rhir 
stones across the front of the strap. b 
liant red satin shoes with gossamer fie- 
colored hose were worn at the Bal Jni 
allié, and it was noticed that stocking: 
bright red silk worn with some of the 
shoes were less pleasing. 


HOES are no longer merely shoes: th 
are bibelots. Dainty shells of br 
adorably heeled and buckled; slipper: 
gold and silver; tiny shoes of satin =! 
ded with brilliants: frail sandals of =a! 
which are fairy stuff; white satin shoes ; 
parently powdered with star-dust 
shoes with velvet heels embroidered. |ik« 

the satin, with silver—shoes are 
iashioned with more art than gloves 
Deeuillet is making tailored frock: 
serge, gabardine and a fine-textured 
labric called “grain de poudre.” The 
ets are straight or belted loose ly about the 
hips, the narrow skirts are stil] rathe 
short, and the colors are dark blue, bee. 
mastic and Havana brown. Tinted leathe 
trims some of the new models e 
With the longer skirts and low gircie: 
Cheéruit has tightened the corsage some- 
what. No longer does it blouse amp y 
above the low belt, the figure being we 
defined. With these new frocks the cor 
sets worn are still mere hip girdles—ane 
to wear them one must be of a slendernes- 
Madame Magnier who corsets the very 
smartest women in the world, and who-e 
corsets are the airiest, most delicate trifle: 
imaginable, is tightening her creations }U-' 
a bit at the waist-line. But since the wi-p 


of silk and lace which Madame Magnie: 
calls a corset extends only to an inch 4! 


most above the waist-line—usually |e 
than an inch—the narrowing above We 
hips is hardly perceptible. 

Madame Marie-Louise is making 4 ne" 


corset to be worn under sports frocks— 


a corset with which no other under-ga'- 
ment is required. Not yet completed. * 
will be sketched for the April number ©: 
Harper's Bazar. 

The smartest hose are now a sort. 
pinkish beige which are practically © 
visible when worn. For those who ye 
fer gray hose a new pale gray is offerec 
also very thin. So far, however rich the 
shoe, the hose are of the simplest variety: 


| 128 rARPER’S iP 
A 
PN 
1 }/ | | 
> 
4 ‘ | 
TH 
d 9 
iy 
4 
| 
| 
ig 
| | 
| 
| ¢ | on 
R 
(ey \ | righ 
\| andiniigne ff 
{A 
2: \ | 
\i(@} 


to MA RCH 1922 129 


The Com forts which 


Make our House 3 Home. / 


™ 
- = *- 
> > 


‘Il homes depend largely upon 
their plumbing, sanitation and 
heating equipment for comfort, con- 
venience, economy and value. 


These important factors can be assured, 


Byvisiting thenearest Crane ; 

oc and the installations made depend- 
Office a your architect able and permanent in your home by 
you can select from large “ie 
assortments of styles and obtaining the necessary materials 
sizes the entire equipment 


needed for plumbing, sani- complete through Crane Service. 
tation, heatin oe allied A 
systems —in modst ad- — 


vanced designs. — 
Crane Service also covers 


mage — guess. . We are manufacturers of about 20,000 articles, including 
hahaa. ; a valves, pipe fittings and steam specialties, made of brass, 


iron, ferrosteel, cast steel and forged steel, in all sizes, 
for all pressures and all purposes, and are distributors 
through the trade of pipe, heating and plumbing materials. 


- - = — > 


"PORTLAND. THERE IS A NEARBY CRANE BRANCH OR GRANO RAPIOS, MICH *LINc POCATELLO, 
we. BINGHAMTON, WN. Y. MEMPHIS, TENN. 10S, OLN, NEB. Lo, 
"LOWELL, MASS. ROCHESTER, WN. Y. ATLANTA, GA. OFFICE TO GIVE YOU CRANE SERVICE OSHKOSH, Wis. OMAHA, NEB. BILLINGS, MONT. 
BOSTON, MASS. BUFFALO, WN. Y. SAVANNAH, GA. MADISON, WIS. DES MOINES, GREAT FALLS, MONT, 
iene, MASS. “WILKES-BARRE, PA, “MOBILE, ALA. @ CHICAGO, "CEDAR RAPIDS, IOWA SPOKANE, WASH. 
VIDENCE, R. "PITTSBURGH, PA. BIRMINGHAM, ALA. "AURORA, ILL. SIOUX CITY, SEATTLE, WASH. 
HARTFORD, CONN. READING, PA. "NEW ORLEANS, LA. . 836 S. MICHIGAN AVE., CHICAGO *GALESBURG, rie. WINONA, MINN. TACOMA, WASH. 
CONN. PHILADELPHIA, PA,  “SHREVEPORT, LA. VALVES - PIPE FITTINGS SPRINGFIELD, MANKATO, MINN. “ABERDEEN, WASH. 
ERBURY, CONN, NEWARK, WN. J. LITTLE ROCK, ARK. ST. LOUIS, MO. MINNEAPOLIS, MINN, PORTLAND, ORE. 
"NEW HAVEN, CONN. CAMDEN, WN. J. "EVANSVILLE, INO. SANITARY FIXTURES KANSAS CITY, MO. ST. PAUL, MINN. RENO, NEV. 
BRIDGEPORT, CONN, ATLANTIC CITY, N. J, TERRE HAUTE, IND. CRANE EXHIBIT ROOMS JOPLIN, MO. DULUTH, MINN. SACRAMENTO, CAL. 
BROOKLYN, WN. Y. BALTIMORE, MO. CINCINNATI, OHIO 23 W. 44TH ST. AND 22 W. 45TH ST... NEW YORK MUSKOGEE, OKLA. FARGO, WN. D. OAKLAND, CAL. 
YORK, WN. Y, WASHINGTON, C. INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 1105-1107 BOAROWALK. ATLANTIC CITY OKLAHOMA CITY, OKLA. Ss. 
EM. Ww. *CHARLESTON, w. VA. WAYNE, IND. TULSA, OKLA. ATERTOWN, DO. 
ALBANY, To which the public is cordially invited WICHITA, KAN. "DENVER. COLO. "FRESNO, CAL. 
wrren, N. Y. KNOXVILLE. TENN. DETROIT, MICH. WORKS: CHICAGO: BRIDGEPORT: BIRMINGHAM “TOPEKA, KAN. SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH “SANTA BARBARA, CAL, 
YRACUSE., w. Y, "NASHVILLE, TENN. "SAGINAW, MICH. ST. JOSEPH, MO. OGOEN, UTAH ANGELES, CAL. 
CRANE ARIZ. 
CRANE EXPORT et ge RANE-BENNETT, LT 
19°25 WEST aT CORPORATION, MONTREAL (HEAD OFFICE AND WORKS), CALGARY, HALIFAX, OTTAWA, REGINA, c : D. 
YORK TORONTO, VANCOUVER, WINNIPEG 45-51 LEMAN ST., LONDON, ENG. 
HAMILTON SHERBROOKE, “ST. JOHN, “VICTORIA, “SYONEY, N. S. . 
36 AVE. DE L'OPERA, PARIS, FRANCE 
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Millinery 
Furs 
H. Stanley Korshak, President 


630 MicHIGAN BOULEVARD, SOUTH 
Adjoining The Blackstone Hotel 
CHICAGO 


+ Gowns + Wraps 
| Seats 
+ Millinery 


The constant newness of 
Blackstone Shop Creations 
is a never ending source of 
pleasure to women of keen 
discrimination. 


| 

i How to Choose the Right Face Powder (and the Right Man) | 

4 Too many face powders, like too many men, cause confusion. 
B \fter a (reasonable) period of dalliance, pick your man; and choose your face " 
powder. 

$ Choose Bourjois’ *Manon Lescaut Face Powder. 


Manen Lescaut will help you keep your man in bondage. It will do justice to 


beauty and to your taste. 
| Manen Lescaut is fine in texture, delicate in color, and of a sophisticated 
: Parisian simplicity that makes it seem a part of the complexion. 
CNamed and Beauty 


“Ashes of Roses is a hand-made 


French rouge: like most French 
BOURJOIS feminine fancies, it is discreet. It | 


ees good by stealth and its blushes 
hide its fame. Try it with Manon 
Lescaut and note the new beauty 
in vour face. 


4 


A. BOURJOIS & CO., Inc. 
Paris 31 West 35th St. New York 
Enclosed find l5e for generous samples ot 
jourjois’ ““Manon Leseaut’’ Face Powder 


“‘Ashes of Roses’ Rouge 
Cheek. color wanted 
Bourjois Manon Lescaut Face Powder and White Naturelle Rose Rachel 
Ashes of Roses Rouge are included in the Name ... cee 
twelve leading preparations to. be found in 
Bourjois Calanet-Assortment at pregressive "Reg. U. Pat. Off. 


dealers. 


IN THE VANITY SHOPS 


NE of the most interesting mani- 
festations of this seemingly complex 
age is its growing contidence in sim- 

plicity. The boldly simple creations’ of 
world-famous dressmakers are the ones 
which are sold the moment they are ex- 
hibited; pictorial art of a daring direct- 
ness pleases where a more subtle technique 
and composition fails. 

This is as true in the realm of hygiene 
as in the field of arts and crafts——simple 
methods are the ones that carry conviction, 

How pleased the modern woman will 
be, then, to learn that an intricate process 
of facial treatment is no longer necessary 
to the preservation, or restoration of her 
beauty——-that there are devices which will 
enable her to achieve these laudable ends 
with the expenditure of a very minimum 
of time aml energy. 

Could any method be more conveniently 
agreeable than this: a camel's-hair brush 
is dipped into a container holding a num- 
ber of ounces of cool, delicately fragrant 
clay. The semi-liquid substance is applied 
to the skin of the entire face, even to the 
eyelids, and is then allowed to dry for 
from twelve to fifteen minutes. It is bet- 
ter for the fair subject of this treatment 
if she can relax during this brief quarter 
of an hour, but if some occupation calls 
her, she may busy herself with the enter- 
prise, whatever it may be, as the clay 
stiffens. 

The skin will tingle agreeably during 
the process, and the pores will begin to 
contract and, aiter the temporary mask 
has been removed by cold water, an ex- 
hilarating glow will spread over the face 
for the treatment, as simple as it is com- 
pletely scientific, does a fundamental thing 
to the skin—it cleanses the pores abso- 
lutely and completely, and as a result of 
this basic accomplishment a series of be- 
neficent results occur. 

Pimples, blackheads, blemishes  disap- 
pear as if by magic, for are they not, after 
all, merely the outward signs of inward 
clogged processes? 

Skin and muscles in which circulation 
proceeds freely and naturally regain their 
elasticity and a firm facial contour replaces 
a relaxed one. Again, that dryness of the 
skin which is the result of its waning vi- 
tality causes wrinkles to form about the 
eyes, brow and mouth. The stimulation 
caused by the applications of clay, more- 
over, restores to the skin a normal humid- 
ity and gradually eliminates these unbe- 
coming rays and lines. The sum total of 
all of these pleasing results is the restora- 
tion of youth to face and, complexion. 

To make assurance doubly sure it is 
wise to apply after the removal of the 
magical clay a facial wash put up by the 
‘ame firm. It is soothing in the extreme. 
this lotion, hastening the closing of the 
pores and serving, as well, as an admirable 
base for the powder which completes a 
dainty woman's toilet. 

The clay and facial finish together come 
to $5.64, including war tax. 


. OW, oh, how, shall I reduce my 

weight?” wails the woman who 

must make her figure coniorm to the cur- 
rent attenuated fashions. 

She confronts a problem of almost tragic 

proportions. If she diets conscientiously, 

she is almost certain to lower her vitality 


in the course of time. 
age this will never do. 

If she over-exercises, there are pretty 
certain to be dire results, And very pos- 
sibly her plumpness is concentrated at hips, 
or on upper arm, or at her diaphragm, 
while the rest of her figure may be ideally 
proportioned. It is indeed a problem 

well-known specialist has realized all 
this, and has come forward with a clever 
invention and a scientifically exact method 
of applying it. He says, “1 realized that 
in vibration lay the very fundamental of 
the treatment that would tend to reduce 
latty tissue.” 

Aiter much experimentation he produced 
a vibrating device of uniquely efficient 
power. It grips the fatty tissues by its 
suction power and so manipulates them 
that they actually begin to show marked 
disintegration within a week's time. 

Very light, easily handled and made of 
rubber, it can be used with the utmost ia- 
cility in one’s own room. No electrical 
attachment is required and no heavy strain 
is made on the body: it is, in fact, exer- 
cise in a concentrated form. One first ap- 
plies a little soap and hot water over the 
surface to be treated and then rubs this 
suriace until it is thoroughly dried in or- 
der that neither oil nor perspiration shall 
interfere with the perfect working of the 
vacuum, 

The rubber implement is then applied to 
cheek, arm, thigh, as one wishes, and suc- 
tion is brought about by pressing down 
the rubber handle. A rotary movement is 
next ordained, but it must be established 
without lifting the device from the flesh. 
One should follow this treatment for ten 
minutes in the morning and for ten min- 
utes at night—-but a lucid little booklet 
which accompanies the rubber reducer will 
explain in fullest detail all the steps of 
the treatment. $5.20 will purchase the 
device and pay its postage to your ad- 
dress, 


In this strenuous 


\ ANY idols and traditional adages and 
A preconceived ideas have fallen trom 
their thrones and hich estates during the 
past decade, and among these the time- 
honored conviction that a woman's beauty 
must perish with her first youth. 

“This need not be so,” says he who ex- 


periments in the modern laboratory. “The 
scientist of to-day can teach women how to 
call a halt to time.’ He considers, frst 


of all, the underlying muscles and tissues, 
the up-to-date hygienist, and ollers tor 
their upbuilding a rubber cup, smaller but 
not unlike the rubber flesh reducer, The 
face is first washed with warm water and 
some mild soap and during the process 0! 
treatment is kept dampened with lukewarm 
water. 

The specialist says, “Apply the beaut 
fier just above the edge of the jawbone at 
the bottom of the ear. Push it securely 
against the flesh until it takes a firm hold. 
Grasp the handle lightly and lift it gently 
upward, without pulling the device away 
from the face. Then allow the beautimer 
to fall back into place, still adhering 
the skin. Repeat this movement ten 
times.’ As one follows the directions one 
realizes how extremely simple the method 
is and how completely sensible as well. 

The beautifier, like the reducer, costs 
$5.20, including war tax. 
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